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16 In the mean time, the eleven diſciples went into Ga- 
lilee to a mountain, where JEsUs had commanded them 29 
meet. 17 When they ſaw him, they paid him adoration ; 
even thoſe who had doubted. 18 And JEsus coming up 
to them, ſaid, All power has been given to me in heaven 
and on earth; 19 Go therefore, inſtruct all nations, bap- 
tizing them in the name of the Father, of the Son, and of 
the Holy Ghoſt; 20 And teaching them to obſerve all 
thoſe things which I have enjoined you ; and lo, I am al- 
ways with you, to the end of the world. Amen. | 


V. 16. Mat. xxvi. 32. V. 18. Mat. xi. 27. xvi. 28. John iii. 35. 
Sill, 3. xvii. 2. Heb. 1. 2. ii. 8. Dan. vii. 13. x Cor. xv. 24. Rom. 
xiv. 9. Acts ii. 36. Luke i. 32. Eph. i. 10, 20. Phil. ii. 9. 1 Pet. 
iii. 22. Rev. i. 13, 16, 20. xvii. 14. XIX. 16. Col. i. 16. V. 19. 
Mark xvi. 15. Luke xxiv. 47. 1 Cor. i. 13, 15. x. 2. comp. Exod. 
xiv. 31. Acts 1}, 38. viii. 12. Iſa. ii. 3. lit. 10. Rom. x. 18. Col. i. 
23. 


V. 17. Even thoſe that doubted.] Or, But ſome doubied. 
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_ *X HE numerous Imprecations and 
. * 3 Maledictions to be found in the 


1 * T Engliſh Tranſlation of the Old 
— Teſtament, and more eſpecially 

uf o Ii the Pſalms, have given great 
and juſt Offence, and been the 

Cauſe of much painful Diſquietude, to ſerious, 
unlearned Chriſtians of all Denominations. 
They have alſo been employed, in the Hands 
of Infidelity, as one of the moſt powerful En- 
gines to undermine the Credit of divine Revela- 
tion in general, and the moſt ſucceſsful Means 
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of expoſing it to Contempt and Ridicule. * 
Therefore when I formed the Deſign of adapt- 
ing the Book of Pſalms to Chriſtian Morſpip, 
encouraged thereto by the great and numerous 
Helps derivable from the Labors of many Poets 
of the firſt Abilities, nd} various Excellencies, 


J de- 


* Of the Truth of this we have a ſtriking Proof in the Hiftory 
of the Man after God's own Heart, © David, ſays the facetious 
Hiſtorian, frequently breathes the moſt rancorous Reſentments 
againſt his Enemies, even in his Pſalms. Take a Specimen 
from the Ekeings out of Meſſ. Themas Sternbeld and John 
Heopkins, Pſalm Ixix, 24, 25, 26, 27. 

Lord, turn their table to a ſnare 
To take themſelves therein, 
And when they think full well to fare; 
Then trap them in their Gin: 
And let their Eyes be dark and blind, 
That they may nothing ſee; | 
Bow down their Backs, and let them find 
Themſelves in Thrall to be : 
Pour out thy Wrath as hot as Fire, 
That it on them may fall, 
Let thy Diſpleaſure in thine Ire 

Take hold upon them all. 

As Deſerts dry their Houſe diſgrace, 
Their Seed do thou expel, 

That none thereof poſſeſs their Place, 
Nor in their Tents once dwell. 

Very pious Ejaculations for whole Congregations to ſing to 
the Praiſe and Glory of God! The Obſervation is as juſt, as 
it is ſhrewd and ſarcaſtic; and much is it to be lamented; that 
many more Ejaculations of a ſimilar Kind are to be met with in 
the Engliſh Pſalter, 


8 
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I determined not only to exclude all imprecatory 

Expreſſions, but alſo to give ſuch an Account 
of thoſe admitted into our Engliſh Bibles, as I 
thought would be moſt likely to remoye every 
Offence, they had given to the genuine Friends 


of Revelation, and alſo to render them harmleſs 
in the Hands of its moſt inveterate Enemies. 


I apprehend it 1s moſt clear and obvious, that 


Imprecations of no Kind can be in any Degree 


promotive of true Piety and rational Devotion 
and that all ſuch as are expreſſive of any Ma- 
levolence and Malignancy of Temper, either to- 
wards the Wicked in general, or Enemies in 
particular, are utterly inconſiſtent with all true 
Religion both natural and revealed ; << every 


Religion that is pure and undefiled before God.“ 


If we conſider the Nature of all pure Religion 
it will appear undeniably, that real and unfeign- 
ed Benevolence towards all Men, the moſt in- 
veterate Enemies, and the moſt abandonedly 
Wicked, ever was, and ever will be, an eſſential 
Part of a Character approved of God; This 
being the grand Deſign of true Religion, under 
all its various Forms, and different Diſpenſa- 
tions, to keep out of the Hearts of Men every 


Root of Bitterneß, and when once unhappily 
Kxed there to remove it, and to eſtabliſh and 
| * culti- 
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cultivate in its Stead, the divine and ſalutary 
Principle of unlimited Kindneſs and Charity. 
Unconfined Benevolence is, moſt certainly the 
natural Temper of every Man ; *tis Man's only 
proper Temper. It is natural to wiſh for the 
Good-will of all Men, even of Enemies, upon 
reaſonable Terms, and more eſpecially when in 
their Power to injure us: *Tis, therefore, e- 
qually natural to bear Good-will to all Men, 
Enemies not excepted ; Good-Will invariably 
diſplaying itſelf by all ſuitable Acts of Kind- 
neſs. Malevolence in all its Forms is wholly 
foreign and repugnant to Nature, Nature is a 
Law of univerſal Love; and to be with Reſpect 
to all others, whatever we can reaſonably expect 
them to be with regard to us, is one of the moſt 
plain and uncontroverted Maxims of Reaſon. 
The End of the Commandment, of every divine 
Law natural and revealed, of the Law originally 
written in the Hearts of Men, and alſo of all 
| Scriptunds given by Inſpiration of God, is, and muſt 
be, Charity; for God, the original Author of 
all true Religion, is Love; he is infinitely 
and invariably good ; good toall, and peculiarly 
ſo to the Children of Men. He deſireth the De- 


ſtruction of none, but willeth all Men to be 


ſaved; and ſo far are any Kinds of Imprecations, 
i which 
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which breathe Malevolence or Hatred, from be- 
ing a proper Part of his Worſhip, that it is his 
declared Will, and moſt expreſs Command to pray 
for all Men, the greateſt Enemies and the Chief of 
Sinners. Univerſal unbounded Benevolence is an 
eſſential Characteriſtic of all divine Revelation. 
Itis a fundamental Article in that Law of Truth 
and Grace which he deliver'd to Men by his Son 
« [ ſay unto you, love your Enemies, bleſs thoſe 
who curſe you, and pray for thoſe who deſpite- 
fully uſe you and perſecute you.” Mat. v. 44. It 
was equally ſo of the Law of Moſes, as evidently 
appears from the Parable of the good Samaritan, 
which our Saviour delivered in Anſwer toone, who 
had aſked him, 4vhs is my Neighbour? Whom, ac- 
cording to the ſecond great Command of the Moſaic 
Law, he was to love as himſelf, it being a com- 
monly received Notion hen, and probably had 
been for ſome Ages, among the Jeroiſp Doctors, 
that wicked Men, and eſpecially Enemies, were 
not to be regarded as Neighbours, but as fit Ob- 
jects of general Hatred; agreeably to this, they ad- 
ded to the Precept by Way of Comment as fol- 
lows, „ and thou ſhalt hate thine Enemy,” This 
Addition our bleſſed Lord totally rejects and abſo- 
lutely condemns; and, in the Account he gave of 
the good Samaritan, hath ſhewn with irreſiſtible 
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Force of Evidence, that under the Term Neigh- 
bour was really intended every Man, whatever 
Character or Diſpoſition he might be of, whether 
good or bad, a Friend or an Enemy. Thou ſhalt 


hate thine Enemy, is a Maxim of ſo malignant 


and deſtructive a Tendency, that it could never 


obtain a Place in any Religion, which was from 
above, and truly divine; and muſt have been 
entirely derived from that Wiſdom which is 


earthly and diabolical. We are certain it is no 
where to be found in the Law of ſes; on 
the contrary, unlimited Benevolence and Charity 


is the genuine Doctrine of the Law and the Pro- 


phets ; of the Old as well as the New Teſtament. 
The Duty of loving Enemies, ſo particularly 
and emphatically injoined upon Chriſtians, was 
ever alike obligatory upon Fews;z as is evident 
from theſe and other ſimilar Declarations, If 


thou meet thine Enemy's Ox or Aſs going aſ- 
tray, thou ſhalt ſurely bring it back to him again. 
If thou ſee the Aſs of him who hateth thee, lying 
under his burden, and wouldſt forbear to help 


him, thou ſhalt ſurely help with him.” Exod, 


xxiii. 4. 5» 

Agreeable to this are the following Words of 
Solomon. If thine Enemy hunger, give him 
Bread to eat; and if he be thirſty, give him 
| Water 


8 


Ly 
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Water to drink; ſo ſhalt thou heap Coals of 
Fire upon his Head :” “ not, we may be ſure, to 
burn it, though eventually it may have that 
Effect, if he will not relent, nor ſuffer his Evil 
to be overcome with our Good; but to melt 
down his Aﬀections, and ſoften the Hardneſs of 


his Heart towards us.” „ So ſhalt thou heap 


Coals of Fire upon his Head, and the Lord ſhall 


reward thee.” Nay ſo ſtrongly was this bene- 


volent Diſpoſition urged towards an Enemy, 
that, when any Misfortune or Calamity befel 
him, the Indulgence of the leaſt and moſt ſecret 


Emotion of Joy and Pleaſure was expreſly and 


abſolutely prohibited. Rejoice not when thine 
Enemy falleth, and let not thine Heart be glad 
when he ſtumbleth; leſt the Lord ſee it, and it 


diſpleaſe him, and turn away his Wrath from 


him.” Which Biſhop Patrick thus paraphra- 


ſeth; „It is great Wiſdom and Virtue to pity 
others in thcir Troubles, and not to ſhew any 
Signs of Joy and Mirth, when thou ſeeſt any 


Man, though he be thine Enemy, in a calamitous 
Condition ; no, not ſo much as to take ke any in- 
ward Pleaſure in his Downfal. For though no 
Man fee it yet God does, and ſuch inhumane 
Affections are ſo diſpleaſing to him, that they 


may provoke him to tranſlate the Calamity from 
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thine Enemy unto thee, and thereby damp thy 
finful [malignant] Joy with a double Sorrow ; 
firſt to ſee him delivered. from his Trouble, and 
then to find thyſelf involved in it.“ 

This being the Caſe, that all Enmity is re- 


pugnant to the Will of God declared both in 
the Old and New Teſtament, and all Manner 


of Benevolence in the higheſt Degree encouraged ; 
it may be undoubtedly concluded that no Kind of 
Malevolence can be approved of in any divine 


Revelation whatever, and conſequently that all 


Imprecations expreſſive of any Reaſon and Malig- 
nancy of Temper, either againſt God's Enemies, 


or our own, are entirely contrary to the Nature 


of true Religion, and genuine Devotion; that 
none could ever have been uſed by Men under 
the Inſpiration of the God of Love; and there- 
fore the ſacred Writings, both of the Old and 
New Teſtament, muſt have been in their original 
and native Purity entirely clear of them : And 
if in the Peruſal of them we were to meet with 
any Thing, that militates againſt the Principle 


of Charity, it would be certain from its very 


Nature, that in the Beginning it could have no 
Place there; that it was an Interpolation, and a 
groſs Corruption of the Original Text. But 
through God's good Providence thoſe, who are 

capable 


SCRIPTURE IMPRECATIONS, 11 


capable of peruſing the Scriptures, in the Lan- 
guages in which they were originally penned, 
have little or nothing of this Kind to complain 
of, Too many and various Corruptions of 
ſlighter Conſequence, owing to the Fault of 
Tranſcribers, are to be ſeen, but few, or none 
that are in anywiſe injurious to the great Law 
of Charity; and particularly very few Impre- 
cations of any Kind, and I believe I may ſafely 
pronounce none at all that expreſs the leaſt De- 
gree of Malevolence, how muchſoever they un- 
happily abound in one or another Tranſlation. 
Of all thoſe tremendous Imprecations in our 
Verſion of the xxviith. Chapter of Deuteronomy | 
there is not one authorized by the Original. 
The Hebrew Texts expreſs no Kind of Miß, 
and are only ſo many Denunciations of the 
juft Diſpleaſure of God againſt thoſe, who were, 
or ſhould be guilty of the ſeveral Sins there 
mentioned, and of the Judgments they might 
_ reaſonably expect to follow, unleſs prevented 
by a timely and thorough Repentance. And, 
agreeably to this, the ſeveral Texts ought to have 
been rendered; Curſed they; or Curſed are they, 
and not curſed be they in the Senſe of Let them be 
curſed; the Word be, though inſerted in our 
Tranſlation, having nothing anſwerable to it 
| 3 in 
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in the Hebrew; and indeed its being printed in 
Italics ſignifies ſo much. In like Manner the 
Word Amen, which was to be pronounced by 
all the People of Iſrael at the End of each De- 
nunciation meant it is ſo, or it is true—-It did 
not ſignify, as it does when uſed at the Con- 
clufion of a Prayer, Be it fo, or So be it, but, 
as tranſlated in Mat. v. 18, Verily. In the 
ſame Manner are we to underſtand all other 
Expreſſions of a fimilar Kind to' be met with 
in any other Parts of the Old Teſtament, and 
particularly in the P/alms. 

In order to be fully ſatisfied whether the 
Hebrew Pſalmiſts uſed any Words or Phraſes, 


that really breathe a malevolent malignant Spirit 


or not, the only effectual Method that can be 
taken, is, thoroughly to examine the Hebrew 
Pſalms themſelves. This has been done by ſeveral 
Writers of unqueſtioned Abilities and Integrity, 
who have unitedly declared, that in the Hebrew 
Pfalms there are no Expreſſions whatever, but 
ſuch as are every Way conſiſtent with genuine 
Benevolence and Charity. The firſt I ſhall 
mention is that eminent Hebrew Scholar the 
late Doctor Samuel Chandler. It ſhould be 
remarked, ſays he in Anſwer to the Hiſtory of 
the Man after God's own Heart, that in the far 


greater 
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creater Number of thoſe Places, where there ap- 
pear to be direct: Imprecations in our Ver fron, 
there are none in the Original; in which the 
Verb is in the future Tenſe inſtead of the im- 
perative Mood, and ſo is only declaratory of what 
ſhould be the Conſequence [of unrepented Wick- 
edneſs] inſtead of the Pſalmiſt's J/7/þ of what he 
would have to be. 

It is thus particularly in the xixth. P/a/m. 
« Their Table ſhall become aSnare before them, 
their Eyes ſhall be darkened, that they ſee not,” 
and fo on to the End without a ſingle Verb in 
the :mprecatory Form. And a moſt remarkable 
Inſtance of this alſo we have in the cixth. Pſalm; 
which appears full of Imprecations, and yet in 
which, from the Beginning to the End, there are 
in reality ſcarce * any to be found; and had the 
Verbs been rendred in the future Tenſe, as they 
ought to have been, the Pſalm would only have 
been a prophetic Recapitulation of the various 
Evils, that bad men expoſe themſelves to, by 
their Impieties and Vices; or, which the par- 


B 6 g ticular 


* Scarce any to be found] Nox x except the firſt Clauſe in 
Verſe the Sixth, which has an imprecatory Form, theVerb be- 
ing in the imperative Mood, This Clauſe will be particularly 
conſidered and fully explained in the later Part of this Dii- 
ſertation, agar 


Ke 
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ticular Perſons there referred to [without the 


Intervention of a timely and thorough Repen- 
tance] had Reaſon to be apprehenſive of, for 


thus the Paſſage will run; « Let a wicked Man 
make Inquiſition againſt him, and the Adverſary 


hall ſtand at his right Hand. When he is judg- 


ed he ſhall come out a wicked Man, and his 
Prayer ſhall be a Sin. His Days ſhall be few, 
and another ſhall take his Office, and ſo on to 
the End; and the ſame Obſervation holds good 


in m9 other Places, where we have rendred it 


in the Form of an Imprecation.” and as to the 


few Expreſſions, which really have in the Origi- 


nal an imprecatory Forma, none of them, in the 
Judgment of this learned Writer, are in the leaſt 
inconſiſtent with Humanity, or that Charity, the 
Exerciſe of which is eſſential to the Chriſtian 
Character. | 


C There is Nothing, fays another very ju- 


dicious and amiable Critic, in the Book of 
Pſalms, or any other Part of the Old Teſta- 
ment contrary to this; | i. e. the unlimited Be- 


nevolence and Charity injoined in the Command 
to love our Neighbour as ourſelves,] which will 


appear, if we conſider the peculiar Reaſons for 
thoſe Exprefſions, which may ſeem to imply any 
Thing that is fo; when ſome of them, which 


found 


* 
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found like Curſes, may be even Bleſſings in 
Event; as when temporal Evils may be prayed 
for, to preſerve Men from ſuch as are eternal; 
or to prevent their greater Progreſs in Sin. 
Thus, Put them in Fear, O Lord, that the 
Heathens may know themſelves to be but Men, 
Pſalm. ix. 20.” And as to other Expreſſions, 
which, in our Verſion have an zmprecatory Form, 
he obſerves, as Doctor Chandler has done, that 
they are no Imprecations at all; being only pro- 
phetic, or declaratory. 
And having in Proof of his Obſervations 
referred his Readers to Pſalms xxxv. lv. and 
Ixix. he proceeds as follows. «© That David, 
who was a Prophet inſpired by God, * with a 
Knowledge of future Events, ſhould thus rather 
predict, or denounce God's juſt Judgments 
on obſtinate Sinners; and that out of Deſigns 
purely charitable, viz. by denouncing to work 
Repentance, that ſo Repentance might fruſtrate 
and cancel the Denunciation, is more reaſon 
able for us to reſolve, than that he ſhould fo 
frequently call for Thunder from Heaven on 
his own or God's Enemies. And according 
to this all the P/alms, which ſeem to be filled 
with Curſes and Imprecations. on ſuch, ought 
| | 4.0 
* Vid, FER i, 16, 20, Luke xx. 42, xxiv. 44, 2 Sam. *r. 2. 
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to be underſtood. And then there remains no 
farther Queſtion or Difficulty how theſe, 
and the like Paſſages, are to be accommodated 
to the Chriſtian Affection and Spirit; than how 
the plain Denunciations of the Goſpel are to 
be entertained by us; as, except ye repent, ye 
ſhall all likewiſe periſh.” * | 

In further Atteſtation of the Point under 


Conſideration, I ſhall only add the following 


Paragraph out of Biſhop K:dder's Sermon on Mat. 
v. 40, 44. It is certain, ſays he, that the He- 
brews have no ſuch Thing in their Language as 
an Optative Mood. + And therefore we cannot, 
from the bare Formation of the Verb, conclude 
the Defire or Wiſh of him, who ſpeaks. For 
the Truth of this, I appeal to thoſe, who are 
beſt ſkill'd in their Language. They have how- 
ever a Way, by which they expreſs their Wiſh 
or Deſire that a Thing ſhould come to paſs. 
This the Pſalmiſt does by two Words, mz itten, 
who ſhall give, or Oh! that any one would 
give, Thus, „Oh! that the Salvation of 
Iſrael were come out of Sion.“ Pſalm liii. 6. 

Or 


* Vid, Dr, Jenkins's Reaſonableneſs of the Chriſtian Re- 
gion. 


1 He might have added and no third Perſon in the imperative, 
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or „ who ſhall give it out of Sion ?” Pſalm. 
xiv. 7. And Oh! that I had the Wings of a 
Dove.” Pſalm lv. 6. &c. In this manner does the 
Pſalmiſt expreſs his With or Deſire. But he 
no where uſes this Expreſſion, where he is ſuppoſed 
to pray againſt his Enemies; there is not in any 
one of theſe Places any Expreſſion, that im- 
ports any Wiſh or Deſire. | 
To Cloſe the Argument; it is clear to every 
one, who underſtands Hebrew, that all the Im- 
precations, either againſt wicked Men, private 
or public Enemies, to be met with in the Pſalms, 
or any other parts of the Old Teſtament, ac- 
_ cording to our Verſion, are in the Original only 
narrative, or declaratory of ſuch Evils as, without 
Repentance, would befal them. * Repentance 
would prevent the Completion of the Prophecy. 
And with Reſpect to thoſe few Imprecations to 
be found in the Original Hebrew, it is certain 
that they are all conſiſtent with every Dictate of 
Humanity, and the divine Principle of genuine, 
unbounded Charity. 
Againſt Enemies, either public or private, Bp. 
| Kidder 


* The Verbs not being in the imperative Mood but the future 
Tenſc; except the firſt Clauſe of Pſalm cix. 6, and perhaps, a 
very few more; but even theſe will be proved to expreſs no 
Kind or Degree of Malevolence, and to be only declaratory - 
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Kidder hath poſitively affirmed that in the Hebrew 
there are no Imprecations at all. However a- 
gainſt notoriouſly wicked Men there certainly 
are a few, but none that expreſs any Malevolence 
or Hatred none but ſuch as are genuine Dic- 
tates of Charity. Of this Kind is the follow- 
ing Imprecation mentioned by Dr. Fenkins. 
« Put them in Fear, O Lord, that the Hea- 
thens may know themſelves to be but Men.” 

Pſalm ix. 20. ; | 
Of a fimilar Nature, and of a Senſe equally 
benevolent and harmleſs, are all others to be 
met with in the Hebrew Bible ; and particularly 
in Pſalm xxviii. * Give them according to 
their Deeds, and according to the Wickedneſs 
of their Endeavours ; give them after the Work 
of their Hands, render to them their Deſerts.” 
By which Words nothing elſe could be ſigni- 
fied but this; That God, in ſome Way that 
ſhould be moſt agreeable to his infinite Wiſdom 
and Goodneſs, would be pleaſed to ſtop theſe 
Sinners in their Career of Wickedneſs, and 
take ſuch Meaſures with them as ſhould effec- 
tually lead them to Repentance ; „or plague 
them with their own Inventions, till they ſhould 
come to a proper Senſe of their Guilt and Fol- 
ly ;” and agreeable to this conſtruction the Pſalmiſt 
| may 
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may be underſtood in the following Verſe as aſ- 
ſigning the particular Reaſon, why he thus prayed 


for them. « Becauſe they regard not the Work 


of the Lord, nor the Operation of his Hands, 
he ſhall deſtroy them, and not build them up.” 
He prayed for their Repentance, becauſe he 


clearly ſaw, if they repented not, that Iniquity 


muſt be their Ruin. 

We mect with a like Expreſſion, and which 
doubtleſs will admit of a ſimilar Interpretation,, 
in P/alm Ixxix. 12. Render unto our Neigh- 


bours ſevenfold into their Boſom of their Reproach 


where with they have reproached thee O Lord.” 
There are other Hebrew Phraſes, not im- 

proper to be taken Notice of here, which may 

have given Riſe to an illiberal Way of Thinking 


upon this Subject, merely from not underſtanding 


the Genius of the Language. e. g. Do not 
I, O Lord, hate thoſe, who hate thee? I hate 


them with perfect Hatred; I count them mine 


Enemies.” Pſalm xxxix. 21, 22. To a mere 
Engliſh Reader theſe Words might ſeem to Ex- 
preſs the greateſt Hatred, though, in Reality, 
no Hatred at all is intended. Agreeably to a 


common and natural Idiom of the Hebrew, the 
Pſalmiſt meant no more than that he loved, or 


liked /icked Men leſs than all other Men. 
| | The 
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The ſame Form of Speech is made uſe of by 
our bleſſed Lord, where he ſays, If any Man 
come to me, and hate not his Father and Mother, 
&c. he cannot be my Diſciple.” Luke xiv. 20. 
Every one readily perceives that our Saviour's 
Meaning here was only, that whoever would be his 
Diſciple mult love Father and Mother % than 
him; agreeably to his own Explanation in Mat. 
x. 37. He who loveth Father or Mother 
more than me, is not worthy of me.” The ſame 
Mode of Speaking we find in Rem. ix. 
1 3. which is a Quotation from Malachi i. 
23. c Jacob have I loved, but Eſau have I 
hated,” Tt is moſt obvious and certain, that 
God, the common Father of both, could have 
no more real hatred to Eſau than to Jacob. 
Whoever will think otherwiſe, muſt entertain 
an Idea moſt highly unworthy of the Deity, 
and infinitely derogatory to his Character. The 
Words plainly ſignify no more than that God 
propoſed to favor in ſome Particulars; the one 
above the other. T hat he had determined, ac- 
cording to his infinite and infallible Wiſdom, 
before. either of them was born, to diſtinguiſh 
Jacob with greater Privileges; or, as the Apoſ- 
tie himſelf explains the Words, „ that the el- 
der ſhould ſerve the younger,” Rom. ix. 12. 


There 
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There are ſome other Texts, in the New 
Teſtament, which, with a View to the farther 
Elucidation of the Subject, it may be proper 
here to conſider. I might firſt mention A&s 


i. 20. Which runs thus, „Let his Habitation 


be deſolate, and let no Man dwell therein, and 
his Office let another take.” The two firſt 
Clauſes refer to Pſalm Ixix. 25. Ihe 
Pſalm cix. 8. The whole Verſe has an impre- 
catory Form, not only in our Verſion, but alſo 
in the Greek, all the Verbs being in the inpera- 
tive Mood, whence it might be naturally thought 
to give a Sanction to all thoſe horrid and tre- 
mendous Curſes to be found in both the Pſalms 
referred to—to teach a Doctrine wholly unautho- 
rized by the Original Hebrew, and directly re- 
pugnant to Chriſtianity, as preached by our 
Savicur, the only Authar and Finiſher of our 
Faith, particularly in Mat. v. 43, 44. 

But, notwithſtanding any Appearances to 
the contrary, it will be clearly ſhewn, and 
ſatisfactorily pz oved at the Cloſe of this Diſſer- 
tation that no Kind of Malevolence whatever 
was intended, and that the ſeveral Verbs have 
the very ſame Signification as when uſed accor- 
ding to the Hebrew Original in the future Tenſe. 
I ſhall therefore take no farther Notice of this 


Text 


I 

| 

; 

ö 
1 

[ 
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Text at preſent, and proceed to 2. Tim, iv. 14. 

Where the Apoſtle Paul ſpeaks as follows; 
&« Alexander the Copper Smith did me much 
Evil; the Lord reward him according to his Deeds.“ 

This Text like the preceding has in the Origi- 
nal an zmprecatory Form, as well as in our 
Tranſlation, and ought doubtleſs to have the 
fame Interpretation; but were we to conſtruc the 
Verb in the later Clauſe of it agreeably to the 
full Force of the Imperative Mood, it would 
be in no wiſe neceſſary to underſtand it, as 
proceeding, in any Degree, from a malevolent, 


vindictive Temper toward the Perſon mentioned, 


but as a Prayer, dictated by a Spirit of Prophecy, 
that ſome Temporal Evil might befal him, which 
would be the happy Means of bringing him to 
Repentance ; of deterring others from following 
his Examples; and of contributing ultimately 
to the further Confirmation and Progreſs of the 

Truth as it was in Jeſus.“ 
So ſenſible was the W Paul of the Neceſ- 
ſity 


Here it may not be inexpedient juſt to obſerve, that Im- 
precations even of this Kind do not ſeem, in any Degree, fit for 
ſocial Worſpip, or the general Uſe of Chriſtians, however laws 
fully or properly they might have been ſometimes uſed by Per- 


ſons divinely inſpired, and capable of foreſeeing that the Evil 
prayed for would really be productive of fome Superior Good, 
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lity of univerſal and unlimitted Charity, that 
if deſtitute of it, he would have deemed himſelf 
in Regard to all real Religion and Virtue, to be 
Nothing: 1. Cor. xiii. 2. A malevolent vin- 
dictive Spirit could have no Place in his Breaſt, 
it being ever his Heart's Deſire, and Prayer for his 
bittereſt Enemies, and the Chief of Sinners, 
that they might be ſaved. Rom. x. i. 

Doubtleſs he had effectually done, what he 


ſo earneſtly exhorted all other Chriſtians to do; 
he had put away far from him all Bitterneſs, 


and Wrath, and Anger, with all Malice. 
is indeed true from what he ſays in Gal. v. 


12. J would they were cut off, who trouble 


you ;” Meaning ſome judaizing Teachers, Per- 
ſons, who are guided meerly by the Sound of 
Words, might think him capable, at leaſt 


occaſionally, of diſcovering ſome peculiar Bitter- 


neſs and Severity of Temper ; a Spirit differing 
widely, even toto Cœlo, from that Charity deſ- 
cribed in the xiiith Chapter of his firſt Epiſtle 
to the Corinthians; and therefore that Circum- 


ſtances may ariſe, which will juſtify them in 


doing the ſame. But there is no Foundation 
for ſuch a Suppoſition. The Apoſtle wiſhed 
no real Evil to the Perſons referred to, much leſs 
their utter Extirpation and final Ruin, He wiſhed 

no 


* * 
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no more than that the Churches of Galatia, from 
a prudent neceſſary Regard to their own Wel- 
fare and Safety, would exclude ſuch as had 
created them ſo much Trouble, and aimed fo 
eſſentially to injure them, from their Soicety, in 


order to make them thoroughly aſhamed of their 


bl! Conduct, and to bring them to the Exer- 
ciſe of that Repentance, which would make 
them good Chriſtians, and fit for Readmiſſion ; 
Something ſimilar to what he wiſhed in Regard 
td the Fornicator in the Church of Corinth. In 
all he ſaid and did with Reſpe& to him, he 
clearly diſplayed the pureſt Charity and the moſt 
enlarged Benevolence. 1. Cor. v. 5. | 
There is indeed a Sentence, which the Apoſtle 

made Uſe of in Referrence to him, that has a 
more horridly tremendous Sound, and which 
ſeems to expreſs greater Malignancy of Spirit, 
than the Words we have been here conſidering ; 
I mean that, in which he threatens to deliver 
him unto Satan. In the two firſt Verſes of the 
Chapter, the Apoſtle reproves the Corinthian 
Chriſtians, for not having properly reſented his 
Crime, and from a Regard to their own Credit 
and Safety, removed him out of the Church; 
and in Caſe they did not very ſpeedily expel 
im, he proceeds to inform them, that he ſhould 
: take 
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take the Affair into his own Hands, and in a 
full Aſſembly of the Church, i. e. when they 
were gathered together, and the Offender him- 
ſelf with them, by Virtue of the Authority 
and Power he had received from Chri/?, make 
a public Example of him, by delivering him 
immediately to Satan. This the Corinthians 
khemſelves could not do; ſuch Power having 
never been given to any Chriſtian Community. 
None but the Apoſtles could deliver a Man to 
Satan; or put in Execution what the Apoſtle 
Paul here threatens. Verily I have judged [or 
determined] as preſent in Spirit, though abſent 
in Body, in the Name of the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 
and with his Power to deliver [the Offender] 
to Satan.” Now for what Purpoſe was this to 
be done ? or what could the Apoſtle really in- 
tend? That the Devil ſhould come and fetch 
him, and take him with him to Hell? No! 
His Intentionwas perfectly kind and benevolent— 
It was „ to deliver him unto Satan for the 
Deſtruction of the Fleſh, that the Spirit might 
be ſaved in the Day of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt.” 

The Sound of the former Part of the Verſe 
is not more dreadful, than the later is ſtrange 
and marvellous! Is it likely, that, to preſerve 
the Purity of a Chriſtian Church, reform a hei- 


nous 
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nous Tranſgreſſor, and finally ſave him, the 
Apoſtle, in the Name, and by the Direction of 
Cbriſt, ſhould apply for the Devil's Aſſiſtance 
Was the Devil a Sinner from the Beginning, 
whoſe Works Chriſt came into the World on 
Purpoſe to deſtroy, the only fit Perſon to be 
employed, when a profeſſing Chriſtian had arri- 
ved to a certain Height of Iniquity, or become 
deſperately wicked, in order to diſcipline him 
to Virtue, and finally to preſent him holy and 
without Blame to the great Lord of Chriſtians ? 
The Idea is abſurd beyond all the Powers of 
| Deſcription! 

Through all the Gloom which covers the for- 


mmer, and the Air of Ridicule and Abſurdity, 


which invelopes the later Part of the Text, the 
Apoſtle's Benevolence and Charity ſhine in Me- 
ridian Glory; as he wiſhed, at all Events, and 
by any Means, though it were a diabolical Inter- 
poſition, that the Offender ſhould be finally ſaved. 

But 1 believe it will ſoon be made ſuffigiently 
Clear, that no Aſſiſtance from the Devil either 
was, or could be deſired. It is moſt certain that 
the Apoſtle had no Deſire or Intention, that the 
Devil ſhould be any Way employed ; nor is he 


here meant or even mentioned, any more than 


| 7 . of 
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of Satan to the Apoſtle Peter. The proper Sig- 


nification of the Word Satan is an Adverſary. 
And ſuch, doubtleſs, is its Meaning, as uſed by 


our Saviour with Reſpect to Peter, and alſo by 


the Apoſtle Paul concerning the Corinthian Of- 


fender. . 

Peter, though not a Devil, yet was an Ad- 
Der ſary to Chriſt, ſo far as he endeavoured to 
diſſuade him from undergoing thoſe Sufferings, 
vhich God had appointed for him, and through 
which he was to finiſh the Work that God had 


given him to do. So Satan, as uſed by the 


Apoftle, has no Reference to the Devil, and 
means only ſome bodily Diſtemper, a direct Ad- 
verſary to corporeal Health and Eaſe ; agreeably 
to the manifeſt Signification of the ſame Word 
as uſed by our Saviour in Luke Xiii. 16, 5 Ought 
not this Woman, whom Satan hath bound theſe 
_ eighteen Years, be looſed from her Bond?“ 
1. e. is it not right and fit that her Diftemper 


ſhould be removed, with which ſhe has been ſo 
long, and ſo grievouſly afflicted. So that to 


deliver a Man to Satan, was, at the worſt, only 
to ſubject him to ſome grievous bodily Diſeaſe. 
And this was all that the Apoſtle threatened to 
do, and which, had not the prudent Meaſures 
purſued by the Corinthians terminating in the 


* Re” 
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Reformation of the Offender 3 he 
would have done, though with the utmoſt Re- 
luctance, and with the moſt benevolent Deſign 
imaginable. He threatened, under the Direc- 
tion, and by the Power of Chriſt, to viſit him 
with ſome grievous Diſtemper, to pain and 
macerate his Fleſh, that being thereby humbled, 
and brought to Repentance, his Spirit might be 
ſaved in the Day of the Lord +. 
Thus, I hope, this difficult and very remark- 
able Text has been ſet in a clear and ſatisfaftory 
Light. I was the more willing to take Notice 
of it, and ſome others of a ſimilar Kind, as 
they have been the Occaſion of a World of Ini- 
quity among Chriſtian Profeſlors of various 
Denominations. 

It was by attending to the Sound, without 
tus Enquiry after the true Meaning of theſe, 
and perhaps ſome others of a ſimilar Kind, that 
ſo much Countenance has been derived to that 
accurſed Spirit of Bigotry and Uncharitable- 
neſs, which hath brought ſuch immenſe Diſ- 
grace upon. the Chriſtian World ; filled it with 
Confuſion and every evil Work ; every Species 
of Villany, Violence and Cruelty, and even 


made 
+ Vid, Dr, Taylor's Narrative of T. Rawſin's Caſes, 
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made it drunk with the Blood of Saints; which hath 
put it, under the opprobrious Appellation of He- 
retics, upon the attrocious Attempt of excluding 
the Righteous from the Kingdom of Heaven, 
and of ſending to the Devil and Hell Torments, 
c from Flames above to Flames below,” the 
moſt excellent and worthy Characters; Men of 
whom the World was not worthy; Men quali- 
fied by their ſuperior Virtue and inflexible In- 
tegrity, to ſhine for ever as Stars of the firſt 
Magnitude in the Regions of Glory. 

And it 1s moſt highly probable, that ſome 
Miſapprehenſion with Regard to the true Deſign 
and Meaning of the above-mentioned Texts; 
their living in an Age, in which a very bigoted 
and intolerant Spirit generally prevailed among 
Chriſtian Profeſſors of all Sets and Denomina- 
tions, Proteſtants as well as Papiſts, towards all 
of a different Perſuaſion in Religion; an Age, 
in which Errors in Judgment were almoſt uni- 
verſally deemed far more criminal and dangerous 
than any Errors in Conduct, and deſerving of 
a much ſeverer Condemnation: I fay, it is 
molt highly probable that theſe, in Conjunction 
with ſome other ſimilar Cauſes; and, particu- 
larly, the Want of better Acquaintance. with the 
true Genius, and particular Idioms of the He- 
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brew Original, and their not adverting to the 
Reaſon why the Authors of the Sextuagint 
Verſion ſo frequently ſubſtituted the imperative 
Mood for the future Tenſe, and which was, that 
Verbs, in prophetic Language, whether uſed in 
the one or the other, had the very ſame Signi- 
fication; expreſſed no kind of Wiſh, and were 
alike declaratory, induced the Tranſlators of 
the Engliſh Bible to inſert ſo many and various 
Imprecations and Maledictions in the Pſalms, 
and other Parts of the Old Te eftament. 
And theſe, having been once admitted into 
the ſacred Volume, naturally acquired from 
their Situation an increaſing Degree of Reſpec- 
ability; and for a Series of Years were gene- 
rally regarded as authentic. But when their 
direct Contrariety to our Saviour's Command 
to love our Enemies, to pray for them and bleſs 
them, came to be more clearly perceived, and 
more generally attended to, their Credit and In- 
fluence proportionably diminiſhed, and their 
whole Authority muſt have been at an End, had 
not the Want of a more perfect Knowledge of 
the Hebrew Original left ſome Room to ſup- 
poſe, that they might be reconcileable to the 
Spirit of the Law, though manifeſtly contra- 
dictory to that of the Goſpel; „ That they 
TE might 
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might be proper for thoſe Times, when it was 
thought lawful to entertain Hatred againſt pri- 
vate and public Enemies, though under the 
Goſpel it was not lawful to wiſh any other to 
them than we would wiſh to ourſelves 8. 


G23 | Thus 


| & See Le Clerc on Pfalm exxxvi. 8. The ſame erroneous Idea 
was adopted by the great Dr, Samuel Clark, as appears ſrom his 
Paraphraſe on Mat. v. 43. where he expreſſes himſelf as fol- 
lows, The Law commands Men to love their Neighbours, but 
permits them to bate their Enemics, A moſt diſhonorable Notion 
of a Law given by God, which the Pſalmiſt pronounced to be 


Perfect, and which the Apoſtle Paul declared to be bly, juſt and 


good. Permiſſion to hate Enemies could form no Part of ſuch a 


Law, The Notion is palpably abſurd, and wholly without 
Foundation, Love to Enemies is as much injoined by the moral 


part of the moſaic Law as it is in the Goſpel, Thus our Saviour 
underſtood it, and alſo explained it, particularly in Mat. v. 44. 
where he ſays, Love your Enemies, bleſs thoſe wwho curſe you, 
do good to thoſe wwho hate you, and PRay For thoſe 7oho deſpite- 
Fully uſe you and perſecute you, Here our Saviour is eftabliſhing 
no new Duty, but giving the full and true Meaning of that 
great Commandment of the Law, © Thou ſhalt love thy Neigh- 
bour as thyſelf,” As a clear and ſatisfactory Proof of this Point 
will have a Tendency to throw ſome additional Light on the 
main Subject of this Diſſertation, and to remove ſome great Miſ- 


apprehenſions, which too many have entertained, not only of 


the Law, but alſo of our Saviour's Expeſition of it, ſuch Proof 
is attempted in the Appendix, and I truſt with ſome good Suc- 
ceſs by the inſerting of our Saviour's Commentary entire, 


which begins with the 17th and ends with the laſt Verſe of 
Mat, v. with a Paraphraſe chiefly in the Words of the late very 


candid and ingenious Dr, Doddridge, 
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Thus while their Authenticity was admitted, 
no other or better Method could be found by ſo 
learned and judicious a Man as Le Clerc, in 
Order to vindicate them, than ſuch as directly 
tended to deſtroy the whole Credit of the Old 
Teſtament Scriptures as @ divine Revelation; 
or ſuch as muſt be attended with the moſt glaring 
Abſurdity ; viz. that Religion, though proceed- 
ing from the ſame God of infinite Wiſdom and 
Goodneſs, may, in different Times and Places, 
be eſſentially different, and even of a diametrically 
eppoſite Nature; that at one Time it may injoin 
the conſtant Exerciſe of boundleſs Benevolence, 
and at another, authorize the Indul gence of the ut- 
moſt Rancor and Malignancy of Spirit: or that to 
hate Enemies was the Duty of Jews, though to 
love them is the indiſpenſible Duty of Chriſtians. 

How peculiarly great is our Felicity ! We 
hve in more enlightened Times; in our En- 
deavours to reconcile any ſeeming Contradictions 
to be met with in one, or another Part of our 
Bible, we arc under no Neceſſity of adopting any 
abſurd and groundleſs Hypotheſis ; and, in our 
Attempts to vindicate the Honor of our Reli- 
gion, and the Credit of Revelation, we have 
no unſurmountable Difficulties to encounter, 
Through the united Labors of wiſe and learned 

| Men 
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Men in this, and the preceding Age, we are 
able to ſee with Clearneſs and Certainty, that 
both the Old and New Teſtament, agreeably to 
the Nature of all Scripture given by the Inſpiration 
of God, diſplay the very ſame Spirit; a Spirit of 
unlimitted Kindneſs and Charity, and that of 
all the numerous Expreſſions to be found in 
our Engliſh Verſion, which breathe a contrary 
Spirit, there is not one authorized by the He- 
brew and Greek Originals, unleſs Acts i. 20, 
together with the firſt Clauſe in Plalm Cix. 6, 
. ſhould be deemed an Exception. 

That thoſe were deſigned to expreſs no Kind 
or Degree of Malevolence, or to convey any 
Meaning, but ſuch as is entirely conſiſtent 
with the moſt perfect Charity will now be clearly 
ſhewn, and I truſt moſt ſatisfactorily proved, I 
ſhall begin with the firſt Clauſe in Verſe the 
Sixth of the hundred and ninth Pſalm, the 
only one perhaps in the whole Hebrew Bible that 


- attended with any material Difficulty in Re- 


gard to its Interpretation. 


The Verb there, according to its preſent 


Vowel Points, has the Form of a direct, and 
truly malignant Imprecation, being in the Impe- 


rative Mood of the Conjugation called Hiphil, 
and agreeably thereto 1s thus rendered in our 


C 4 Verſion ; 
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Verſon; Set thou a wicked Man over him. Now 
this Verb muſt either have been, in ſome Degree, 
altered in tranſcribing ; or, if it has now no 
other Form than it ever had; it muſt be under- 
ſtood as expreſſive of no malevolent Wiſh to- 
wards the Perſon to whom it refers; but only, 
like all the other ſucceeding Verbs, which are 
in the future Tenſe, as declaratory, or propheti- 
cal of ſuch Evils as were, on Account of his 
atrocious Wickedneſs, to befal him. | 
| The Verb may have undergone ſome Alter- 
ation, whether we ſuppoſe it to have been at 
firſt written with, or without Vowel Points : If 
2vith, the Vowel Points it had originally may have 
been different from thoſe it has at preſent, and 
conſequently its Meaning different. With dit- 
ferent Points we find it in other Conjugations, 
and in various Moods and Tenſes, and particu- 
larly in the preter Tenſe third Perſon of Hophal, 
the paſſive of Hiphil. And were we to ſuppoſe 
that in the Text under Conſideration it had origi- 
zally the ſame Points it now has there ; the whole 
Difficulty would be very ſufficiently removed, 
and the Senſe be as follows. I Iicked Man 
was ſet (or made to preſide) over him to 
rule his Conſcience and direct his Actions made 
ſo to preſide over him by his own ſeeking, and 
with 
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with his own Conſent; Which was the real 
Caſe with Reſpect to Doeg, who of his own Ac- 
cord lodged before Saul an ill founded Charge 
of Treaſon againſt Ahimileck the High Prieſt, 

and in Obedience to the cruel Command of a 
furious bloodthirſty Tyrant, after all his other 
Servants had abſolutely refuſed, murdered him, 
and all his Relations and Attendants. 

But if it be allowed that the Vowel Points 


are comparatively of a late Invention, and that 


the Hebrew Language Originally had none, we 
might either adopt the Conſtruction now men- 
tioned; or ſuppoſe, in tranſcribing, that the 
firſt Letter was changed, and that inſtead of a 
Jod, or a Tau, an He was inſerted in its Room. 
Then the Verb like all the Reſt will have a future 
Signification, and the Clauſe in which it ſtands 
will run thus; Either Thou ſhalt ſet a wicked 
Man over him ; or a wicked Man ſhall be ſet 
over him. | 


But whether the Verb has undergone any 
Change or not, I am moſt firmly perſuaded. 


it has not, and cannot have any Meaning more 
unexceptionable than it has in the future Tenſe. 
As the future Tenſe is allowed on all Hands to 
have ſometimes the Force of the Imperative 
Mood ; ſo the imperative Mood when the Senſe 

| C5 | requires 


26 4 Diss xRTATIONYN on 


requires it and will admit of it, may (vice verſa ) 
have the very ſame Conſtruction with the future 
Tenſe, And this I apprehend to be really, and 
invariably the Caſe, whenever it is made uſe of 
under the Direction of Inſpiration to expreſs any 
Evils relative to wicked Men or Enemies. 
And that the Clauſe under Conſideration, ſe? 
thou a wicked Man over him, together with all 
that follows to Verſe the 19th, expreſſes no kind 
of Malevolence, and is only declaratory or pro- 
phetical, we have a clear deciſive Proof in As 
3. 15, 16, and 20th Verſes, « In thoſe Days 
Peter ſtood up in the Midſt of the Diſciples, 
and ſaid Men and Brethren, the Scripture muſt 
needs have been fulfilled, which the Holy Ghoſt, 
by the Mouth of David, ſpake concerning 
Judas +, who was Guide to thoſe who took 
Feſus ; for it is written in the Book of Pſalms ; 
Let his Habitation be defolate, and let no Man 
dwell therein, and his Office let another take £5» 
Upon 


+ © The true Rendering of this Verſe ſeems plainly to be 
this; *Tis fit that this Scripture ſhould be fulfilled concerning 
Judag—obich the Holy Gbeft, by the Mouth of David, ſpake before 
{viz. concerning other Perſons, and now perfectly applicable to 
che Caſe of Judas.) vid. Pyle in Loc. 


I The 20th Verſe is manifeſtly quoted from the Greek ver- 
Bon of the Septuagent, where all the Verbs are in the Inpera- 
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Upon theſe Words we may fir/# obſerve, that 
in the Judgment of the Apoſtle Peter, what the 
 Pjalmift ſaid in Pſalm Ixix. and in Fſalm cix. 
was a Prophecy, and not any kind of Prayer; 
a Prophecy concerning the Fate of Ahitophel and 
Doeg; but applicable to the Caſe of the Tray- 
tor Judas. — That the whole of what the P/al- 
miſt ſpoke concerning thoſe treacherous and 
wicked Men was prophetical, and in particular 
all he ſaid concerning Doeg in Pſalm cix. the 
the fit Clauſe of Verſe the 6th, as well as all 
that follows. | | 

2dly. From what the Apoſtle has here de- 
clared, it is clear and obvious that the whole 
Paſſage, from Verſe the 6th to Verſe the 19th 
incluſive, contains no Words of the Pſalmiſt, 
much leſs of his Enemies, but only the JYords of 
the Holy Ghaſt ſpoken by his Mouth; fo that on 
the Account of them he was neither entitled to 
any Praiſe, nor juſtly liable to any Cenſure. 
He ſpoke as the Spirit gave him Utterance. He did 
not adopt the Language of his Enemies, neither 
did he expreſs one Wiſh, or one Idea of his 
own: „ For no Prophecy of Scripture comes 
from the Prophet's own Suggeſtion, With, or 
C 6 Fancy. 


tive Mocd, but in the Hebrew Original they are all in the - 
Ne Tenſe. ) | 
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Fancy. So this Prophecy was not the Effect 
of any private Impulſe, or Incitation of the 
Pſalmiſt's own Mind; he ſpoke nothing of him- 
ſelf, but God ſpoke by him; agreeably to this, 
to ſpeak of himſelf, or of his own Heart or 
Mind, is always made the Sign of a falſe 
Prophet, whom God had not ſent *.“ This 
Prophecy proceeded not from the Pſalmiſt's own 
Will, he ſpoke it juſt as he was moved by the 
Holy Ghoſt: He ſpoke not by the Will of 

Man nor properly the Language of any Man. 
It has indeed been conjectured, by ſome very 
able and learned Critics, that the whole Par- 
graph from Verſe the 6th, to the 19th, has 
been introduced by the Pſalmiſt as a Specimen 
of thoſe horrid Imprecations, thoſe Words of 
Hatred, which his Enemies were accuſtomed to 
utter againſt him. 'T he Conjecture is ingenious, 
and thoſe who would ſee a fuller Account of it 
and fet out to the beſt Advantage, may con- 
ſult the Diſcourſe publiſhed not many Years 
fince by the very candid and judicious Doctor 
Arnold, late Prebendary of Wells. But however 
ingenious we may deem it to be, it is manifeſtly 
ill founded, the Words, ſuppoſed to have been 
thoſe of David's Enemies, having been en- 
preſsly 


* Vid. Whitby ON 2. Pet, "Fe 205% 21g 
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preſsly declared by the Apoſtle Peter to be the 
Words of the Holy Ghoſt, and at the fame 
Time plainly underſtood, and explained by him, 
to be a divine and awful Prophecy, without the 
leaſt Hint, or Intimation whatever of any Impre- 

cation being contained in it— 
3dly. From what the Apoſtle has ſaid I hope 
now to preſent the Reader with a Rule of In- 
terpretation that will apply to all Expreſſions of an 
imprecatory Form that may be met with, either in 
the Old, or New Teſtament; a Rule by which 
all Objections and Difficulties will be totally re- 
moved, and their true Senſe ſo clearly diſplayed 
as to give full and general Satisfaction, agreeably 
to what was promiſed in a preceding part of this 
Diſſertation. This I propoſe to do by proving, 
that in the prophetic Language Verbs have an 
equivalent Force, and the very fame Signification, 
whether they are uſed in the [mperative Mood, or 
the future Tenſe. With this grand De/ideratum 
the Apoſtle Peter has happily furniſhed us, by 
pronouncing under the higheſt Authority, even 
that of divine Inſpiration, what had been ſaid 
by David in the cixth Pſalm concerning Doeg 
and his other Enemies, and which was then ap- 
plicable to the Caſe of Judas; to be a Prophecy 
manifeſtly including Verſe the 6th, where the 
firſt 


0 
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firſt Verb is in the [mperative Mood, as well 
as the whole that follows where all the Verbs 
are in the future Tenſe. 

That the Apoſtle conſidered Verbs, in the 
Style of Prophecy, whether uſed in the imperative 
Mood, or the future Tenſe, as being perfectly 
_ ſynonymous, or expreſſive of the very ſame 
Meaning, and alike declaratory, and that they 
were then generally underſtood to be fo, will 
further appear from his having himſelf in Verſe 
xx. Acts 1. Uſed the Imperative Mood inſtead of 
the future Tenſe — This moſt certainly he would 
not have done, had it made the leaſt Difference 
or Alteration in the Senſe. He muſt moreover 
have directly contradicted himſelf by converting 
what he had called a Prophecy into an Inprecation. 

The whole Verſe he has pronounced to be a 
Prophecy; a Scripture to be fulfilled. It conſiſts 
of three Clauſes; the two firſt were taken from 
Pſalm 1xix. 25. the laſt from Pſalm cix. 8. They 
are all prophetical, And the Verb in each ac- 
cording to the original Hebrew is in the future 
Tenſe; yet the Apoſtle has put all the Verbs 
into the imperative Form—A full and clear De- 
monſtration, that, according to the prophetic 
Style, Verbs whether uſed in the imperative 
Mood, or the future Tenſe were conſidered by: 

St. 
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St. Peter, and then generally underſtood by 
others, as having the very ſame Meaning, and 
to be alike declaratory X. 

Thus by Apoſtolic Aſſiſtance we have at tength 
attained a compleat Key to all Expreſſions, 
which ſeem to an Engliſb Reader to have an im- 
precatory Meaning, wherever they are to be found 
either in the Old or New Teſtament: A Rule 
of Interpretation, that effectually removes every 
juſt Occaſion of Offence, and which directly 
tends to afford the moſt general Satisfaction—a 
Rule, 1 humbly apprehend, of ſingular Value, 
and procured in the moſt natural and unexcep- 
tionable Manner, viz. by comparing Things 
Spiritual with Spiritual, and by interpreting 
Scripture by Scripture. | 


Now 


* It is remarkable that in Matthew x. 13. what our Savior faid 
to his Apoſtles in Relation to the Return of their Peace, after their 
Embaſſy to a Houſe or City had proved ineffectual, is thus ex- 
prefied ; Let your Peace return to you.“ But in Luke x, 6, It is 
expreſſed as follows; “your Peace fall turn to you agair,”” 
In Matthew the Greek Verb is in the Imperative Mood ; but in 
Luke it is in the future Tenſe. Theſe. compared together ſeem 
to prove beyond Denial that the Imperative Meod and future Tenſe 
were uſed indifferently, as ſynonymous, by the Apoftles ; and 
conſequently, that the imperative Mood i in the Septuagint was 
equivalent to the future Tenſe, and did not determine the Word 
to be any other than declaratory, The ſame Obſervation is alike 
applicable to the preceding Clauſes. In Mat. it is ſaid, * Lex 
your Peace come upon it.“ But 1 in Luke.“ your Peace ſpall reſt 
vpon N. 


— — — 


— 


— 
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Now if, according to the Language of Pro- 
phecy, Verbs, whether uſed in the imperative 
Mood, or the future Tenſe, have only a de- 
claratory, and not an wmprecatory Conſtruction, 
I think it neceſſarily follows, that whenever 
a Verb has in the Original an zmperative Form, 
and the Senſe is only declaratory, it ought to be 
rendered into Engliſh, according to the difterent 
Genius of the Language, in the future Tenſe, 
and particularly in P/alm xxviii. 4. 1 hou Shalt 
give them according to their Deeds, and accord- 
ing to the Wickedneſs of their Endeavours ; 
thou Halt give them after the Work of their 


Hands, and render unto them their Deſert.” 


And in Pjaln Ixxix. 12. Thou ſhalt or wilt 
render unto our Neighbours ſeven-fcld into their 
Boſom, their Reproach wherewith they have 
reproached thee O Lord *.“ So in P/alm cix. 6. 
« Thou halt ſet a wicked Man over him”—and 
which 1s thus moſt happily and juſtly rendered in 
the -poetical Verſon of Doctor Brady; 
Their guilty Leader fhall be made 
To ſome ill Man a Slave 
So likewiſe in Ads i. 20. His Habitation 
fall be deſolate, and no Man fall dwell therein; 
and 


* That they may be aſhamed of their Conduct, and be _— 
prevailed upon to — it. 
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and his Office hall another take. And finally 
in 2. Tim. iv. 14. Alexander the Copper- 
Smith did me much Evil; the Lord all, or will, 
reward him according to his Deeds.“ 
Were theſe Texts thus rendered, and all 
others of a ſimilar Form, in like Manner, agree- 
ably to the Genius of the Exgliſp Language, the 
Meaning of Inſpiration would be clearly and 
faithfully conveyed ; all Occaſions of Offence 
to good Chriſtians would be removed, and of 
Contempt and Ridicule to the facetious or ſarcaſ- 
tic Infidel. | | 
And it would have been well if our Tranf- 
lators had paid greater Attention to the different 
Genius of the Original Languages and the 
Engliſb, not only in the Places now mentioned, 
but alſo in ſeveral others, they would then have 
more clearly and fully explained the Meaning 
of the inſpired Writers, and likewiſe avoided 
all ſuch Improprieties and Indelicacies of Ex- 
preflion as drew from the learned and judicious 
Mr. Selden the following Cenſure. «There is 
no Book fo tranſlated as the Bible. If I tranſlate 
a French Book into Engliſh, I turn it into 
Engliſh Phraſe and not into French Engliſh.” 
i fait froid” I fay, « tis cold,” not, „makes 
cold.“ but the Bible is rather tranſlated into 
Engliſh 
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Engliſh Wordt than into Engliſh Phraſe. The 


Hebraiſms are kept —kept in ſome Places where 
it would have been more conſiſtent with ſtrict 
Propriety and Delicacy to have entirely dropped 
them“.“ po, 

But it is to be hoped that Faults and Blem- 
iſhes of every Kind, whether of leſs or greater 
Conſequence, will becarefully avoided, whenever 

| 2 


it may be proper here to obſerve, that Mr, Selden has 
elſewhere declared notwithſtanding, © that the Engliſh Tranſ- 
lation of the Bible is [upon the whole] the beſt Tranſlation in 
the World, and renders the Senſe of the Original beſt, taking 
in for the Engliſh Tranſlation, the Biſhop's Bible as well as 
King James's'——He then gives a Reaſon why it ſhould be fo, 


The Tranſlation in King James's Time took an excellent Way, 
That Part of the Bible was given to him, who was moſt excel- 


lent in ſuch a Tongue; and then they met together, and one 
read the Tranſlation, the reft holding in their Hands ſome Bible, 
either of the learned Languages, or French, Spaniſh, Italian, &c. 
if they found any Fault, they ſpoke; if not he read on,” It 


might be here added, in further Juſtice to our Tranſlators, that, 
notwithſtanding ſome Exceptions, they have often, by adopting 


the Hebrew Mole of Speaking, not only expreſſed the Senſe of 
the Original better than could have been done 1n any other Way ; 
but alſo greatly contributed in numberleſs Inſtances to the en- 
riching and beautifying the Engliſh Language To this we have the 
following Teſtimony of one of the very beſt Eng/ifh Writers There 
is a certain Coldneſs and Indifference in the Phraſes of our 
European Languages, when they are compared with the oriental 
Forms of Spcech; and it happens very luckily, that the Hevrezv 

Idioms 


SCRIPTURE IMPRECATIONS. 45 


a new Tranſlation of the ſacred Scriptures is 
undertaken. A new and Correct Tranſlation of 
them would doubtleſs be of ſignal Importance 
and great Utility, as thereby all Expreſſions in- 
conſiſtent with Benevolence and Charity, which 

| at 


Idioms run into the Engliſh Tongue with a particular Grace and 
Beauty, Our Language has received innumerable Elegancies and 
Improvements, from that Infuſion of Helraiſims, which are derived 
to it out of the poetical Paſſages in holy Writ, They give a Force 
and Energy to our Expreſſions, warm and animate our Language, 
and convey our Thoughts in more ardent and intenſe Phraſes, 
than any that are to be-met with in our own Tongue, There is 
ſomething ſo pathetic in this Kind of Diction, that it often ſets the 
Mind in a Flame, and makes our Hearts burn within us. How 
cold and dead does a Prayer appear, that is compoſed in the moſt 
elegant and polite Forms of Speech, which are Natural to our 
Tongue when it is not heightened by that Solemnity of Phraſe, 
which may be drawn from the ſacred Writings, It has been 
ſaid by ſome of the Antients, that if the Gods were to talk 
with Men, they would certainly Speak in Plato's Style; but 
I think we may ſay with Juſtice, that when Mortals converſe with 
their Creator, they cannot do it in ſo proper a Style as in that of 
the Holy Scriptures, If any one would judge of the Beauties of 
Poetry that are to be met with in the divine Writings, and 
examine how kindly the Hebrew Manners of Speech mix and 
incorporate with the Ergliſþ Language; after having read a 
Literal Tranſlation of Horace or Pindar, He will find in theſe 
two laſt ſuch an Abſurdity and Confuſion of Style, with ſuch a 
Comparative Poverty of Imagination, as will make him very 
ſenſible of what I have been here advancing. “ Vid NC, 405. 
of the Spectator by Adlon. 


46 A DISSERTATION 077 


at preſent reflect ſuch great Diſhonor on our 
Engliſh Bibles would be entirely excluded. And 
ſhould the more than Hercu/ean Undertaking of 
the learned Doctor Kennicot, in collating the 
ſeveral Manuſcripts of the H-brew Bible, now 
extant in different Parts of the World be fully 
compleated, it might be reaſonably expected that 
the Hebrew Scriptures themſelves would be 
brought nearer to their Original Perfection and 
Purity; and a Foundation laid for a more perfect 
Verſion of them than could otherwiſe have been 
attained, 

That every Aſſiſtance derivable from ſo im- 
portant a Collation may be properly attended 
to, and in Conſequence a new Tranſlation of 
the Hebrew Scriptures undertaken and exe- 
cuted by Men completely verſed in the Hebrew 
Language, of liberal candid Minds, unbiaſſed 
by any Party Prejudices, of clear Underſtand- 
ings, refined Taſte, and found Judgment, is 
the fervent Wiſh of every real Friend to ſacred 
Learning and divine Revelation*. And this 
being done we might reaſonably expect that all 

e needful 

* Vid. A Sermon preached before the Univerſity of Oxford, 

Nov. 15, 1778. by the Rev, and learned Joſeph FF bite, M. A, 


in which a Revifal of the Engliſh Tranſlation of the Old Teſta- 


ment is recommended with great Eloquence and Force of Argu- 
ment, 
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needful Improvements in the preſent Verſion of 
the New Teſtamant would ſpeedily follow. 

I ſhall add no more. Should this Attempt to 
vindicate the Character of the ſacred Writings, 
and the Credit of divine Revelation, contri- 
bute, in any effectual Meaſure, to the Satis- 
faction and Benefit of common and leſs learned 
Chriſtians ; and the Account here given of 
Scripture Inprecations be ſuch as ſhall remove 
every juſt Occaſion of Offence to ſerious and 
candid Minds, my Views will be anſwered. 

To be the Servant of Chriſtians and a Helper 
of their Joy, has ever been my higheſt Ambition; 
and that all, who profeſs the Religion of Jeſus, 
may adorn it by abounding in Love one towards 
another, and towards all Men, is, and I truſt 
ever will be, my unſeigned and moſt fervent 


Wiſh. 


APPEN. 


— — — 2 7 4 
— — — — — —— 
— = = __- — * p - „ 
2 — — Re —— — — p # 
— —_ i 8 l l : \ 
3 
1 


A PP E N DI X. 


A LL Imprecations breathing the leaſt Male- 
volence and Malignancy of Spirit have been 
readily perceived, and generally allowed, to be 
wholly inconſiſtent with, and directly repug- 
nant to, the Genius of the Goſpel; yet, it 
has been almoſt as generally ſuppoſed, that ſuch 
were very agreeable to the Spirit of the moſaic 
Law, and therefore might be very innocently 
and Jawfully uſed under the moſaic Diſpenſa- 
tion *; the ſame Perfection of Virtue and Libe- 
rality of Mind being not then either required, 
or expected. | 1 
This groundleſs Suppoſition has derived ſome 
eonſiderable Acceſſion of Credit and Popularity, 
from ſome equally ill- founded Apprehenſions un- 


happily 


* See Grotius on Pſalm cix. 


renn X 
happily entertained concerning our Saviour's Ex- 
poſition of the moſaic Law in his Sermon on the 
Mount. Our Saviour has been there confidered 
as pointing out to his Hearers the Imperfection 
of the Jewiſh Law, repreſenting the Morality 
it taught as lax and defective, and the Charity 
it preſcribed as much too narrow and confined. 
Whereas his real Intention was quite the reverſe : 
his Deſign was not to depreciate the Law, but 


to magnify, and make it honorable ; not to make 


it void, but to eſtabliſh it; not to alter it, add 
to it, or make any Improvement upon it, but 
EXPLAIN it; to vindicate it from the falſe and 
corrupt Gloſſes of the Scribes and Pharaſees, 
to repreſent it as a compleat Syſtem of moral Pre- 
cepts, and breathing a Spirit of unbounded Be- 
nevolence and Kindnefs. 

Of the ceremonial Law he makes no Mention; 
that Law was ſoon to bea dead Letter, and of 


no Manner of Conſequence, it having been de- 


ſigned to be only a Guide to lead the Jews to 
himſelf, and was a mere Shadow, of which he 
was the Body. However, as he appeared as a public 
Teacher of Religion, and preached very dif- 
ferently from all other Teachers, not as the Scribes 
end Phariſees, it was not unnatural for the Jews 
to — that he 2 to aboliſh, or en- 

tirely 
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tirely to make void their Religion; and to ſub- 
ſtitute ſome other enitrely different in its Room. 

To remove every Suſpicion of this Kind he ex- 
preſly informed them, he ſo far approved of the 
moral Part of their Law according to its full 
Extent and true Meaning, the only Part that 
ever was of any eſſential Moment, * that he deter- 
mined to admit it entirely into the Religion of his 
Diſciples. And to the End his Audience might 
form a clearer and more adequate Idea of the 
Religion he propoſed to preach, and eſtabliſh 
he proceeds to give them an Expo/ition of the Law, 
eſpecially ſuch Parts of it as ſtood in moſt 
Need of Illuſtration, and to vindicate it from the 
the corrupt and falſe Gloſſes of the jewiſh 
Doctors. 

Our Saviour's Expoſitio tion is ek fubjoined, with 
a Paraphaſe upon it, chiefly in the Words of 
the late Doctor Deddr:dge. I have choſen to in- 
ſert Doctor Doddridge's Paraphraſe, as he was a 
Perſon of a very amiable, liberal Spirit, and 
has, in my Opinion, more fully comprehended 


D our 


FM The only Part that ever wvas of any eſſential Moment.] The 
ceremonial Law was never, compared to the moral, any Thing more 
than as a beggarly Element, a worldly Rudiment; it was only a 
Figure for the Time then preſent, that could make no Man, 
who did the Service required oy it, Perfect, as pet rag to the 
Conſcience, 
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1 
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rern nern 


our Saviour's Meaning, and given a juſter and 


- Clearer Explanation of it, than any other Commen- 


tator that I have ſeen, either antient or modern. 
Our Saviour's Expoſition is interwoven with the 
Paraphraſe, and carefully diſtinguiſhed from it 
by the Italic Character. 

The few Remarks I have thought proper to 
make are diſtinguiſhed by this Signature g+. The 
Reader is particularly deſired, in peruſing our 
Lord's Expoſition, to conſider him, through 
the whole, only as a faithful Commentator of 
the Law, not as adding to it, or preſcribing any 
new Rules of Duty and moral Conduct not 


. {contained in it. 


The Expoſition and Paraphraſe here follow, 
as they ſtand in the DoCtor's Family Expoſitor. 


8 E T. 1. 

Our Lord declares his Purpoſe of Habliſbing 
and vindicating the moral Law, and enters on 
this divine Expoſition of it. Mat. v. 179—26. 

That the great Deſign of our Lord's Appear- 
ance might be more fully underſtood by the 
Multitudes that were now aſſembled around him, 

he proceeded in his Diſcourſe and ſaid, 

(v. 17.) Suppoſe not that I am come to diſſolve that 
goodly Fabric of holy Precepts contained in the 
ſacred 
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facred Writings of the Law, or the Prophets; for 
I ſolemnly aſſure you, that I am not come to diſſolve 

{or deſtroy] but rather to vindicate and illuſtrate, to 
compleat and adorn them * both by my Example 


D 2 and 


* To vindicate and illuſtrate to complete and adorn them] I 
was willing to take the Word @Mpwoat in its moſt extenſive 
Senſe as comprehending what Chriſt has done to anſwer the 
End of the ceremonial Law, || as well as to vindicate and en- 
force the moral: yet by the Connection, it ſeems that the later 
was chiefly [I belive he might have ſaid ſoley,] intended; and 


the Phraſe,. the Law and the Prophets is uſed in this Senſe [in 


this Senſe only] in Mat, xxii. 40. It is ſtrange, that any ſhould 
have queſtioned, whether the Precepts of Moſes required ſuch 


Spirituality of Obedience as Chriſt here demands, [i. e. in his 


Expoſition of them.] That great Command of Irving the Lord 


cur God with all the Heart &c. and our Neighbour as ourſelves, 


Mat. xxii. 37. muſt ſurely comprehend all this. [j, e. all that 

our Saviour ſays in his Ex poſition of the moral Law from Verſe 
x7 of this Chapter to the End of it.] I ſhall only add that Vitrin- 
ga's Interpretation of Anu, who here ſuppoſes it to anſwer 
to the Chaldee GEMAR, which ſignifies to paraphraſe, illuſtrate, 
open, or explain, ſeems to be worthy of Conſideration [compare 
Rom. xv. 19, TETANpWHEYNY TO evayſinon, 1 have fully Ex- 
plained the Goſpel : and Col. iv. 12, TerAngwpeyot e de nluc vi 
T2 Os, completely inſtructed in the Will of God, 


U I was oilling to take the Word @TAnfwous in its moſt 
extenſive Senſe as comprehending what Chriſt has done to anſwer 


the End of the ceremonial &c.] As our Saviour ſeems here to 
have had no Reference to the ceremonial Law, and to confine 
him- 
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r En. 
and Diſcourſes, as well as to anſwer the higheſt 


Ends of the ceremonial Inſtitutions. 


18. For 


himſelf entirely to the moral; fo the Doctor appears ſerfpble, 
that there was no Neceſſity of extending the Meaning of the Word 


DMwTHs any farther, I apprehend that Dr. Clarke's Paraphraſe 
on this Verſe is, in a Variety of Reſpects, manifeſtly wrong, It is 
as follows; Do not think becauſe 1 give you theſe new Precepts, 
that I am come to deſtroy or abrogate the Law and the Prophets, 
No: Jam not come to diſſolve any one natural or moral Obligation, 
but on the contrary, to fulfil what was typified, to explain what 
was obſcure, and to compleat what was im perfect. Here the 
learned Doctor Ras inſerted ſeveral Ideas, which ſeem to 


have no Exiſtence in our Saviour's Words—Our Saviour ſays 
= nothing about any New Precepts, which he had here given, cor 
| intended to give; nothing about fulfilling what was typified ; 
0 nor did he give any Intimation of his intending to complcat what 
was imperfeft ; Inſpiration having long fince pronounced the 
moral Law perfect, &c, What probably lead the very learned and 
worthy Doctor to entertain ſo depreciating and erroneous an 
Idea concerning it, was another miſtaken Notion he had formed 
of its permitting the Indulgence of a malevolent Diſpoſition to- 
wards Enemies; which he thus expreſſes in his Comment on 
the 43d Verſe of this Chapter, © The Law commands Men to 
love their Neighbours, but permits them to hate their Enemies,” 
Now if Hatred to Enemies had been allowed under the Law, 
t is clear to a Demonſtration, that our Saviour's Words in Verſe 
17, would have been totally reverſed and have run thus. Think 
not that I am come to fulfil the Law, a Law that gives a Sanc- 
tion to ſo malignant a Principle as Hatred to Enemies, I am 
come to publiſh and recommend undiſſembled unbounded 
Love. Think not then that Iam come to fulf/ the Law, I am come 
to deſtroy it and to eſtabliſh another in its Room of an 
entirely different Nature and Tendency ; and infinitely better. 
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18. Por verily T ſay unto you, as their Original is 
divine, their Honors ſhall be perpetual ; ſo that 
till Heaven and Earth paſs away, and the whole 
Frame of Nature be disjointed, not one fot or 
one Tittle ſhall paſs, or periſh from the Law *, till 
all Things which it requires or foretels ſhall be 
effefted +. | | 

19. Whoever therefore ſhall himſelf tranſgreſs or 
violate one of the leaſi of theſe Commandments which 
are contained therein; ¶ i. e. in the moral Part 
of the moſaic Law] and eſpecially, whoever 
_ ſhall teach other Men ſo to do; by his licentious 
Principles, or irregular Example; Heſball be ac- 
counted one of the leaſt and unworthieſt Members 
in the Kingdom of Heaven, or in the Church of 


the Meffiah ; and ſhall ſoon be entirely cut off 


from it, as unfit for ſo holy a Society: But 
whoſoever ſhall do them, and teach them with that 
Advantage, which nothing but the Authority 
of a good Example can give, he /hall be called 


3 great 


* Net one Jot or Tittle.] Or rather not the leaſt Letter or Stroke uſed 


by Way of Ornament at the Beginning, End, or Corner of a 
Letter, 


+ Till all Things &c.] The Tranſlation here given is moſt literal 
and comprehenſive, The Law has its Effect, when its San&jons 
are executed, as well as when its Precepts are obeyed, 
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F 
great in the Kingdom of Heaven [or in my 
Church] and be treated with diſtinguiſhed Ho- 
nor and Favor in Proportion to his Zeal in ſo 
5 a Cauſe. 

| Let this therefore be the Care of all that 
had! me this Day: For I ſay unto you, with all the 
Solemnity that ſo important an Affair requires, 
that unleſs your Righteeuſneſs abound far more than 
that, which is apparent in the Lives, or even 
required in the Precepts of the Scribes and Pha- 
riſees & as highly as they are generally eſteemed ; 
Je ſhall be ſo far from making any illuſtrious 
Figure, that ye ſhall nt by any Means enter into 
the Kingdom of ben or ' be owned by the 


C 


21. To illuſtrate this, I will now proceed to 
ExeLain ſome of thoſe Precepts of the Law, 
which theſe Pharifaical Teachers have, by their 
perverſe Glofles, enervated and diſhonored ; and 
I will begin with the fixth Commandment. 

— 


& The Scribes and Phariſees ſeem (fo far as we can judge 
by 2his Sermon, and other Scriptures) to have taught—that the 
Precepts of the Law extended only to the outward Actions, that 
a Zeal in the ceremonial Parts of Religion would excuſe moral 
Defects and Irregularities. 

FF? Our Saviour has here no Reference to any Righteouſneſs, 
| that was to abound more than that, which was really required 
n the moral Precepts of the Moſaic Law, 
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You have heard that it was ſaid to the Antients, 
and particularly to your Fathers at Mount Si- 
| nai, thou ſhalt not kill: And have been taught, 
that the only Deſign of it was to reſtrain Men 
from actual Murder ; and accordingly it has 
been App that whoſcever ſhall unlawfully 
hill another, Mall be obnoxious to the Fudgment +, 


and be capitally puniſhed in the common 
Courts of Judicature. 


Bu ay unto you [in Oppobtion to all 
Fa is Comments] that it was the Deſign 
of God in this Precept, to prohibit extravagant 
Paſſions and abuſive Language, as well as the 
moſt fatal EFFEcTs of them in deftroying the 
Lives of each other: So that whoſoever ſhall, 
without juſt O2»vſe, be angry with his Brother, 
[any Man whatever] ſo as SECRETLY to wiſh 
him Evil, Hall be obnoxious to the Fudgment, or 

'D 4 ſhall 


+ Shall be obnoxibus to the Fudgment,] To underſtand this, 
and the following Perſe, it is neceſſary to obſerve, that the Jews 
had a common Court of twenty three Men, wherein capital Sen- 
tences might be paſſed, on which a Malefactor might be frrargled, 
or beheaded; this was called the Judgment: but the Sanbedrim 
or Council was the ſupreme Fewiſh Court, conſiſting of ſeventy | 
7200, in which the higheſt Crimes were tried, which they, and 


they alone, puniſhed with Stoning, which was thought a more 
terrible Death than the former, 


J NMDL.%K,- 
ſhall be liable to a worſe Puniſhment from God 


than any that your common Courts of Judica- 
ture can inflict |: and whoſoever, to his ſecret 
Anger, ſhall add opprobrious and contemptuous 


Words; or for Inſtance, ſpall jay to his Brother, 
[any Man, without Cauſe $,] Raca, that is 
thou worthleſs empty Fellow, ſhall be expoſed 
to yet more terrible Effects of the divine Re- 
ſentment, and be obnoxious to a yet ſeverer Pu- 

| niſhment, 


I| To a worſe Puniſhment from God, &c.] That Judgment 
muſt here ſignify Puniſhment from God, is plain, becauſe cauſe- 
teſs Anger might be ſo concealed in the Heart, as not to admit 
of Conviction before Men, 


S el apprehend that the Words 2vithout Cauſe are to be 
underſtood in both theſe Places, as well as above where they are 
Inſerted, If a Man without Cauſe ſhall ſay to his Brother, 
either Raca, or thou Fool, he ſhall be in danger, &c, but not 
if he ſay ſo with juſt Cauſe, Otherwiſe we may ſuppoſe, that 
our Saviour and his Apoſtles would not have uſed ſuch Expreſ- 
ſions as theſe which follow; ye Fools and blind, &c. Mat, xxiii. 

17. Thou Fool, &c, Luke x11, 20, ye Phariſees make clean the 
_ outſide of the Cup and the Platter, but your inward Part is full 
of Ravening Wickedneſs, Ye Fools, &c, Luke xi. 39, 40. 
Woe unto you Scribes and Phariſees, Hypocrites, &c. 44. Ye 
Serpents, ye Generation of Vipers! how can ye eſcape the 
Damnation of Hell, Mat. xxiit. 33. He is a Fool and knoweth 
nothing, 1. Tim. vi. 4. O Fooliſh Galatians, Gal. iii. 1. Thou 
art in the Gall of Bitternefs and the Bond of Iniguity, Ad. 
viii. 23, | 
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niſhment, that will as far exceed the former, 
as that inflicted by the Sanhedrim, which ex- 
tends to STONING, does that which follows on 
the Judgment of the inferior Courts, which 
have only the Power of the Sword : But 70h 
foever, in his unreaſonable Paſſion, for without 
Cauſe S] Hall preſume to ſay unto his Brother, 
Thou Fool, that is, thou graceleſs wicked Vil- 
lain, thereby impeaching his moral Character, 
as well as reflecting on his Intellectual, hall 
be obnoxious to the Fire of Hell, or to a future 
Puniſhment more dreadful than that of being 
burnt alive in the Valley of Hinnom, from 
whence you borrow the Name of thoſe infer- 

nal Regions. | 
23. Remember therefere to lay Gi a your 
Animoſities, and to live in Peace and Love, as ever 
you would eſcape God's Diſpleaſure and ſecure 
his Favor. Without this, your moſt expen- 
{ve Sacrifices would be ſo vain, that I muſt in- 
culcate it on every one of you [agreeably to 
the genuine Spirit of the Moeſaic Law] as a 
moſt neceſſary Caution, F thou art bringing thy 
Fit, however coſtly and free, even to the very 
Altar, and there remembereſt that thy Brother [any 
Man] has any juſt Cauſe of Complaint againſt 
thee, do not content thyſelf with a Secret, and 
Ds it 


& See the preceding Note, 


0 EENDER. 
it may be a treacherous Purpoſe, that thou wilt 
heereafter accommodate the Affair, but bring it 
to an immediate Iſſue; 


24. And leaving thy Gift there, in the Hands of 
thoſe who are miniſtring before the Altar, go 
away, and firſt make it thy Care to be reconciled to 
thy Brother, by an Acknowledgment of thy 
Fault, and by a Readineſs to make him any 
reaſonable Satisfaction, and then come and offer 
iy Gift *, which thou mayeſt then chearfully 
| hope God will accept at thy Hands. 

25. And it will be Prudence as well as Huma- 
nity, to apply this Advice to Suits at Law, if 
you are fo unhappy as to be engaged in them : 
my Counſel then to each of you is, that thou 
ſhouldſt make it thine Endeavour to come to 4 


Fn 


* Firſt be reconciled to thy Brother, and then come and of | 
Jer thy Gift.] It is obſervable, that Philo, [de Sacrif, p. 844.] 
explaining the Law of Treſpaſs-Offering, tells us, © That 
when a Man had injured his Brother, and, repenting of his 
Fault, voluntarily acknowledged it, (in which Caſe, both Reſi- 
eution and Sacrifice were required,) he was firſt to make Reſtitution, 
and come into the Temple, preſenting bis Sacrifice, and aſking 
Pardon. Hence it is manifeſt that our Saviour was not here 
adding to the Law, or compleating what was imperfeF in it; but 
giving its full and true Meaning, the ſame liberal comprehen- 


ſive Meaning in which the Jews themſelves in more . 
Times underſtood it. 


| | | ; 
AP EE NEk% a | 
| i 
friendly Agreement ſ with thine Adverſary quickly, 1 
| 


while thou art in the Way going with him to a 
Magiſtrate ; Ie the Adverſary ſhould deliver thee 
to be tried before the Fudge; and the Fudge, 
deciding the Cauſe againſt thee, deliver thee tg 
the Officer of the Court, to keep thee in Cuſto- 
dy till Payment be made; and thou, not having 
enough by thee to diſcharge an Account infla- 
med with ſo many additional Articles of Ex- 
pence, ſhouldſt be caſt into Priſon, 

26. Verily I ſay unto thee, thy Antagoniſt, when 
he has got thee at ſuch an Advantage, will be 
more rigorous in his Demands than befare, and 
thou ſhalt not by any Means come out from thence, 
till thou haſt diſcharged the very laſt Farthing of 
thy Debt. | 
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IM PROF EMENT 


Let us ſeriouſly conſider, and often recollect 
the Purpoſes of Chr:/7”s Appearance: He came 
not to deſtroy the Law and the Prophets, or to diſ- 
ſolve Men's Obligations to obſerve them; but 
rather to inforce, as well as to fulfil them. 


D 6 How 


— 


3 


I Come to a friendly Agreement.] The Word r 
properly ſignifies a Perſon who is going to Lazo with another, 


J have rendered ich evvow» come to a friendly Agreement, becauſe 
the Original ſeems to imply, not only Peace but Benevolence. 
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How fatally ſhall we pervert the Purpoſes of his 
Coming, if we regard him as the Miniſter of 
Sin? How ungratefully ſhall we abuſe the 
merciful Conſtitution of his Goſpel, ſhould we 
take Encouragement from thence to [depreciate 
and] violate the divine Law *, [that Law un- 
der which he himſelf was made, and has here 
declared to be of perpetual Obligation, and 
appointed to be an invariable Rule of Conduct 
to all Chriſtians ?] Dangerous as well as un- 
grateful Abuſe indeed! For God's Eye will 
be watchful over its Honors, and his Hand ex- 
erted to maintain them; fo that Heaven and 
Earth ſhall paſs away before it ſhall fail of its 
Accompliſhment in being either obeyed or avenged 
on the impenitent Sinner, 

May it be our conſtant Care to keep it our 
ſelves, and to teach others to obſerve it! May 
we teach it by our Lives, as well as our Lips; 
and let our daily Converſation demonſtrate 
how practicable and how amiable its Precepts are. 
So ſhall we be great in the Kingdom of Heaven, in 
the Purſuit of which, we may give full Scope to 


the nobleſt Ambition of which human Nature 
is capable. 


Let 


* (> Viz the Moral Law which God delivered by Moſes 
to the Iſraelites, 


A PP E N WI xX. us 


Let our Hearts own and/ feel the Spiritual 
Senſe of God's Law, that we may riſe to a more 
ſincere and more extenſive Righteouſneſs than that 
of the Scribes and Phariſzes. May we delight in it 
after the inward Man, and learn to regulate our 
Thoughts and our Paſſions, as well as our external 
Behaviour by it! Eſpecially, let us avoid all the a- 
lignant and illnatured Paſhons, all Thoughts of raſh 
and immoderate Anger, all Words of Contumely 
and Reproach, If we would maintain Communion 
with the God of Love, let Love govern in our 
Hearts; and when we come to preſent our De- 
votions to him, let us /ift up holy Hands, with 
out Wrath, as well as without Doubting, ſo may 
we promiſe ourſelves 2 gracious Welcome; ſo 


ſhall we carry away the moſt valuable Bleflings ! 


„ 


Our Lord proceeds in his Expoſition of the 
Law [the moſaic Law, and agreeably thereto] 
ſtrictly prohibiting Uncleanneſs, Divorce, Con- 
tention, and Revenge, and urging the contrary 
Virtues. Mat. v. 27, to the End. 

27. IEsuvs proceeded in his Sermon to the ſeventh 
Commandment, and obſerved, you have often heard 
that it was ſaid to the Antients, T hou ſhalt not commit 
Adultery; and that Law has been explained [by 

| the 
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the Scribes and Phariſees] as if it related only 
to the groſſeſt Acts of Uncleanneſs: 

28. But 1 ſay unto you, That it extends, not only 
tounchaſte Actions and W ords, buteven to Looks, 
and the very Thoughts of the Heart, for whoſoever 
Jhall gaze on a Woman to luſt after her, and thus 
| cheriſh and indulge the ſecret Workingsof irregu- 
lar Deſire in his Mind, has already committed that 
Adultery with her in his Heart which this Com- 
mandment was deſigned to forbid, and thereby 
rendered himſelf, in the Sight of God, guilty of 
it. Perhaps ſome of you may think this Com- 
mandment ſevere, in requiring you ſo ſtrictly 
to mortify all the irregular Propenſities of 
Nature: But you will find it on the whole, as 
much for your Intereſt, as it is to part with a 
gangrened Member to prevent the Death of the 
whole Body, yea indeed, it is infinitely more ſo. 

209 And i, therefore, thy right Eye offend or in- 
ſnare thee, or any Thing dear as thy right Eye 
would be the neceſſary Occaſion of leading thee 
into Sin, pluck it out with inexorable Reſolution, 
and caſt it far from thee with Abhorrence : for 
it is advantageous to thee, that one of thy Members 
ſhould periſh rather than thy whole Body ſhould be 
thrown into Hell: which yet muſt be the fatal Con- 
ſequence of indulging the moſt favorite [irregu- 
lar] Luſt, Yea 
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30. Yea if thy right Hand offend or enſnare thee, 
though it be ſo uſeful and neceſſary a Part, do not 
ſpare it, but immediately cut it off, and caſt it 
from thee; for 1 renew the Declaration, that it 
is highly advantageous to thee, that any one of thy 
Members ſhould periſh, rather than thy whole Body 
ſhould be thrown into Hell. 

31. It has been ſaid (Deut. xxiv. I.) whoever 
would diſmiſs his Wife, let him give her a Writing of 
Divorce: And this Precept, which was indeed 
intended to prevent the Frequency of ſuch Diſ- 
miſſions, by making it ſo ſolemn and irrevocable 

a Thing, has perverſely been interpreted [by the 
Scribes and Phariſees} as a Warrant for having 
Recourſe to it upon every trifling Occaſion. 

32. Butſuch a Practice is directly contrary to 
the original Deſign of Marriage, and highly inju- 
rious to the common Good of Mankind, I there- 
fore think it neceſſary [with the Viewof reſtrain- 
ing ſo dangerous a Liberty, ] to oppoſe ſo errone- 
ous and pernicious an Interpretation, and to ſay 
unto you, that, according to the true Deſign and 
Meaning of the Law] whoſcever fhall diſmiſs his 

Wife, except it be on the Account of Wheredom, [will 

be exceedingly raſh and highly culpable *] as he 
* cauſeth 


N Notwithſtanding any Thing ſaid by Maſes in Deut. xxiv. 1. 
It was in Reality no more lawful for a Jew on any light Occaſions 
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Arr. 
cauſeth her, by a ſecond Marriage, to commit Adul- 
tery, or at leait expoſeth her to great Danger of 
doing it; and whoever ſhall marry her that is thus 
unlawfully difoyſed, committeth Adultery, ſince the 


Bond of the former Marriage does in the Sight 
of God remain undiſſolved. 

33. Again, you have heard that it was ſaid to 
the Antients, (Lev. xix. 12. Deut. xxiii. 21.) 
thou ſhalt not perjure or forſwear thyſelf, but ſhalt 

diligently 


to be divorced from his Wife than it is for a Chriſtian now—He 
could not put her away except in the Cafe of Adultery, without 
being guilty of Sin; the Words neither imply a Command nor 
any proper Permiſſion, and were wholly occaſioned by ſome peculiar 
hardneſs of Heart, and Perverſeneſs of Temper generally charac- 
teriſtic of the Jewiſh People; which might terminate in M urder, 
or. neceſſarily ſubject the Wife to ſuch Cruelty of Treatment as 
would be utterly inſupportable. The learned Buxtorf has well obſerv= 
ed, on this Part of the Jewiſh Law, that Moſes rather ſuppoſed than 
permitted Divorces, in perfect Agreement with our Saviour's 
Words which doubtleſs expreſs the true and full Deſign and Meaning 
of Mecſes © Whoſoever ſphall put away his Wife, let him give 
her a Writing of Divorcement.“ Here is no Intimation of a Per- 
miſſion from Deity to any Man to put away his Wife; but if any 
Man ſhould be ſo inconſiderate and unfeeling as to do it, he 
would be obliged, by the Command to give her a Bill of Divorce- 
ment, to do an Act that would be a full Vindication of her 
Character as a Wife, againſt every Imputation of eſſential Mo- 
ment, and ſuch as would neceſſarily fix an ind:lible Stigma on 
his own as a Huſband, For God to grant a Permiſſion to a Man 
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diligently perform unto the Lord thine Oaths and 
Vows: and this has been expounded [by your 
Teachers] as extending merely to thoſe Oaths 
in which the Name of God is expreſsly uſed, 
and only prohibiting the Violation of ſuch, but 

| tolerating 


to divorce his Wife, except only in the Caſe of Whoredom 
was in the Nature of Things impoſſible, as it would have been a 
Permiſſion to him to cauſe his Wife to commit one of the moſt 
atrocious of all Sins, even the Sin of Adultery, or as Meſes 
expreſſed it, to be defiled by another Man, Deut. xxiv. 4. In all 
that Moſes ſaid there was no Liberty granted to any Man to di- 
vorce his Wife, it was only ſuppoſed that ſuch Liberty might, 
through the peculiar and extreme Hardneſs of Jewiſh Hearts, be 
ſometimes taken—there was nothing granted, that tended in any 
Degree to exculpate the Huſband, or to render the Act of Divorce- 
ment /awwful and innocent; but a mere Exemption from civil 
Puniſhment, to prevent ſome greater Wickedneſs, and on the 
abſolute Condition of exculpating his Wife, at leaſt from every 
Imputation of Incontinence, and of ſolemnly and openly pro- 
nouncing himſelf to be deſtitute both of Senſe and Virtue, a 
Man of a cruel callous Mind, an intire Stranger to all the more 
tender and finer Feelings of Humanity, unworthy of all the Com- 
forts and all the Honors of Marriage, and even undeſerving af 
common Eſteem and Regard, That it ſhould be a Matter of 
Doubt whether Men's divorcing their Wives under the moſaic Diſ- 
penſation, except in the Caſe of Whoredom, was really criminal 
or not, ſeems to be peculiarly ſtrange, after our Saviour had 
ſo plainly ſhewn it to be unlawful in his Anſwer to the Queſtion 
in Mar, xix, 3. © Is it Jaxyful for a Man to put away his Wite 
for every Cauſe ?,”* Shall we be flow of Heart as not to believe 
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tolerating the Uſe of them, even on ſlight Oc- 
caſions, ſo it be not in Confirmation of a 
Falſehood. | | 

34. But I jay unto you | agreeably to the true 
Meaning and Deſign of the divine Prohibition] 
Stwear not at all in your common Diſcourſe 


with 


the Founder of our Faith, ſo capable a Judge and true a Wit- 
neſs—Should this be poſſible, ſhall we alſo be alike incredulous 
with Reſpe& to the Teſtimony of God himſelf, as delivered by 
the Mouth of the Prophet Malachi, the ſecond Chapter of his 
Prophecy. There God declares a Man's divorcing his Wife in 
any Caſe except that of Adultery to be the baſeſt Treachery, a 
Violation of the moſt ſolemn and ſacred Compact, and pe- 
culiarly diſpleafing and hateful to him: The Lord hath been 
Witneſs between thee and the Wife of thy Youth, therefore 
take heed to your Spirit, and let none deal treacherouſſy againſt 
the Wife of his Youth ; for the Loxp, the God of Iſrael 
ſaith that he hateth putting away d. Surely no Permiſſion could 
have been granted in any Part of the moſaic Law to do any 
Act that was hateful to God, and which would involve a 
Man in ſuch great and complicated Guilt as is here men- 
tioned, Whatever the Jews might be diſpoſed to think of 
the Matter, God never gave them Leave to put away their 
Wives for every Cauſe, or for any Cauſe except that of Incon- 
tinency, but, by commanding them before they ever ſhould diſ- 
miſs them, to give them a Writing of Divorcement, he uſed 
the beſt and moſt effectual Means to prevent their Doing 


it, that their own extreme Hardneſs of Heart and the We of 
their Wives would admit. 


§ Vid. ch in Loc. 
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with each other +, even ſo much as by the 


Creatures ; either by Heaven, far it is the Throne 
F the glorious and holy God; 

35. Or by the Earth, for it is under his Do- 
minion, and ſubject to him as his Footftoel; Or 
by Feruſalem, for it is the City of the Great — 
of Iſrael, and of the Univerſe; 

36. Neither ſhalt thou ſwear by thy Head, for 
thou art ſo far from having an abſolute Power 
over it, that thou can? not make the Color of 
one Hair of it white or black: So that theſe 
Oaths by the Creatures, if they have any Senſe 
at all, are an implicit Appeal to God, 

37. But J charge you [agreeablyto the real De- 
ſign of the Prohibition] to avoid the cuſtomary 
Uſe of all ſuch Oaths, as well as of thoſe in 
which the Name of God 1 is directly expreſſed ; 

and 


＋ Srbear not af all in your common Diſcourſe wwith each 
etber.] The Oppoſition between this Verſe and the 37th, li- 
mits the Prohibition to this Senſe ; 3 and, waving that, it 
would be neceſſary to interpret it as a reſtrictive rather than an 
univerſal Precept, and to conſider it as more particularly level- 
led at the common Practice of the Fews, who reckoned fevear- 
ing by the Creatures to be far more excuſable than ſwearing by the 
Name of Ged, and made but little Scruple of the frequent Uſe 
of it. For that all Sqwearing is not here condemned as a Thing 
_ abſolutely Evil, is fully evident from other Paſſages of Scripture, 
and of Neceſſity muſt be allowed to vindicate the Conduct of 
Chriſt and his Apoſtles, Compare Mark viii. 12. Mat. xxvi. 64, 
Row, i. 9. xi. 1. Gal, i. 20. 2 Cor. i. 18, and Heb. vi, 16. 
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and let your Converſation be all plain and ſimple: 
When you affirm, ſay yes, yes; and when you 
deny, no, ns: For if you conduct yourſelves 
as you ought, this will be ſufficient to gain you 
Credit; and you may be aſſured, that whatever 
is more than theſe cometh of Evil 4, {proceeds 
from ſome evil Cauſe, and manifeſtly betrays. 


the Want of a proper Reverence of God upon 
the Mind.] 


38. You have heard that it hath been ſaid in the 
Law, Deut. xix. 21. An Eye for an Eye, and a 
Tooth for a Tooth: and this Statute, which 

| was 


r Cometh of Evil.) I would obſerve that this Clauſe con- 
tains a Demonſtration that Verſe 34 is to be explained with the 
Limitation propoſed ; for it is evident, that Oaths were in ſame 
Caſes not anly allowed, but required, by the Meſaic Law; (fee 
Exod. xxii. 11, Lev. v. 1. Numb. v. 19, 21. and Deut. xxix, 
12, 14.) So that if Chriſt's Prohibition had here referred to 
ſtoearing in ſolemn and judicial Caſes, he would in theſe Words 
have charged the Divine Lato with eſtabliſhing an Immora/ity, 
which it is moſt abſurd to ſuppoſe And I cannot but wonder, 
that ſo obvious and deciſive a Thought ſhould not have been 
more inſiſted upon in this Controverſy. 


A. Eye for an Eye, &c.] On this Law Mr, Sęlden 
obſerves as follows—*< It doth not mean, that if I put out 
another Man's Eye, therefore I muft loſe my own, (for what is 
he the better for that?) though this be commonly received; but 
it means, I ſhall give him what Satisfaction an Eye ſhall be 
Judged to be worth,” This doubtleſs is the true Meaning, 


ant 
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was. only intended to direct Judges & as to 
the Penaltics to be inflicted in Caſe of violent 
and barbarous Aſſaults, has been interpreted ſ by 
the Scribes and Phariſees] as encouraging a rigo- 


rous ſevere Revenge of every Injury a Man 
might receive. 


But 


and the very Senſe in which it was generally underſtood by the 
Jeros— This Law according to its true Defign, and in itſelf 
conſidered, is manifeſtly juſt and equitable, and ſuch as our 
Saviour entirely approved, as is evident from the Application 
he has made of it, in this very Diſcourſe, to the Caſe of cen- 
ſorious judging. Judge not that ye be not judged 5; for evith 
what Judgment ye judge, ye ſhall be judged: And with what 
Meaſure ye mete it ſhall be meaſured to you again, Mat, vii. 11, 
12, The Words are difterent, but the general Idea 1s the very 
ſame, He finds no Fault with the Law, it being of divine 
Original and perpetual Obligation; he centiures only the falſe 
Conſtructions which had been put upon it, and the wrong Uſes 
which had been madc of it by the Jezuiſb Doctors. The Law 
was in itſelf perfectly juſt and proper, and in no Degree re- 
pugnant to genuine Charity, It gave no Countenance to a li- 
tigious Temper, much leſs to any malicious Proſecutions, or 
indeed to any other Conduct whatever under Affronts and In- 
juries, than what our Saviour has here deſcribed in his Expoſi- 
tion of it, and is allowed to every Chriſtian in ſimilar Circum- 
ſtances, by the Goſpel. | 


81> Which was only intended to direct Fudges.] It is to 
the Judges it is ſaid, thine Eye ſhall not ſpare, or pity him, 
but Eye ſhall go for Eye, &c, Deut. xxix, 18, 21. The in- 
jured Perſon could not himſelf be the Executioner of this Law; 
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39. But I jay unto you ¶ it admits no ſuch Con- 
ſtruction, nor allows any ſuch dangerous Li- 
berty It in no wiſe countenances a malevolent 
vindictive Spirit, and is to be underſtood incon- 
ſiſtence with the divine Precept (in Lev. xix. 18.) 
Thou ſhalt nt avenge, nor bear Grudge againſt the 
the Children of thy People. (vid. Rom. xii. 19. 
Deut. xxxii. 35.) Therefore I ſay unto you] 


That when you meet with ill Uſage in the 


World, you do not immediately ſet yourſelves againſt 
the injurious Ons *, in a Poſture of hoſtile Op- 
poſition 


whatever Satisfaction he ſhould think fit to require, he muſt 
ſeek it only from the Magiſtrate: The Redreſs of Injuries, 
and the Infliction of Puniſhment were ſolely in the Power of 
the Judges—As the Words thou ſhalt not pity in Deut, xxix, 
relate only to the Judge, ſo alſo the Words, as he hath done, 
ſo ſhall it alſo be done to him, Lev, xxiv, refer to the ſame 
Perſon; as if it had been ſaid, ſo ſhall it be done to him by the 
Fudge; but they obliged not the injured Perſon to require the 
Judge ſo to do, or to demand any Satisfaction at all; and when 
from a proper Regard to himſelf or the ſuperior Good of the 
Public he ſhould think it fit to proſecute the Offender, it is 
certain that this Law.of Retaliation did not allow him to do it 
out of Revenge; (Lev. xix. 18.) nor as a Remedy of his Grief, 
it being an unreaſonable, and ill natured Thing to defire to 
eaſe my Grief, by cauſing Grief to another, nor will either 
my Pain, or Loſs be leſs, becauſe another ſuffers the like Pain 
or Loſs; This. Law therefore was only given, as it tended to 
the public Good, by cauſing Men to be more careful how N 
oftended or injured others. Vid. Whitby in Loc. 

Do not ſet yourſebves againſt the injuricus Perſon,] So the 


Phraſe @YT17Y% v PE may be exactly rendered, (compare 
2 Tim. 
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poſition, and with a Reſolution to return Evil for 
Evil; but, when the Damage is not great, chuſe 
rather to paſs it by, though poſſibly it might on 
that Account be repeated, than to enter into a 
rigorous Proſecution of the Offender. On theſe 
Principles [and agrecably to the real Genius 
and Tenor of the divine Law, F any Man ſtrike 
thee on thy right Cheek, patiently turn the other to 
im alſo *. 
And 

2 Tim. iii. 8.) Had our Lord meant to intimate, that we ſhould 
rather ſuffer ourſelves to be murdered, and our Families to be 
ruined, than ref} the Villain that attempts it, he would have 
laid down ſo frange a Precept in the frongeſt Terms: and it is 
very unreaſonable to infer it from this Paſſage, which ſpeaks of 
ſo rrifling an Injury as a Slap on the Face, or ſuing a Man for 
the Value of a Waiſtcoat or Cloak,—If it be aſked, whether we 
are univerſally forbidden to reſt on ſuch [trivial] Occafions as 
theſe? I anſwer, we are; unleſs we be in our Conſciences con- 
vinced, that, in preſent Circumſtances to ſtand on our Defence 
will be more for the public Good; and in thoſe Caſes, this 
particular Precept is ſuperſeded by the general Law of univerſal 
Benevolence; But I apprehend theſe Expreſſions intimate, 
that, on the whole, it will generally be for the beft, to wave 
rigorous Proſecutions on ſuch ſlight Occaſions, [Such a Con- 
duct was doubtleſs | agreeable to the true Deſign and Meaning 
of the Law of Moſes, and to the Doctrine expreſsly taught by 
other Writers of the Old Teſtament as will appear from the 
following and other ſimilar Texts, Prov. xx, 22. XXiv. 29, xiv. 17, 
29. Nix. 11. 5333 18 | 

* Turn the other to him alſo.] This is -a. proverbial Phraſe, to 
expreſs a meek Submiſſion to Injuries and Affronts, See Iſa. I. 6, 
and Lamentations iii. 30. 


26 Ii. 


40. And if any one be reſolved to ſue thee at Law, 
and to take away thy V. %, permit him to take thy 
Mantle too, for the loſs of both would be but 
a Trifle, in Compariſon of thoſe Vexatious 
Snares, and Expences, which would probably at- 
tend the Continuance of the Suit. Or according 
to another Expoſitor who has perhaps more 
fully expreſſed our Saviour's Meaning; If any 
Man be litigious, and would go to Law 
with you to trick you out of your Coat, how- 

ſoever hard this may ſeem, yet it is in itſelf a 
Thing of ſmall! Value, and ſhould rather let 

him take as much more than with a contentions 
and revengful Temper to ſtand a vexatious Law- 
ſuit with him.” 

41. And if any preſs thee to go with him one 
Mile, obliging thee and thy Carriages to attend 
him on a public Account [though in ſtrict 
Juſtice thou ſhouldſt be exempted from ſuch a 
Service] rather go with him two more, than diſ- 
turb the Peace by a forcible Oppoſition ; for in 
many ſuch Caſes as theſe, it will be more 
for your own Comfort as well as the Credit 
of Religion, to ſubmit than contend. 

42. [And agreeably to the truly benevolent 
Spirit of the divine Law] when thou ſeeſt any one 
in real Neceſſity, and haſt it in the Power of 

thy 
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thy Hand to do it, give to him that aſteth thee 
thy Charity, + and do not turn away, with a 
ſevere Denial, him that would borr ow of thee. 


4; By ſuch Condeſcentions and Favors, you 


will generally gain the Friendſhip of thoſe with 
whom you converſe ;. but if any ſhould be ſo 
baſe, as, notwithſtanding all, to perſiſt in uſing 
you ill, do not indulge to Sentiments of Revenge. 
I know you have ſin the ſecond great Command- 
ment of the Law] heard that it was ſaid to our 
Fathers, Thou ſhalt love thy Neighbour, (Lev. xix. 
18.) and from thence ſome have argued, though 
in direct Contradiction to many other Scriptures, 
(Exod, xxiii. 45. Lev. xix. 17. and Prov. xiv. 21.) 

E - 2/3 ul 


+ Give to bim thut eftcth thee thy; Cbaricy.] Mr. Blair 
would refer this to Toynpw in Verſe 39. and render it, Give ts 
the injurious Perſon, whþat he aſteth thee; and has a very beauti- 
ful Diſcourſe upon it in that View; but it is plainly unne- 
ceſſary to limit it; and I think, that, on this Interpretation, 


it would too much coincide with Verſe 44. In whatever Senſe 


it be taken, it muſt admit of ſome Exceptions, or it will not 


anly be inconſiſtent with ſuch Precepts as require us to take 


Care of our Familics, (as I, Tim. v. 8.) but with natural 
Juſtice, and common Sense. It is amazing, therefore, that 
any who do not think themſelves obliged by che /ireral Senſe of 
is Precept, to give or lend to every idle umnportunate Creature 
whatever he aſs, Gould inſſt on a g OYOUS Inte rpreta tion ox 
the preceding; Faſſages from Ve. ſe 34, to 41. | 


28 A „ 1X; 
as if it had been added, Thou ſhalt hate thine 
Enemy. 

44. But inſtead of favoring ſopernicious a Max- 
im I ſay unto you, [that according to the true and 
full Meaning of the Command to love your 
Neighbour, it is your indiſpenſible Duty to bear 
the ſincereſt good Will to all Men, to] love with 
Love unfeigned even your Enemies, [to] bleſs thoſe 
who curſe you, [to] do good to thoſe who hate you, 
and pray for thoſe who inſult you, and perſecute 
you : [to be kindly affected towards your Ene- 
mies, ready to do them Good for Evil, and the 
Good you cannot do yourſelves, to pray that God 
would do it for them; for this both the Law 
and the Prophets require, not only to do juſtly, 
but alſo to love Mercy * :] | 

45. That you may thus approve your ſelves to be 
the Children of your heavenly Father; [the original 
Giver of the Law] for with the moſt diffuſive 
Kindneſs and Benefience, he cauſeth his Sun to 
ariſe on the evil and the good, and ſhowereth down 
Rain on the juſt and the unjuſt: So that his 
Enemies ſhare in his providential Bounties, and 
ſubſiſt on his daily Care. 

46. Let it therefore be your Concern to imitate 
this extenſive Goodneſs ; for if you only love 


| | thoſe 
© Vid, Rom, 12. 19. Deu, 32. 35+ 
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thoſe who love you, what Reward have you? or 
what extraordinary Praiſe can you expect? Do 
not even the moſt infamous and ſcandalous 

Sinners, ſuch as the very Publicans, do the fame? 
457. And if you ſalute and embrace your Brethren 
#nly, or thoſe of the ſame Sect, Party, and Intereſt, 
with yourſelves, what extraordinary Thing do you 
practice more than the Reſt of Mankind, [whom 
God has not favored with ſo perfect a Law, ſuch 


excellent Statutes and Judgments as you have 


been favored with ?] Do not even the Heathens 
and Publicans do ſo? and will not common 
Humanity teach even the very worſt of Men 
Civility to thoſe, who treat them with Reſpect, 
and excite them to ſome Sentiments of Grati- 
tude to their Friends and BenefaCtors ? 

48. Be ye therefore in all Inſtances of Goodneſs, 
as far as frail Mortality will admit, perfect even as 
your heavenly Father is perfect *; whoſe Name you 
will moſt effectually honor, and whoſe Favor 
you will moſt happily ſecure, by a Care to 
imitate him to the utmoſt in all the moral Per- 
fections of his Nature;” [thus ſhall ye moſt 
completely fulfil his good, and juſt, and holy 
Law, and make it truly honorable. ] 

„ | Love 


* Perfect, oven as your heavenly Father is perfect] Many 


Authorities are produced by E/fer, in his Note on this Text, 
| to 
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Love is the fulfilling of the Law. Real and un- 
. Good Will to all is one of the principal 
and moſt obvious Dictates of natural Religion, of 
the moſaic Law and the Law of Chriſt, it is, 
and indeed muſt be, an eſſential Part of every 
Religion truly divine. 
No the Inference intended to be drawn from 
he whole will naturally and neceſſarily ſollo w] 

Namely, 


te prove, not only that the Heathens gave the Epithet of 
re, or perfect, to many of their Gods, eſpecially the 
Chief; but that ſome of their Writers deſcribe Clemency and 
Goodneſs to Enemies as a Virtue by which Mortals make the 
mearcſt Approach to divine Perfection. Theſe Words conclude 
Chriſt's excellent Expoſition and Vindication of the [raoſaic] 
Law from the corrupt Gloſſes of the Jewiſh Teachers. I know 
(ſays the Doctor) it has been obje cted to it | viz. to our Saviour's | 
Expoſition and Vindication of the Law j that conſidering the many 
Sgurative Expreſſions uſed therein, we might as eaſily trace out 
the Duties recommended by the Light of Reaſon alone, as adjuſt 
the Senſe of ſuch obſcure and hyperbolical Precepts, But if it 
were really ſo, it is to be remembered, that the chief Defign of 
Chriſt was, and in his Goſpel now is, not to inform us what is 
Juſtice, Humanity, and Charity, in particular Caſes, (which a 
View of preſent Circumſtances can alone diſcover,) but to 
awaken a Regard to the known, though neglected Dictates of 
natural Religion on theſe Head:; [and which were the Dictates 
of the moral Part of the moſaic Law as our Saviour has clearly 


ſhewa] and this may be mot effectually done by ſuch animated 
and ſprightly Exhortations as theſe, eſpecially when conſidered 
as coming from a Perſon whoſe Authority and Lowe concur to 
demand our Attention and Obedience 


A F PF.E NADL 31 


Naraely, that all Znprecations expreſſive of Male- 
volence, Hatred or Kevenge, were as contrary to, 
and incompatible with, the Law of Moſes, as 
they now ere repuznant to, and inconſiſtent 
wich, the Goſpel of Chriſt: Therefore no 
good Man, and eſpecially no Man divine.y in- 
ſpired, could poſſibly uſe any ſuch under the 
Old Teiamont Diſpenſation, any more than 
a good Chriſtian now can under the Goſpel ; 


univerſal, unconfined Benevolence being as ef 


ſential a Part of pure Judaiſm as it is of genuine 
Chriſtianity, If therefore any Expreſſions, that 
ſeem to breathe any Degree of Malevolence, 
ſhould be met with in any Part of the Old 
Teſtament, it would neceſſarily follow that 
originally they were not there, or that they had 
really no other Meaning than ſuch as 1s 
entirely comformable to the molt perfect Charity. 
Having now finiſhed what I propoſed to ſay 
in Regard to Scripture Inprecations, I ſhall in 
the following Diſcourſe give ſome Account of 
the Work, which has been the more immediate 
Occaſion of it, | | 
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SALMODY is one of the moſt delight- 
ful, and important Parts of divine and 
ſocial Worſhip; and whoever contributes in 


any Degree to its Improvement, does pro- 
portionable Service to the Cauſe of Religion. 


This has been attempted in the W Comm 
pilation. | 

Towards rendering this Part of religious 
Worſhip as perfect as poſſible, to make Choice 
of the beſt attainable Materials is doubtleſs of 
eſſential Moment. And thefe, I apprehend, 
abound ſo much in no Compoſition, either human 
or divine, as in the Book of Pſalms. That this 
Book ſhould be peculiarly well calculated for 
religious and ſocial Worſhip might be naturally 
ſuppoſed, as it is a Collection of Poems origi- 
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5 deſigned for the Service of the Sanctuary *, 


and compoſed, under the more immediate Di- 


rection and Influence of heavenly Inſpiration, 
by Men, who were univerſally acknowledged 


to be the firſt Poets, the chief Muſicians, the 
ſweeteſt Singers, and the beſt Judges of Har- 


mony of the Age, in which they lived; Men 
of the moſt refined Faſte, and ſublimeſt De- 
votion. In the Compoſures of Men of ſuch 
eminent Endowments, we might rationally 
expect to find the very Spirit both of Piety and 
Poetry. It has been expected, and the moſt 
elevated Expectations have been n more than fully 
anſwered. 1 

Such is the tranſcendent Excellence of the 
Hebrew Pſalms, that thoſe Imitations of them, 
given us by ſome of our more eminent Engliſh 
Poets, are beyond Queſtion the beſt divine 
Poems in the Engliſh Language; and in 


Grandeur of Imagery, Sublimity of Senti- 


ment, Energy and Beauty of Expreſſion, far 
ſuperior to any others of a ſimilar Kind, that 
the Authors themſelves were eyer able to pro- 
duce. This appears with particular Clearneſs 


in . ole celebrated, and juſtly admired Imi- 


tations, 


® Many, if not woſt of them, had manifeſtly ſuch a De- 
Ggnation, | 
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tations, which the Public has been favored 
with by the late Doctor Watts, and Mr. Ad- 
diſon. Such is the ſuperior Merit of the Hebrew 


Original, that it has frequently ſhone forth 


with a truly marvelous Luſtre in the meaneſt 
and moſt imperie&t Tranſlations; and oc- 
caſionally raiſed to the more elevated Regions 
of Poetry, ſome who had naturally no other 
poztical Qualification than that of counting 
e and of terminating a certain Number 

of Lines with a ſimilar Sound . Eh 
But be this as it may, as none can form an 
ad:quate idea of the ſuperlative Perfection, and 
real Merit of the Hcbrew Pſalms, but thoſe, 
who have a competent Knowledge of the He- 
brew Language; the mere Engliſh Reader will 
be content to receive them in the moſt perfect 
E 5 Form, 


* Of this we have the following very remarkable Inſtance 
in Gs Verſion of Sternbold and Hopkins, Pſalm xviii. 


The Lord deſcended from i 
And bow'd the Heav'ns moſt high, 
And underneath his Feet he caſt 
The Darkneſs of the Sky, 


On Cherub and on Cherubim 
Full royaily he rode; 

And on the Wings of all the Winds 
Came flying all abroad. 
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Form, and in the moſt ſplendid Ornaments, 
they have as yet appeared in the Engliſh Lan- 
guage—To find them repreſented in a greater Va- 
riety of Metre and poetical Harmony; the Meaning 
of the Original more fully diſplayed, and better 
adapted to the general Uſe of chriſtian Wor- 
ſhippers, than in any other ſingle Volume; and to 
profit more by the united Labors of many, 
eminently diſtinguiſhed, in Regard both to Piety 
and poetical Talents, than he could reaſonably 
hope to have been done by the nobleſt and moſt 
ſucceſsful Exertions of any ſingle Genius. 
The three principal Verſions are the Productions 
of Doctor Watts, Mr. Tate, and Doctor Brady, 
and the late very ingenious and learned Mr. 
Herrick, Each of theſe has very great and 
peculiar Merit, and comprehends the whole 
Book of Pſalms, ſuch Parts only excepted, as 
could not be conveniently ſuited to chriſtian 
"Worſhip. 
Doctor Watts's Verſion is ſo well known, and 
generally ſo well received, that it needs no En- 
comiums the Editor is able to paſs upon it, 
nor much to be faid in Relation to it. Doctor 
Watts in the general Eſtimation is [Mr. Ad- 
diſon perhaps only excepted] the beſt divine Poet 
that ever wrote in the Engliſh Language. His 
Verſion 


Den 3 

Verſion is for the moſt Part an Imitation, in 
which he prefeſſedly aimed to teach the jewiſh 
Pſalmiſts to ſpeak the Language of the New 
Teſtament. It poſſeſſes many unrivalled Excel- 
lencies, and is perhaps, upon the whole, better 
fitted for chriſtian Worſhip than any other 
Compoſition. And except where he may have 
departed unneceſſarily, or too widely from the 
Senſe of the original Authors, or where, by 
endeavouring to teach them the Language of 
Chriſtians, he has compelled them, though un- 
deſignedly, to adopt the diſtinguiſhing Dia- 
lect of a particular Syſtem, his Verſion is ſo 
excellent, that we might almoſt pronounce it 
faultleſs. _ „ 

The Doctor was a Perſon of exemplary Meek- 
neſs and Humility, ſo perfectly good natured, and 
of ſuch unconfined Charity, that he wiſhed to 
avoid every Word and Syllable, that was likely 
to give the ſmalleſt Offence to ſerious Chriſtians 
of any Denomination. And when he found in 
the later Part of Life he had not been ſo 
| ſucceſsful in this Reſpect, as he had aimed to 

be; he wiſhed for nothing more ardently than 
ſufficient Health and Time to reviſe both his 
Pſalms and Hymns, in order to render them 
: wholly 


6- A PRELIMINARY 
wholly unexceptionable to Sug nn Pro- 
fe ſſor *. 

Doctor Watts had fo abe imbibed the 
Spirit of our divine Maſter, and of genuine 
Chriſtianity, that he wiſhed in Nothing ſo much 


to pleaſe himſelf, as in all things to pleaſe 
others, for their Good to Edification. 


As to the Verſion of Mr. Tate and Doctor 
Brady; it may perhaps in ſome Reſpects juſtly 
claim the Preference even to the former. It 
is, not only in many Places highly poetical, 
but moreover ſo plain as to be level to the 
meaneſt Capacities. And as it'is a cloſer Tranſ- 
lation of the Original Text, it naturally con- 
tains many uſeful and proper Subjects for 
Pſalmody, that could not obtain a a Place | in a 
profeſſed Imitation. 

With Reſpe&t to FR Reverend Mr. 


Aterrick's Verſion; The following moſt 


juſt 


* This Account was received from Doctor Watts himſelf, a a 
few Years before his Death, by the late Doctor Amory, and by . 
him given to one of his Pupils, who communicated it to the 
Editor. The Editor has alſo good Authority to add that the 
Reviſal, ſo fervently wiſhed for, was undertaken and finiſhed, 
and would moſt certainly have been publi iſhed, had not the 
Author's Death — prevented, 
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juſt Account has been given by the worthy 
Author himſelf. «+ This Attempt on the Pſalms, 
though a Mixture of Tranflatron and Para- 
phraſe, will, I hope, be found to contain little 
more of the later Kind than what may be uſe- 
ful either in Opening the Senſe, or in pointing 
out the Connexion of the Orig Zinal. ” This 
Work is a Maſter- plece in its Eind. "Sack a Work 
had been long with: for, but to the Execution of 
it, none were found of equal Reſolution and 
Abilities, till Mr. Merrich undertook it. 

This Gentlemam was juſt ſuch a Poet, as 
the excellent Doctor Naits had formed an Idea 
of, and fervently wiſhed ſome Time or other to- 
ariſe, though with very feeble Hopes that his Idea 
would ever be realized, it being ſcarcely to be 
ſuppoſed, that ſo many eſſentially requiſite Quali- 
fications ſhould at any Time be coubined in one 
Perſon. I mult confeſs, ſays the Doctor in 
the Preface to his Pſalms, I have never yet 
ſeen any Verſion, or Paraphraſe of the P/a/ms, 
in their own jewich Senſe, ſo perfect, as to 
diſcourage all further Attempts. But whoever 
undertakes the noble Work, let him bring 
with him a Soul devoted to Piety, an exalted 
Genius, and withal a ſtudious Application. 


For David's Harp abhors a profane Finger, and 
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diſdains to anſwer te an unſkilful, or careleſs 
Touch. A meaner Pen may imitate at a Diſ- 
tance, but a compleat Tranſlation, or a juſt 
Paraphraſe demands [beſide a thorough Know- 
ledge of the Hebrew] a rich Treaſury of Diction, 
an exalted Fancy, a guick Taſte of devout 
Paſſion, together with a Judgment ſtrict and 
ſevere, to retrench every luxuriant Line, and 
maintain a religious Sovereignty over the whole 
Work. Thus the Pſalmiſts of 1/rael might ariſe 
in Great Britain in all their Hebrew Glory, and 
entertain the more #n9ww:ng and polite Chriſtians 
of our Age.” In all that Glory Mr. Merrick has 
repreſented them, and what "Tranſports of Joy 
and Pleaſure would the ſweeteſt Singer of his 
Time, in all the Regions of divine Poetry, have 
felt, had he lived to/ſee his Work; and with 
what Energy and Pathos would he have recom- 
mended it to the Attention and Regard of the 
whole Engliſh Church. 

As to the ſeveral other Verſions, ſuffice it to 
obſerve, that they extend only to ſome particu- 
lar P/alms or Parts of Pſalms; yet the Compiler 
preſumes, that they poſſeſs ſome ſuperior Excel- 
lencies peculiar to themſelves, and will afford 
an agreeable Variety, 


Having 
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Having given this general Account of the 
Materials, which the Lovers of Pſalmody may 
expect to meet with; ſome Information may 
not be inexpedient in Regard to the Method pur- 
ſued towards accompliſhing the main Deſign 


in View, that of N them to Chrittian 
Worſhip. 


In Order to this, it was thought ;ndiſpenſibly 


neceſſary to omit every Thing peculiar to Ju- 
daiſm and relative only to the particular State and 
Circumſtances of the original Authors. 

And as every Part of Chriſtian Worſhip is 
a reaſonable Service, and ought to be performed 
with the Under/tanding ; all Words and Phraſes 
that ſeemed to be in any Degree obſcure and 
myſterious, or liable to be miſinterpreted, have 
been excluded. We are expreſsly taught when- 
ever we ling to the Lord, to ſing with the Un- 
derſtanding. If the Trumpet give an uncertain 
Sound, who ſhall prepare himſelf to the Battle, ſo 
likewiſe you, except ye utter by the Tongue Words 
eaſy to be underſtood, and of certain Signification, 
haw ſhall it he known what is ſpoken ? For ye ſhall 
ſpeak to the Air ! 1. Cor. xiv. 1 5, 8, 9. 

Further, what the meek and candid Doctor 
Tatts wiſhed, and intended to do, namely to 
avoid all PIs" Occaſions of Offence, has 


been 


„ 
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been attempted with ſome peculiar Attention, 
and with the moſt earneſt Deſire of ſucceeding, 
by excluding all Words and Fh: ales of a con- 
troverted Micaning 

As the Duty ef Pſalmody muſt neceſſarily be 
confined to fore certain commen Form, that 
Form ought doubtleſs, agreeably to the great 

Law of Charity, to be ſuch as is likzly to give 
none Offence. T have not, ſays Doctor Watts 
in the Preface to his. Verſion of the Pſalms, 
confined my Expreſſions to any particular Party 
or Opinion: [He did not intend ſo to do] that 
in Words prepared for public Worihip, - and 
Lips of Multitudes, there might not be a Syllable 
offenſive to ſincere Chriſtians, wave Judg- 
ments may differ in the leſſer a iacters of Re- 
ligion.“ 

To the ſame 8 he peaks i in the Preface 
to his Hymns. „The contentious and diſ- 
tinguiſhing Words of Sects and Parties are ſe- 

dluded [or were intended to be ſecluded] that 

vrhole Aſſemblies might aſſiſt at the Harmony, 

and different Churches join in the fame Worſmip 

without Offence, it being molt agreeable, that 

what 15 provided for public Singing ſhould give 

to ſincere Conſciences as little Diſturbance as 
poſſible.“ 
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DiscouRs x. 11 

This important Rule of Charity has been 
moſt ſcrupulouſly attended to, from a thorough 
Conviction, that without adhering to it, a 
Conformity to the Apoſtolic Precept, to make 
Mclody in the Heart to the Lord, would with 
Reſpect to whole Aſſemblies of Chriſtian Wor- 
ſhippers be utterly impracticable. Ha}? theu Faith, 
this or the other Opinion different from what 
ſome of thy fellow Chriitians may entertain, be 
it in it ſelf ever ſo harmleſs or juſt, keep it to 
thy ſelf, rather than be the Occaſion of dimin- 
iſhing, in any Degree, either the Pleaſure or 
Profit of ſocial Worſhip, or of diſturbing. the 
Devotion of a fellow Worſhipper. Let Chrifti- 
ans of all Denominations provoke one another, 
% to Charity. The hole Chriſtian Law is 
fulfilled by Love: Therefore let all our Things 


be done in Charity. ABOVE ALL. THINGS PUT 
oN CHARITY, 


F IN 1 


ERRA TA. 


Page, 10, l. 12. for Reaſon read Male volence 
24. I. 5. for Soicety read Society 
24. I. 16. Dele r in Reference 
30. l. 2. for Sextuagint read Septuagint 
| 44. I. 15. fer Tranſlations read I ranſlators 
ArrENDIX. 2. I. 14. for Pharaſces read Phariſees 


| Lately publiſhed by the ſame Author, 
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PSALM I. Fin Verſion. Ma 


The Difference between the Righteous and the Wicked ® 


ow bleſt the Man, whoſe Ear 
Impious Counſel ſhuns to hear, 


Who nor loves, nor treads the Way 
Where the Sons of Folly ſtray. 


He, who thoughtleſs dares not ſtand 


5 


Social with the opprobrious band, 3 
Rr . . - AR . Uo 
Nor their frantic Mixth to ſhare, &  oaix33 2A 


2 o . - I 2222 
Seated in Deriſion's Chair; 4 A 


3 But, poſſeſs'd with ſacred Awe, 
Meditates, great God, thy Law, 3 
This, by Day his fix'd Employ, — Je 
This by Night his conſtant Joy. 


4 Like the Tree that taught to grow 
Where the Streams irriguous flow, 
He his verdant Branch ſhall ſpread, 
Nor his ſick' ning Leaves ſhall ſhed. 


5 He, whate'er his Thoughts deviſe, 
Joyful to the Work applies, 
Sure to find the wiſh'd Succeſs 
Crown his Hope, his Labor bleſs. 


* This Title applicable to all the Verſions of this Pſalm: And in 
all other Places, the Title is applicable to every Verfion immediately 
duscseding that has none, 

Y | 6 See, 
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See, ah! ſee a diff rent Fate 
God's obdurate Foes await; 

See them to their Sins conſign'd, 
Fly like Chaff before the Wind. 


When thy Judge, O Earth, ſhall come, 
And to each aſſign their Doom, 


Say, ſhall then the impious Band 
With the Juſt aſſembled ſtand ? 


Theſe th* Almighty, Theſe alone 


Objects of his Love ſhall own, 


While his Juſtice who defy 
Whelm'd in dreadful Ruin lie. 


"PSALM I. Second Verſion. Tar. 


I OW bleft is he who ne'er conſents 


By ill Advice to walk; 
Nor ſtands in Sinners Ways, nor fits 
Where Men profanely talk. 


2 But makes the perfect Law of God 


His Buſineſs and Delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, 
And meditates by Night. 


3 Like ſome fair Tree which, fed by Streams, 


With timely Fruit does bend, 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and Succeſs 
All his Deſigns attend. 


4 Ungodly Men and their Attempts 


No laſting Root ſhall find; 
Untimely blaſted and diſpers'd, 
Like Chaff before the Wind. 


5 Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the Wicked dumb 


Before their Judge's Face : 
No formal Hypocrite ſhall then 
Among the Saints have Place. 


6 For God approves the juſt Man's Ways, 


To Happineſs they tend: 
But Sinners and the Paths they tread 
Shall both in Ruin end, 
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PSALM I. Third Verſion. Warrs. 


APPY the Man, whoſe cautious Feet 
Shun the broad Way the Wicked go, 
Who ne'er is ſeen where Sinners meet, 
And fears to talk as Scoffers do. 


2 He loves t' employ his Morning-Light 
Among the Statutes of the Lord; 
And ſpends the wakeful Hours of Night, 
With Pleaſure pond'ring o'er the Word. 


3 He, like a Plant by gentle Streams, 
Shall flouriſn in immortal Green; 
And Heav'n will ſhine with kindeſt Beams 
On ev'ry Work his Hands begin. 


4 But Sinners ſind their Counſels croſt; 
As Chaff before the Tempeſt flies, 
So ſhall their Hopes be blown and loſt, 
When the laſt Trumpet ſhakes the Skies. 


5 In vain the Rebel ſeeks to ſtand 
In Judgment with the pious Race ; 


The righteous Judge with high Command 
Divides him to a different Place. 


6 „Straight is the Way my Saints have ak 
I drew the Path, to Bliſs it tends ; 
«© But you would chuſe the crooked Road, 
„Which now in direful Ruin ends.” 


PSALM I. Fourth Verſion. WarTrs. 
1 LEST is the Man who fhuns the Place 


Where Sinners love to meet ; 
Who fears to tread their wicked Ways, 
And hates the Scoffer's Seat. 


2 But in the Satutes of the Lord, 
Has plac'd his chief Delight ; : 
By Day he reads or hears the Word, 
And meditates by . 


3 He like a Plant of gen'rous Kind 
By living Waters ſet, 
Safe from the Storms and blaſting Wind, 
Enjoys a peaceful State. 


B 2 4 Green 


4 Green as the Leaf, and ever fair 
Shall his Profeſſion ſhine; 
While Fruits of Holineſs appear 
Like Cluſters on the Vine. 


5 Not fo the Impious and Unjuſt; 
What vain Deſigns they form ! 
Their Hopes are blown away like Duſt, 
Or Chaff before the Storm. 


6 Sinners in Judgment ſhall not ſtand 
Among the Sons of Grace, | 
When Crit the Judge at his Right-Hand 
Appoints his Saints a Place, 


7 His Eye beholds the Path they tread, 
His Heart approves it well; 
But crooked Ways of Sinners lead 
Down to the Gates of Hell. 


PSALM TI. Fifth Verſion. WATTS. 


1 \ HE Man is ever bleſt, 
Who ſhuns the Sinners“ Ways, 
Among their Counſels never ſtands, 
Nor takes the Scorner's Place. 


2 But makes the Law of God 
| His Study and Delight, 
Amid the Labors of the Day, 
And Watches of the Night. 


He like a Tree ſhall thrive, 
With Waters near the Root : 

Freſh as the Leaf his Name ſhall live, 
His Works are heav'nly Fruit. 
Not fo th' ungodly Race, 

They no ſuch Bleſſings find: 

Their Hopes ſhall flee like empty Chaff 

Before the driving Wind. 


How will they bear to ſtand. 
Before that Judgment-Seat, 

Where all the Saints at Chri/*s Right-Hand 
In full Aſſembly meet? 
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6 le knows, and he approves 
The Way the Righteous go; 


But Sinners and their Works mall meet 
A dreadful Overthrow. 


PSALM I. Sixth Verſion. Blackrock. 


OW bleft the Man, how more than bleſt! 


Whoſe Heart no guilty Thoughts employ ; 
God's endleſs Sunſhine fills his Breait ; 


And ſmiling Conſcience whiſpers Peace and Joy. 


2 Fair Rectitude's unerring Way 
His heav'n- conducted Steps purſue ; 
While Crouds in Guilt and Error ſtray, 
Unſtain'd his Soul, and undeceiv'd his View. 


3 While with unmeaning Laughter gay, 
Scorn, on her 'Throne erected high, 
Emits a falſe deluſive Ray, 


To catch th' aſtoniſn'd Gaze of "WOT" 5 Eye. . 


4 Deep in herſelf his Soul retir'd, 
Unmov'd beholds the Meteor blaze, 
And, with all- perfect Beauty fir'd, 


Nature, and Nature's God, intent ſurveys. 


5 Him from high Heav'n, her native Seat, 
Eternal Wiſdom's Self inſpires; 
While he, with Purpoſe fix'd as Fate, 


Purſues her Dictates, and her Charms admires. 
6 In Sunſhine mild, and temp'rate Air, 


Where ſome refreſning. Fountain flows, 
So nurs'd by Nature's tend'reſt Care, 


A lofty Tree with Autumn's "Treaſure glows. 
7 [Around its Boughs the Summer Gale 


With Pleaſure waves the genial Wing; 
There no unfriendly Colds prevail, 


To chill the Vigor of its endleſs nag] 


8 [Amid its hoſpitable Shade, 


Heav'n's ſweeteſt Warblers tune the Lay; 
Nor ſhall its Honors ever fade, 


Nor immature its plenteous Fruit decay.] 
"Wh 
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9 By God's Almighty Arm ſuſtain'd, 
Thus Virtue ſoon or late ſhall ne; 3 
Enjoy her Conqueſt nobly gain'd, | 
And ſhare immortal Triumph in the Skies, 


30 But Fools to ſacred Wiſdom blind, 

Who Vice's tempting Call obey, 

A diff*rent Fate ſhall quickly find, 
To ev'ry roaring Storm an eaſy Prey. 


11 Thus when the warring Winds ariſe, 
With all their lawleſs Fury driv'n, 
Light C haff or Duſt inceſſant flies, 
Whirl'd in ſwift Eddies through the Vauit of He. n. 


12 When in tremendous Pomp array'd, 
Deſcending from the op'ning Sky, 
With full Omnipotence diſplay'd, 
Her God ſhall call on Nature to reply: 


13 Then Vice, with Shame and Grief depreſs'd, 
Transfix'd with Horror and Deſpair, 
15 feel Hell kindling in her Breaſt, 
Nor to her Judge prefer her trembling Pray'r: 


14 For, with a Father's fond Regard, 
To bliſs he views fair Virtue tend; 
While Vice obtains her juſt Reward, | 
And all her Paths in deep Perdition end, 


PSALM I. Seventh Verſion. STEELE. 


APPY the Man, whoſe heav'n-directed Feet 
Avoid the crouded Path where Sinners meet; 
Who ſhuns the lofty Seat of impious Pride ; 
Of Men, who dare Jenovan's Law deride. 


2 He in that ſacred, venerable Law, 
(Inſpiring holy Thoughts and pious Awe) 
Continual meditates with new Delight ; 
Guide of his Day, and Solace of his Night! 


3 Beneath Heav*n's kindeſt Influence he ſhall grow, 
Like a fair Tree where cheering Waters flow ; 
Wiſe grateful Boughs confeſs "the happy Soll, 

And crown'd with Autumn's 11cheſt Bounty ſmile. | 


4 Unfading 


. 
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4 Unfading and ſecure his Hope ſhall ſtand, 
And proſp'rous be the Labors of his Hand; 
Not fo the Sinner's Hope; he ſoon ſhall find, 
It flies like Chaff before the driving Wind. 


5 How will the guilty Tribes their Sentence bear, 
When God in awful Judgment ſhall appear ? 
Then ſhall no Sinner ſtand before his Face, 

Or in the bleſt Aſſembly find a Place. 


6 The Lord looks down, and guides his Childrens Way, 
Safe to the Regions of eternal Day. 
But oh, the flow'ry Paths which Sinners tread, 
To Darkneſs and to ſure Perdition lead. 


PSALM II. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 


Chriſt 7s called to his Kingdom. 


1 V HY thus enrag'd, ye Tribes prophane ? 
Why ſtrive the Nations thus in vain ? 
Earth's ſcepter'd Lords rebellious riſe 
Againſt the Ruler of the Skies, 


2 And Him on whoſe diſtinguiſh'd Head. 
His Hand the ſacred Oil has ſhed. 


Quick let us each renounce their Sway, 
And caſt their hated Bands away.” 


3 God from on high their Threats ſhall hear, 
Laugh, as the Tumult meets his Ear, 
And, arm'd with Power, thus aloud 
Superior quel! the frantic Croud. 


4 © Yet, Mortals, yet your Monarch ſee, 

And bow to him the humble Knee; 
« His Throne on Sien's Hill my Hand 
„% Has built, and what I build ſhall ſtand.““ 

5 Thy Will, great Father, I obey ;. | = 
Pieas'd I accept the offer'd Sway, 
And through the Earth's extended Frame 
The Counſels of thy Love proclaim. 


6 © My Son, begotten this bleſt Day, 
Worthy thou art of royal Sway, 

«© Prefer thy Wiſh;.and to thy Hand 
Lo! I confign each Heathen Land: 


3 B 4 7 And 
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7 * And bid thee rule the Nations round, 
«© Far as to Earth's remoteſt Bound; 
« Though join'd in firmeſt League, thy Foes 
« With vain Attempt thy Pow'r oppoſe : 
3 © Thy Arm the Iron Rod extends; 
«6 Behold them, as the Stroke deſcends, 
“ Cruſh'd like the Potter's brittle Store, 
«© And ſcatter'd, to unite no more.“ 


. 9 Ve Kings, from Error's Sleep ariſe, 


Ve Judges of the Earth be wiſe; 
Now Ye in duteous Zeal conſpire, 
And ſerve with Joy th' eternal Sire. 


10 O, leſt Ye periſh from the Way 
That leads to Realms of endleſs Day, 
With awful Love, with holy Fear, 
His Son, the World's great Hope, revers. 


11 If yet but kindling in his Hand 
'The vengeful Bolt uplifted ſtand, 
Thrice happy, who on Him depend, 
And thankful own the mighty p riend. 


PSALM II. Second Verſion. Tars. 
Chriſt's Kingdom. 


> ITH reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rage, 
Why do the Heathen ſtorm ? 
Why in ſuch raſh Attempts engage, 
As they can ne'er perform? 
2 The Great in Counſel and in Might, 
Their various Forces bring, 
Againſt the Lord they all unite, 
And his anointed King. 


Muſt we ſubmit to their Commands, 
Preſumptuouſly they ſay ? 

No, let us break their flaviſh Bands, 
And caſt their Chains away. 


4 But God, who fits enthron'd on high, 
And ſees how they combine, 
Does their conſpiring Strength defy, 


And mocks their vain Deſign. 8 
| | 1 Tro 
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35 madly you difouts my Will, 
„The King that I ordain, 
© Whole Throne is fix'd on Sion's Hill, 


« Shall there ſecurely reign.“ 


6 Attend, O Earth, while I declare 
God's uncontroul'd Decree, 
Thou art my Son, this Day, my Heir, 
Have I begotten thee. 


7 © Aft, and receive thy full Demands, 
„ Thine ſhall the Heathen be, 
The utmoſt Limits of the Lands 
“ Shall be poſſeſs'd by thee.” 


8 Learn then, ye Princes, and give Ear 
Ye Judges of the Earth ; 
Serve ye the Lord with holy Fear, 
Rejoice with awful Mirth. 


9 Receive the Son with due Reſpect, 
Your timely Homage pay, 
Leſt he reſent the bold Neglect, 
Provok'd by your Delay. 


10 If but in Part his Anger riſe, 
Who can indure the Flame? 
Then bleſt are they whoſe Hope relies 
On his exalted Name. 


— 


P S ATL M II. Third Verſion. Warrs. 
Chrifi*'s Death, Reſurrection, and Aſcenſion. 


? HY did the Jews proclaim their Rage? 
The Romans why their Swords employ ? 
Againſt the Lord their Pow'rs engage 
His dear Anointed to deſtroy. 1 


2 © Come, let us break his Bands, they ay 
“This Man ſhall never give us Laws;“ 
And thus they caſt his Yoke away, 

And nail'd the Monarch to the Croſs. 


; But God who high in Glory reigns 
Laughs at their Pride, their Rage controuls ; 
He'll vex their Hearts with inward Pains, 


And ſpeak in Thunder to their Souls. 
B 5 4 war 
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4 © I will maintain the King I made 
* On Zion's everlaſting Hill, 

My Hand ſhall bring him from the Dead 
And he ſhall ſtand your Sov'reign ſtill. 


5 [His wond'rous Riſing from the Earth 
Makes his divine Commiſſion known ; 
'The Lord declares his heav*nly Birth ; 
This Day have I begot my Son. 


6 © Aſcend, my Son, to my Right-Hand, 
«© 'There, thou ſhalt aſk, and I beſtow 
„The utmoſt Bounds of Heathen Lands; 
_ To thee the Northen Iſles ſhall bow.” ] 


| 7 But Nations that reſiſt his Grace 

bi Shall fall beneath his Iron Stroke ; 

2 His Rod ſhall cruſh his Foes with Eaſe, 
i As Potter's Earthen Work is broke. 


8 Now ye who fit on earthly Thrones, 
he wiſe, and ſerve the Lord, the Lamb; 
Now to his Feet ſubmit your Crowns, 
| Rejoice and tremble at his Name. 


9 With humble Love receive the Son, 
Leſt he grow angry, and ye die; 
Happy the Souls, and they alone, 
Who ever on his Grace rely. 


irn. Warrs. 


HY did the Nations join to ſlay | 
The Lord's anointed Son ? | 

Why did they caſt his Laws away, 
And tread his Goſpel down ? 


2 The Lord who fits above the Skies, ; 
Derides their Rage below, | 
He ſpeaks with Terror in his Eyes, | 
Which ſtrikes their Spirits thro”, 


3 I call him my beloved Son, 6 
«© And raiſe him from the Dead; 
« make my holy Hill his Throne, ( 


« And wide his Kingdom ſpread, | 
. 4 Aſk 
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4 © Aſk me, my Son, and then enjoy 
„The utmoſt heathen Lands: 
© Thy Rod of Iron ſhall deſtroy 
* The Rebel that withſtands.” 


5 Be wile, ye Rulers of the Earth, 
Obey th' Anointed Lord, 
Honor the King of Heav' nly Birth, 
And reverence his Word. 


6 With humble Love approach his 1 
For if he frown, ye die: 
Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone 
Who on his Grace rely. 


Chriſt dying, rifing, and reigning. 
1 AK ER and Sov'reign Lord | 
Of Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas, 
Thy Providence confirms thy Word, 
And anſwers thy Decrees. 


2 The Things ſo long foretold 
By David are fulfill'd, 


When Jews and Gentiles join'd to May 
Jeſus, thine holy Child. 


3 Why did the Gentiles rage, 
And Fews with one Accord 

Bend all their Counſels to deſtroy: 
Th' Anointed of the Lord? 


4 Rulers and Kings agree 
To form a vain Deſign ; 

Againſt the Lord their Pow'rs unite, 
Againſt his Chri/t they join. 


5 The Lord derides their Rage, 
And will ſupport his Throne ; 
He who hath rais'd Him from the Dead 
Hath own'd Him for his Son. 


6 Now he's aſcended high, 
And aſks to rule the Earth; 
Obedience perfect there he pleads, 

And pleads his heav' w ON 


Ak 


PSALM II. Fifth Verſion. Warrs. 
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7 He aſks, and God beſtows 
A large Inheritance ; 
Far as the World's remoteſt Ede 
His Kingdom ſhall advance. 


3 The Nations that rebel 

Muſt feel his Iron Rod; 
He'll vindicate thoſe Honors well . 
Which he receiv'd from God. 


PSA LM III. Fuf Verſion. Mxkick. 
A Morning Eſalm. 


F 1 HY fav'ring Beams around me ſhine; 
Thou, Lord, from Szon's hallow'd Shrine 
With kind Regard ſhalt hear my Cry, 
And inſtant grant the wiſt'd Reply. 


2 Oppreſs'd with Toil, F ſought Repoſe, 
J laid me down, I gept, J roſe; 5 
For thou, my God, wert waking ſtill, 
To guard my llumb'ring Head from Ill. 


3 Though Myriads, leagu'd, againſt me riſe, 
My Heart ſecure their Power defies. 

Thy Aid, bleſt Lord, indulgent yield: 
Thou art my God, my only Shield. 


4 *Tis thine, great God, 'tis thine to ſave 
Thy Servants from th' expecting Grave, 
Tis thine to bleſs them from above, 
And crown them with eternal Love. 


PSALM III. end Verſion. . 5 


IR' D with the Burdens of the Day 
To God I rais'd an Evening Cry: 
He heard when I began to pray, 
And his Almighty Help was nigh. 


2 Supported by his heav'nly Aid : 
I laid me down and ſlept ſecure? | 
Not Death ſhould make my Heart afraid 

Tho? I ſhould wake and riſe no more. 


But 
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3 But he ſuſtain'd me all the Night; 
Salvation doth to God belong; 
He rais'd my Head to ſee the Light, 
And make his Praiſe my Morning- Song. 


PSALM IV. Firſt Verſion. MER RICE. 
An Evening Pſaln. 


H E God of Grace my Wants ſhall know, 
Who, prompt his Bleſſings to beſtow 

On each whoſe Breaſt has learn'd his Fear, 

Bows to my Plaint the willing Ear. 


2 Him would'ſt thou pleaſe ? With rev'rent Awe 
Obſerve the Dictates of his Law: 
In Secret on thy Couch reclin'd 
Search to its Depth thy reſtleſs Mind: 


3 Till huſh'd to Peace each Tumult lie, 
And Wrath and Strife within thee die; 


With pureſt Gifts approach his Shrine, 
And ſafe to him thy Care reſign. 


4 In Mercy to our Pray'r reply, 
And let thy Preſence from on high 
In full Effuſion o'er our Head 
Its all-enhvening Influence ſhed. 


5 What Joy my conſcious Heart o'erflows ! 


Not ſu ch th? exulting Lab'rer knows, 
When to his long expecting Eyes 
The Vintage and the HarveRts riſe. 


6 My weary Eyes in Sleep I cloſe, 


My Limbs, ſecure, to Reſt compoſe ; 
For thou, great God, ſhalt ſcreen my Head, 
And plant a Guard around my Bed. 


PSALM IV. Second Verfion. Tarts. 


T he Safety and Happineſs of the Righteous. 


ONSIDER that the righteous Man 
Is God's peculiar Choice; 
And when to him he makes his Pray'r, 
He always hears his Voice. 


* 
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2 Then ſtand in Awe of his Commands, 
Flee ev'ry Thing that's ill; 

Commune in private with your Hearts, 
And bend them to his Will. 


3 The Place of other Sacrifice 
Let Righteouſneſs ſupply; 
And let your Hope ſecurely fixt, 
On God alone rely. 


4 While worldly Minds impatient grow 
More proſp'rous Times to ſee; 
Still let the Glories of thy Face 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 


5 So ſhall my Heart o'erflow with Joy, 
More laſting and more true, 
Than theirs, whoſe Stores of Corn and Wine 
Succeſlively renew. 


6 Then down in Peace [I ll lay my Head, 
And take my needful Reft ; 
No other Guard, O Lord, I crave, 
Of thy Defence poſſeſt. 5 


PSA L M IV. Third vin Warrs.. 
An Evening Pſalm. 


ORD, thou wilt hear me when 1 pray; 
I am for ever thine: 
I fear before thee all the Day 
Nor would I dare to ſin. 


2 And while I reſt my weary Head 
From Cares and Buſineſs free, 
"Tis ſweet converſing on my Bed 
With my own Heart and thee. 
3 I pay this Evening Sacrifice ; 
And when my Work is done, 
Great God, my Faith and Hope relies 
Upon thy Grace alone. 


4 Thus with my Thoughts compos'd to Peace, 
| I'll give mine Eyes to Sleep; 
Thy Hand in Safety keeps my Days, 
And will my Slumbers keep. 
PSALM 


2 Much of my Time has run to Waſte, 


3 
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PSALM IV. Fourth Verſion. Wars. 


HUS far the Lord has led me on, 


Thus far his Pow'r prolongs my Days, 
And ev'ry Evening ſhall make known 
Some freſh Memorial of his Grace. 


And I perhaps am near my Home; 
But he forgives my Follies paſt, 
He gives me Strength for Days to come. 


I lay my Body down to ſleep, 

Peace is the Pillow for my Head; 

While well-appointed Angels keep 

Their watchful Stations round my Bed. f 


4 Faith in his Name forbids my Fear ; 


O may thy Preſence ne'er depart! 
And in the Morning make me hear 
The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. 


Thus, when the Night of Death hall come, 


J ſafe ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 


And wait thy Voice to rouſe my 'Tomb, 
With ſweet Salvation in the Sound. 


PSALM IV. Fifth Verſion. MiLToN. 


T he peculiar Happineſs and Safety of the truly Pious, 
E know the Lord hath choſe, 
Choſe to himſelf apart, 
The Good and Meek of Heart, 
For whom to chuſe he knows; 
Jehovah from on high 
Will hear my Voice whene'er to him I cry, 


Be aw'd, and do not fin ; 


Speak to your Hearts alone, 


3 


To Virtue ever prone, 

And be at Peace within: 

Offer the Off ' rings juſt 

Of Righteouſneſs, and in Jehovah truſt. 


Many there be who ſay, 
Who yet will ſhew us good? 


Meaning 
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Meaning ſome airy Food; 

But, Lord, thus let me pray, 

On us lift up the Light, 

Lift up the Favor of thy Count'nance e bright 


4 Into my Heart more Joy 
And Gladneſs thou haſt ſent, 
Than Men on Vice intent 
Can poſſibly enjoy, 
When from their plenteous Ground 
With vaſt Increaſe their Corn and Wine abound. 


5 [In Peace at once will I 

” ok lay me down and fleep, 

For thou alone doit keep 

Me fafe where-e'er Ilie; 

As in a rocky Cell, | 

Thou, Lord, alone in Safety male me dwell, * 


PSALM IV. Sixth Verſion. STEELS. 
True Happineſs to be found only in God. 


HEN F *ancy ſpreads the boldeſt Wings, 
And wanders unconfin'd, 

Amid th* unbounded Scene of Things 
Which entertain the Mind: 


2 In vain I trace Creation o'er, 
In Search of ſacred Reſt; 
The whole Creation is too poor, 
Too mean, to make me bleſt. 


3 In vain would this low World employ, 
Each flatt'ring ſpecious Wile ; 
There's nought can yield a real Joy, 
But my Creator” s Smile. 


4 Let Earth, and all her Charms depart, 
Unworthy of the Mind; 
In Ged alone, this reſtleſs Heart 
An equal Bliſs can find. 


5 Great Spring of all Felicity, 
To whom my Wiſhes tend, 
Do not theſe Wiſhes riſe from thee, 
And in thy Favor end 2 


1 


6 Thy 


7 
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6 Thy Favor, Lord, 1s all I want, 
Here would my Spirit relt ; 
O ſeal the rich, the Daun Grant, 
And make me fully bleſt. 


PSALM IV. Seventh Verſion. STEELE. 


The Chief Good. 
N vain the erring World inquires 
For ſome ſubſtantial Good ; 
While Earth confines their low Deſires, 
They live on airy Food. 
2 Illuſive Dreams of Happineſs 
Their eager Thoughts employ; 
They wake, convinc'd their boaſted Bliſs. 
Was viſionary Joy. 
3 Be gone, ye gilded Vanities; 
] ſeek ſome ſolid Good; 
To real Bliſs my Wiſhes riſe, 
'The Favor of my God. 


4 Immortal Joy thy Smiles impart. 
eav'n dawns in ev'ry Ra 
One Glimpſe of thee will cheer my Heart, 
And turn my Night to Day. 


5 Not all the Good, which Earth beſtows, 
Can fill the craving Mind; 
Its higheſt Joys have mingled Woes,. - 
And leave a Sting behind, 


6 Should boundleſs Wealth increaſe my Store, 
Can Wealth my Cares beguile ? 
I ſhould be wretched ſtill, and poor 
Without thy bliſsful Smile. 


7 Grant, O my God, this one Requett : 
Oh, be thy Love alone, 
IMy ample Portton—here I reſt, 
For Heav'n 1s 1n the Boon. 


PSALM IV. Eighth Verſion. STEELE. 
An Evening Song. 
HE Man of humble upright Heart, 
As his peculiar Care, 


The Lord himfclf has fer apart, | 
And when I call will hear. | 2 With 
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2 With pious Awe your Heart ſurvey, 
And ev'ry Sin repent; 
Let true Contrition cloſe the Day, 
And future Guilt prevent. 


3 The Sacrifice the Lord will own, 
If thus you ſeek his Face, 
Thus humbly bow before his Throne, 
And truft his pard'ning Grace. 


4 Vain is the toilſome Search of Good 
In all Things here below ; 
Thy Smile alone, my gracious God, 
Can real Bliſs beftow. 


5 Thy Smile, whence all my Comfort ſprings, 
With Gladneſs fills my Heart; 
No Joy increaſing Affluence brings, 
Such Pleaſure can impart. 


6 My Days by thy kind Preſence bleſt, 
From thee my Safety flows; N 
Thy Favor guards my nightly Reſt, 
And gives me ſweet Repoſe. 


PSALM iv. Ninth Verſion, 


Tutegrity and Piety the Support of good Men. 
HE righteous Lord loves upright Souls, 


He marks them for his own, 
And, when he hears their humble Pray'r, 
Bends from his gracious Throne. 


2 Then will I fear his ſacred Name, 
Nor dare oppoſe his Will; 
Commune in ſecret with my Heart, 
And bid each Thought be fill. 


3 And, while my willing Hands preſent 
This Off ring to the Lord, 
My Soul defies each threat'ning Ill, 
And truſts his faithful Word. 


4 While Thouſands ſearch for Bliſs on Earth, 
And ſearch, alas! in vain; 3 
Be mine the Joys his Favor gives; 
Let me his Smiles obtain. 
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One Smile from thee, my gracious God, 
Bids all my Pow'rs rejoice ; 
Not all the Pleaſures Earth can yield 
Should change my happy Choice. 


5 Secure beneath thy guardian Hand, 
I give mine Eyes to Sleep; | 
That Hand protects my wakeful Hours, 
And will my Slumbers keep. 


PSALM V. Firſt Verſion. Mzzrick. 

Prayer toe God fer Direction and Safety; and the Happineſi 

T of thoſe who truſt in him. 
HE Words that from my Lips proceed, | 
| My Thoughts, for thou thoie "Thoughts canſt read, 
My God, my King, attentive weigh, + 

And hear, O hear me, when I pray. 
2 With earlieſt Zeal, with wakeful Care, 

To thee my Soul {hall pour its Pray'r, 

And ere the Dawn has ſtreak'd the Sky, 

To thee direct its longing Eye: 


3 May all, whoſe Hope thy Love ſupports, 
How great that Love! ſtill tread thy Courts, 
Their Knees in lowlieſt Rev'rence bend, 
And tow'rd thy Shrine their Hands extend. 


Do thou, O God, my Path prepare, 
And guard me from each hurtful Snare ; 
lend me thy conducting Ray, 
And level to my Steps thy Way. 


5 While Miſchiefs wicked Men intend 
Retorted on themſelves deſcend; _ 
To each who bears a guiltleſs Heart, 
Thy Grace its Bleſſings ſhall impart. 


6 Tho? Judgments oft correct their Sin, 
Whoſe Hearts thy Mercy fails to win; 
Yet thoſe whoſe Truſt on thee is plac'd 
Peace and Delight perpetual taſte. 
7 Sav'd by thy Care, in Songs of Joy 
Their ever grateful Voice employ, 
And ſhare the Gifts on thoſe beitow'd, 
Who love the Name of Jacob's God. +7 
| PSALM 
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PSALM V. Second Verſion. Warrs. 
Lord's Day Morning. 
1 ORD, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear 
My Voice aſcending high ; 
Jo thee will I direct my Pray'r, 
To thee lift up mine Eye. 


2 Thou art a God before whoſe Sight 


The Wicked ſhall not ſtand; 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy Delight, 
Nor dwell at thy Right-Hand. 


3 But to thy Houſe will I reſort 
To taſte thy Mercies there; 
I will frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip in thy Fear, 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my Feet 
In Ways of Righteouſneſs ! 
Make every Path of Duty ſtrait, 
And plain before my Face. 


s The Men who love and fear thy Name 
Shall ſee their Hopes fulfill'd; 
The mighty God will compaſs them 
With Favor as a Shield. 7 


PSALM V. Third Verſioa. MiLTox. 
Cod regards not the Wicked, but fawors the Righteous. 


1 EH OVA, to my Words give Ear, 
| My Meditation weigh, 

The Voice of my Gomplaining hear, 

My King and God, for unto thee 1 pray. 


2 Jehovah, thou, my humble Voice 
Shalt in the Morning hear, 
Each Morn I will in thee rejoice, | 
Preſent my Pray'rs, and watch till thou appear. 


3 For thou art not a God who takes 
In Wickedneſs Delight; 
Evil with thee no Biding makes, 
Ungodly Men ftand not within thy Sight. 
| | 4 How 


OW 


PS: AL Mow 


How num'rous, Lord, thy Mercies are, 
In them with Joy PII go 


Into thy Houſe, and in thy Fear 
Will tow'rd thy Throne moſt holy worſhip low. 


5 Lord, lead me in thy Righteouſneſs, 
Me lead, becauſe of thoſe 
Who will abſent. if I tranſgreſs, 


Deride Religion, and thy Cauſe expoſe. 
6 All thoſe, who truſt in God their King, 


Are ſafe from Harm and Blame; 
While God defends, they well may ſing, 
joy all becomes, who love his holy Name. 


7 For thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 
Io bleſs the Righteous till, 
As with a Shield wilt him ſurround 
With everlaſting Favor and Good- Will. 


PSALM VIII. Firſt Verſion. Mexxics. 
The Greatneſs and Coudeſcenſion of God. 


MMORTAL King! Through Earth's wide Frame 
How great thy Honor, Praiſe, and Name ! 
Whoſe Reign o'er diitant Worlds extends, 
Whoſe Glory Heav'n's vaſt Height tranſcends. 
2 When, rapt in Thought, with wakeful Eye, 
ew the Wonders of the Sky, 
Whoſe Frame thy Fingers o'er our Head 
In rich Magnificence have ſpread, 


3 The Glent Moon, with waxing Horn, 
Along th' ethertal Region borne ; 
The Stars, with vivid Luſtre crown'd, 
That nightly walk their deſtin'd Round: 
Lord! What is Man, that in thy Care 
His humble Lot ſhould find a Share? 
Or what the Son-of Man, that 'Thou 
Thus to his Wants thine Ear thould*it bow? 
His Rank awhile, by thy Decree, 
Th' Angelic Tribes beneath them ſee, 
Till round him thy imparted Rays 
With unextinguiſh'd Glory blaze. 
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6 Subjected 


2.2 P A VIII. 


6 Subjected to his Feet by thee, 
To him all Nature bows the Knee; 
The Beaſts in him their Lord behold, | 
The grazing Herd, the bleating F old, 


7 The Savage Race, a countleſs Train, 
That range at large th' extended Plain; 
The Fowls, of various Wing, that fly 
O'er the vaſt Deſart of the Sky; | 


8 And all the wat'ry Tribes, that glide 


Thro' Paths to human Sight deny'd : 
Immortal King! Through Earth's wide Frame 
How great thy Honor, Praiſe, and Name ! 


PSALM VII. Second Verſion. / Tarts. 


God's Goodneſs to feeble Man. 


3 Thou, to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, | 
Thro' all the World how great art thou! : 
How glorious is thy Name! | 


2 In Heav'n thy wond'rous Acts are ſung, 
Nor fully reckon'd there, 
And yet thou mak'ſt the Infant Tongue 
Thy boundleſs Praiſe declare. 


3 When Heav'n thy beauteous Work, on high, 
E mploys my wond'ring Sight; 
The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
With Stars of feebler Light; 


4 Lord, what is Man, that thou ſhould” & love 
To keep him in thy Mind ! 
His Offspring, what, that thou ſhould'ft prove 
To him ſo was kind! 


5 Him next in Pow'r thou didſt create 
To thy celeſtial Train: 
Ordain'd with Dignity and State, 
O'er all thy Works to reign. 


6 O thou to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, 
Thro' all the World how great art thou! ? 
How glorious is thy Name ! 


PSALM 
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PSALM VIII. Third Verſion. War rs. 


God's Goodneſs; and Man's Dominion over the Creatures. 


1 Word, our heav'nly King, 
Thy Name is all divine; 
Thy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the Heav'ns they ſhine. 


2 When to thy Works on high 
I raiſe my wond'ring Eyes, 
And ſee the Moon compleat in Light 
Adorn the darkſome Skies: | 


When I ſurvey the Stars 
And all their ſhining Forms, 

O Lord, what is thy Creature, Man, 
A-kin to Duſt and Worms? 


4 What is the Son of Man, 
That thou ſhould'ſt love him o? 
Next to thine Angels is he plac'd, 
And Lord of all below. 


Thine Honors crown his Head, 
While Beaſts his Will obey, 

And Birds that cut the Air with Wings, 
And Fiſh that cleave the Sea. 


6 How rich thy Bounties are! 
And wond'rous are thy Ways: 
Of Duft and Worms thy Pow'r can frame 
A Monument of Praiſe, 


7 [Out of the Mouths of Babes 
And Sucklings thou canſt draw 

Surprizing Honors to thy Name, 
And ftrike the World with Awe. 


8 O Lord, our heav'nly King, 
Thy Name is all divine: 
Thy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the Heav'ns they ſhine. ] 


PSA LM VIII. Fourth Verſion. - Warrs, 
God's Goodneſs in the Miſſion of Chriſt, 


Lord, our God, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted Name! 


24 F S A EU MYAOL 
The Glories of thy heav'nly State 
Let Men and Babes proclaim. 


2 When I behold thy Works on high, 

The Moon that rules the Night, 
And Stars that well adorn the Sky, 

Thoſe moving Worlds of Light. 


Lord, what is Man, or all his Race, 
Who dwells ſo far below, 

That thou ſhould*ſt viſit him with Gmee 
And love his Nature ſo? 


4 That thy beloved Son ſhould bear 
Like us a mortal Form, 

Made lower than the Angels are, 
To ſave a dying Worm ? 


Let him be crown'd with Majeſty 
Who bow'd his Head to Peath; 
And be his Honors founded high, 
By all Things that have Breath, 


PSALM VIII. Fifth Verſion. Warrs. 
Adam and Chriſt. : 


I ORD, what was Man, when made at firſt, 
Adam, the Offspring of the Dutt, 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſer him and his Race 
But juſt below an Angel's Place ? 


2 That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his Nature fo, 
And make him Lord of all below, 
Make ev'ry Beat and Bird ſubmit, 
And lay the Fiſhes at his Feet ? 


3 But O what brighter G! ories wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's State ? 
What Honors ſhall thy Son adorn 
Altho' like us of Woman born? 


4 See him below the Angels made; 

See him in Duſt among the Dead, 

To ſave the World from Death and Sin : 
But he ſhall reign with Pow'r divine. 


PSALM 
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1 Lord, how glorious is thy Name 


PSALM VIII. Sixth Verſion. SEELE. 
The Greatneſs and Condeſcenſion of God. 


Thro' the wide Earth's extended Frame! 


Majeſtic Glories form thy Seat, 
And Heav'n adores beneath thy Feet, 


2 {Thy Pow'r from tender Babes can raiſe 
A Monument of wond”rous Praiſe : 
At thy Command, the Infant Song 


Shall ſtill the proud Blaſphemer's Tongue.] 


3 When all thy ſhining Works on high 
I meditate with raptur'd Eye, 
The ſilver Moon, the ſtarry Train, 
Which gild the fair ethereal Plain: 


4 Lord, what is Man, that he ſhould ſhare 
Thy Notice, thy indulgent Care? 


The Fav'rite of the Deity ? 

His Place thy forming Hand aſſign'd 
But juſt below th* angelic Kind; 
With nobleſt Favors circled round, 

And with diſtinguiſh'd Honors crown'd : 

6 Inveſted him with Pow'r and Sway, 

And bid the ſubject Brutes obey ; __ 
Sov'reign of all thy Works below, 
To him the meaner Creatures bow: 


7 The bleating Flocks, the lowing Herds, 


The gliding Fiſh, the flying Birds ; 
All that the Earth's wide Circuit yields, 
Natives of Air, -or Seas, or Fields. 


$ But ſtill let Man adoring own 
That thou, O Lord, art King alone; 
And thro? the Earth's extended Frame, 
Declare the Glories of thy Name. 


PSALM VIII. Seventh Verſion. 
| A Song of Praiſe. 
Lord, thou ſov'reign Lord of all, 


L M How glorious is * 


That Man, frail Child of Earth, ſhould be 
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How glorious o'er this earthly Ball, 
And yon celeſtial Frame! 


2 By Infants who begin to try 
Their yet unpractis'd Tongue, 
To ſilence bold Impiety, 
'Thy Praiſes ſhall be ſung. 


3 Nor to the ſtarry Skies alone 


'Thy Preſence 1s confin'd ; 


But thou on Earth haſt inde i it known 
In Bounty to Mankind. 


4 The lab'ring Steer, and bleating Sheep, 
And Fowl, his Rule obey; 


And all that in the ſpacious Deep 
Purſue their wat'ry Way. 


5 O Lord, thou ſov'reign Lord of all, 


How glorious i is thy Name! 
How glorious o'er this earthly Ball, 
And yon celeſtial Frame © 


PSALM IX. Firſ Verſion. Merricc. 
The Juſtice and Mercy of God. 
I ARM'D to its inmoſt Depth, my Breaſt | 
Thanks, not by Words to be expreſs'd, 


Conceives, nor ſhall my grateful Tongue 
E'er leave thy wond'rous Acts unſung. 


2 Thee, Lord, I boaſt my Bliſs ſupreme, 


Thy Praiſe my Song's exhauſtleſs Theme : 
O higher than the higheſt, hail! 


Thou mak'ſt each righteous Cauſe prevail. 


3 Juſtice and Truth ſupport thy Throne, 

All their Decrees and thine are one ; 

'Thou, Lord, when Time ſhall reach its End, 
Unchang'd the Scepter ſhalt extend. 


4 Then fill, as now, thy awful Seat, 


While at thy Word aſſembled meet 
Earth's various Tribes, and hear thee thence 
The true, th' impartial Doom diſpenſe. 


5 Come ye, who in the dang'rous Hour 
Wiſh for your Guard the — Tow'r; 


PSA WM 7-0 


Each Terror to the Winds reſign” d, 
In God a ſurer Refuge find. 


6 The Souls, that erſt oppreſs'd with Woe 
Have learn'd thy Name, great God, to know, 
Their Hope on thee ſhall fill ſuſtain, 
Whom none has ſought, and ſought 1 in Vain, 


- In Sion God has fix'd his Reſt ; 
O be his Praiſe aloud confeſt ; | 
His Acts through ev'ry Clime reſound, 
Far as to Earth's extremeſt Bound. 


27 


PSALM IX. Second Verſion. Tar. 
Praiſe to God the Fuſt and Merciful, 


O celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my Heart prepare 

To all the liſt'ning World thy Works, 
Thy wond'rous Works declare. 


2 The Thoughts of them ſhall to my Soul 
Exalted Pleaſure bring, 

While to thy Name, O thou moſt High, 

Triumphant Praiſe I ſing. I 


T he Lord for ever lives who has 
_ His righteous Throne prepar'd, 
impartial Juſtice to diſpenſe, 
To puniſh or reward. 


4 God 1s a conftant ſure Defence 
Jo Saints in ev'ry Age; 
As Troubles riſe, his needful Aids 
In their Behalf engage. 


All thoſe who have his Goodneſs prov'd, 
Will in his Truth confide: » 
Whoſe Mercy ne'er forſook the Man 
Who on his Help rely'd. 


5 Sing Praiſes therefore to the Lord 
From Sion his Abode, 
Proclaim his Deeds, till all the RO 
Conſeſs no other God. 


Each | C 2 | PSALM 
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PSALM IX. 'Fhird Verſion. Firſt Part. Warrs. 


Juſtice and Mercy from the Fudgment-Seat. 
n my whole Heart Tl raiſe my Song, 
Thy Wonders I'll proclaim, if 


Thou Sov'reign Judge of Right and Wrong, 
How glorious is thy Name! 


2 I'll ſing thy Majeſty and Grace; 
My God prepares his Throne 
To judge the World in Righteouſneſs, 
And make his Glory known. 


3 Then ſhall the Lord a Refuge prove 
For all the Poor oppreſt; 
To ſave the People of his Love, 
And give the Weary Reſt. 


4 The Men who know thy Name will truſt 
In thine abundant Grace ; | | 
For thou haſt ne'er forſook the Juſt, 
Who humbly ſeek thy Face. 


Sing Praiſes to the righteous Lord 
Who dwells. on. Zion's Hill, 

Who executes his threat'ning Word, 

And doth his Grace fulfil, | 


PSALM IX. Third Verſion. Second Part. 
The Wiſdom and Equity of Providence. 
1 HEN the great Judge Supreme and Juſt, 


Shall once inquire for Blood, - 
The humble Souls that mourn in Duſt 
Shall find a faithful God. 


.2 He from the gloomy Vale of Death 
Does his own Children raiſe : 
In Zion's Gates with chearful Breath 
They ſing their Father's Praiſe. 


3 His Foes ſhall fall with heedleſs Feet 
Into the Pit they made; 
And Sinners periſh in the Net 
Which their own Hands had ſpread. 


£ Thus 


„ 


4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 
Are thy deep Counſels known; 
When Men of Miſchief are deſtroy d, 
The Snare muſt be their own. 


5 Tho? Saints to ſore Diſtreſs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, 
Their Cries ſhall not be ſtill forgot, 
Nor ſhall their Hopes be vain.. 


PSALM- IX. Fourth Verſion. DoppriDcs.. 
God's Name, the Encouragement of our Faith. 


1 CING: to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
His various, and his ſaving Names ; 
O may they not be heard alone, 
But by our ſure Experience known !. 


2 Let great Jenovan be ador'd,. 
Th' Eternal, All-ſufhcient Lord! 
He thro? the World moſt high confeſs'd, 
By whom *twas form'd, and is poſleſs'd.. 


3 Awake our nobleſt Pow'rs to bleſs 
'The God of Abram, God of Peace ; 
Now by a dearer Title known, 
Father and God of Chr:/t his Son. 

4 Thro' ev'ry Age his gracious Ear 

Is open to his Servant's Pray'r; 
Nor can one humble Soul complain, 
That it hath ſought its God in vain. 


5 What unbelieving Heart ſhall dare 

In Whiſpers to ſuggeſt a Fear, 

While {till he owns his ancient Name? 
The ſame his Pow'r, his Love the ſame! 


b To thee our Souls in Faith ariſe, 
To thee we lift expecting Eyes; 
And boldly thro' the Deſart tread, 
For God will guard, where God ſhall lead, 
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PSALM IX, Fifth Verſion. 


Praiſe to the righteous Governor of the World. 


1 IT H my whole Heart, to thee, O Lord, 
My grateful Tribute I will bring; 
'Thy wond'rous Works I will record, 
And of thy Truth and Mercy ſing. 


2 The ſov'reign Judge prepares his Throne, 

Io vindicate the righteous Cauſe ; | 
But will his dreadful Pow'r make known, 
If Mortals dare defy his Laws. 


3 The righteous Lord for ever reigns, 
And fills his holy Throne above ; 
Juſtice and Truth he ftill maintains, 
And faves the People of his Love. 


The Men who know his glorious Name 
Will truſt in his abounding Grace; 
For none were ever put to Shame, 


Who humbly ſought their Maker's Face. 


5 Sing Praiſes to the heav'nly King, 

Le Saints, with whom he loves to dwell ; 
And, while his Courts with Praiſes ring, 
'To all the World his Wonders tell. 


PS AL M X. Firſt Verſion, Mcrricx. 
God*s perfect Knowledge, Tuſlice, and Goodneſs. 


1 HIN E is the Throne: Beneath thy Reign, 
Immortal King! the Tribes prophane 
Behold their Dreams of Conqueſt o'er, 
And vaniſh to be ſeen no more. 


2 What Eyes, like thine, eternal Sire, 
Through Sin's obſcureſt Depths inquire? 
What ſudge, like thee, on Virtue's Foes 
The needful Judgments can impoſe? 

3 The meek Obſerver of thy Laws 
To thee commits his 1njur'd Cauſe ; 

In thee, each anxious Fear reſign'd, 
The Fatherleſs a Father find. 8 , 
4 T nou 


4 Thou, Lord, thy People's Wiſh can'ſt read, 
Fer from their Lips the Pray'r proceed; 


»Tis thine their drooping Hearts to rear, 
Bow to their Wants th' attentive Ear; 


3 The weepin Orphan, s Cheek to dry, 
The guiltleſs Suff*rer's Cauſe to try, 
To rein each earthborn Tyrant's Will, 
And bid the Sons of Pride be ſtill. 


PSALM X. Second Verſion. War rs. 
Prayer heard, and Saints ſaved. 
For a Humiliation Day. 


1 Hy doth the Lord ſtand off ſo far? 
And why conceal his Face, 
When great Calamities appear, 
And Times of deep Diſtreſs ? 
2 Lord, ſhall the Wicked ſtill deride 
Thy Juſtice and thy Pow'r ? 
Shall they advance their Heads in Pride, 
And ſtill thy Saints devour ? 
3 They put thy Judgments from their Sight, 
And then inſult the Poor ; 
They boaſt in their exalted Height, 
That they ſhall fall no more. 


4 Ariſe, O God, lift up thine Hand ; 
Attend our humble Crys 
No Enemy ſhall dare to ſtand 
When God aſcends on high. 


. 
5 Why do the Men of Malice rage, 
And ſay with fooliſh Pride, 
6 The God of Hcav'n will ne er engage 
& To fight on Liow's Side?“ 


6 But thou for ever art our Lord; 
And pow'rful is thine Hand, 
As when the Heathens felt thy Sword, 
And periſh'd from thy Land. 


7 Thou wilt prepare our Hearts to pray, 
And cauſe thine Ear to hear; 
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32 P-$ A n . 
He hearkens what his Children ſay, 
And puts the World in Fear. 


8 Proud Tyrants ſhall no more oppreſs, 
No more deſpiſe the Juſt; 
Ard mighty Sinners ſhall confeſs 
They are but Earth and Duft. 


PSALM XI. Furſt Verfion, Merrick. 
The Providence and Fuſtice * God. 
- ON God my ſtedfaſt Hopes rely: 
Why urge ye then my Soul to fly? 
While Juſtice mourns her Baſe o'erthrown, 
Say, who the 1njur'd Cauſe ſhall own ? 


2 Thou, Lord, that Cauſe wilt till ſuſtain ; 
Thou, thron'd amid thy heav'nly Fane, 
Shalt caſt, regardful, from on high 
On ſuff ring Innocence thine Eye ; 


3 Each human Heart intent to prove, 
And bid the Souls that ſeek thy Love, 
Bleſt Objects of thy conſtant Care, 

'The Fulneſs of thy Bounty ſhare. 


4 But lawleſs Hands and Hearts impure 
Thine awful Judgments ſhall endure; 
Behold the Light'nings wing their Way, 

Behold the Fires terrific ſtray ; 


s While from thy Hand the baleful Draught, 
With Storm and mingled Sulphur fraught, 
In wild Amaze the impious Train 
Low to its utmoſt Dregs ſhall drain. 


6 For (juſt himſelf) where'er it ſhines. 
To juſtice God his Love inclines, 
Delighted in the upright Mind 
His own reflected Beams to find. 


PSALM XI. Second Verſion. Tarz. 
The Righteous ſafe in the worſt of Times. 
INCE I have plac'd my Trutt in IN 
A Refuge always nigh ; 
Why ſay ye, like a tim'rous Bird, 
0 diſtant Mountains fly ? 


2 Be 


—2 
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2 © Behold the Wicked bend their Bow, 
And ready fix their Dart: 
« Lurking in Ambuſh to deſtroy 
The Man of upright Heart. 


3 © When once the firm Aſſurance fails, 
„Which public Faith imparts, 
Who ſhall the Innocent protect, 
« From ſuch deceitful Arts?“ 


4 The Lord hath both a Temple here, 
And righteous 'Throne above, 
Where he ſurveys the Sons of Men, 
And how their Counſels move. 


5 If God the Righteous, whom he loves, 
For Trial does correct, | is 
What muſt the Sons of Violence, | 
Whom he abhors, expect ? 


6 The righteous God will righteous Deeds 
With ſignal Favor grace 
And to the upright Man diſcloſe 
The Brightneſs of his Face. 


PSALM XI. Third Verſion. Warrs, 
God lowes the Righteous. 


4 Refuge is the God of Love, 

Why then ſhould ye deſponding cry, 
Fly like a tim*rous trembling Dove, 
* To diſtant Woods or Mountains fly? 


f Government be all deſtroy'd, 

(That firm Foundation of our Peace) 
And Violence makes Juſtice void, 
„Where ſhall the Righteous ſeek Redreſs ?' f 


3 The Lord in Heav'n has fix'd his Throne, 
His Eye ſurveys the World below; m 
To him all mortal Things are known, 
His Eye-Lids ſearch our Spirits thro'. 


4 If he affli& his Saints ſo far | 
To prove their Love, and try their Grace, 
What may the bold Tranſgreffors fear ? 
His very Soul abhors their Ways, 
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The righteous Lord loves righteous Souls, 
Whoſe Thoughts and Actions are ſincere, 
And with a gracious Eye beholds 

The Men who his own Image bear. 


ru... 96.7. ww 


Signs of approaching Judgment. 
ORD, when Iniquities abound, 
And Blaſphemy grows bold, 28 
When Faith is hardly to be found, 7 
And Love is waxing cold, 


2 Is not thy Chariot haſt'ning on? 


3 Ves, ſaith the Lord, now will I file, 


4 Thy Word, like Silver ſeven Times try d, 


1 


Haſt thou not giv'n this Sign? 
May we not truſt and live upon 
A Promiſe ſo divine ? 


And make Oppreſſors flee; 
« I ſhall appear to their Surprize, 
« And let my Servants: free.“ 


Thro' Ages ſhall endure ; 
The Men who in thy Truth conſide 
Shall find the Promiſe ſure.. | 
PSALM XV. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 
Characters of a Saint. | 
HO ſhall tow'rd thy choſen Seat 


Turn in glad Approach his Feet ? : 

Who, great God, a welcome Gueſt, 

On thy hallow'd Mountain zeſt? | 4 V 
2 He whoſe Heart thy Love has warm'd,. 

He whoſe Will, to thine conform'd, A 

Bids his Life unſullied run; 

He whoſe Word and Thought are one. 5 V 
3 He who ne'er with cruel Aim . 

Seeks to wound an honeſt Fame, Al 

Nor with gloomy Joy poſſeſs'd | 

Can a Brother's Peace moleit ; 6 W 
4 Nor to Slander's Tongue ſevere 1 — 

Stoops with eaſy Faith his Ear : | WI 


Who from ſervile Terror free 
Spurns at thoſe who ſpurn at thee: 5 And 
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5 And to each who thee obeys 
Love and lowlieſt Rev'rence pays; 
What he ſwears, with ſtedfaſt Will 
To his Loſs he ſhall fulfil : 


6 Nor by avaritious Loan 

Make the poor Man's Bread his own ; 
Nor can Bribes his Sentence guide 
*Gainſt the Guiltleſs to decide. 


7 He who thus, with Heart unſtain'd, 
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Treads the Path by thee ordain'd, bk ; 
He, great God, ſhall own thy Care, 3 
And thy conſtant Bleſſing ſhare. 9 0 


PSALM XV. Second Verſion. Tarz. 


ORD, who's the happy Man that may 
To chy bleſt Courts repair? 


And, while * bows before thy Throne, 
Shall find Acceptance there? 


2 Tis he, whoſe ev'ry Thought and Deed 
By Rules of Virtue moves; 

Whoſe gen'rous Tongue diſdains to ſpeak _. 
The Thing his Heart diſproves. 


3 Who never will a Slander forge, 
His Neighbour's Fame to wound, 
Nor hearken to a falſe Report, 
Buy Malice whiſper'd round. 
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4 Who Vice, when dreſt in Pomp and Pow? Fa. 
Can treat with juſt Neglect ; 8 
And Piety, tho' cloath'd in Rags, 
Religiouſly reſpec. 


5 Who to his plighted Vows and Truſt 
Hath ever firmly ſtood ; 

And, tho? he promiſe to his Loſs, 
Still makes his Promiſe good. 
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Who ſeeks not by oppreſſive Ways 
His Wealth to multiply; 
Whom no Rewards can ever bribe, 
The Guiltleſs to deſtroy. 
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7 The Man who, by his ſteady Courſe, 


Hath Happineſs inſur'd, 


When Earth's F oundations ſhake, ſhall ſtand, 
By Providence ecur'd.. 


PSALM XV. Third Verſion. Warrs. 


1 H O ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly Place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy Face? 
The Man who minds Religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 


2 Whoſe Hands are pure, whoſe Heart is clean; 
Whoſe Lips {till ſpeak the Thing they mean : 
No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue : 

He hates to do his Neighbour Wrong, 


3 Scarce will he truſt an ill Report, 
Nor vents it to his Neighbour's Hurt: 
Sinners of State he can defpiſe, 

But Saints are honor'd in his Eyes. 


4 Firm to his Word. he ever ſtood, - 
And always makes his Promiſe good ; 
Nor dares to change the Thing he ſwears, | 
Whatever Pain or Loſs he bears. 


5 He never deals in bribing Gold, 
l mourns that Juſtice ſhould be ſold : 
While others gripe and grind the Poor, 
Sweet Charity attends his Door. 


6 He doth to all Men fill the ſame 
That he would hope or wiſh from them: 
This is the Man thy Face ſhall ſee, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 


PSALM XV. Fourth Verſion. 


I H O ſhall inhabit in thy Hill, 
O God of Holineſs ? 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his Throne of Grace? 


2 The Man who walks in pious Ways, 
And works with righteous Hands ; 
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Who truſts his Maker's Promiſes, 
And follows his Commands. 
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3 He ſpeaks the Meaning of his Heart, 
Nor ſlanders with his Tongue; 9 
Will ſcarce believe an ill Report, | - 
Nor do his Neighbour Wrong. | 
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The wealthy Sinner he contemns, 
Loves all who fear the Lord; 
And tho” to his own Hurt he ſwears, 
Still he performs his Word. 


His Hands diſdain a golden Bribe, 
And never gripe the Poor. 
This Man ſhall dwell with God on Earth, 
And find his Heav'n ſecure. 


PSALM XV. Fifth Verſion. 


H O are the Men, the World among, 
To whom immortal Joys belong ? 
And who the choſen Race ? 
Whoſe Souls ſhall mount the bleſt Abode, 
Shall live for ever with their God, 
And view his ſmiling Face ? 
2 The Man, who, midſt a ſcoffing Croud, 
Dares to purſue the upward Road, 
Where Virtue ſhoots her Ray; 
Whoſe willing Heart, whoſe chearful Hands, 
Join to perform his God's 3 
And own his ſacred Sway: 


3 Whoſe Tongue, the Glory of his Frame; 
Ne'er ſcatters Poiſons on a Name; 
For 'tis his conſtant Care, 
Such is his Soul! to grave the Part, 
He owes his Neighbour, on his Heart, 
In Strokes divinely fair. 


4 Though Sinners ſwell in Robes of Pride, 
And boaſt their Thouſands at their Side, 
He can their Pomp deſpiſe; 
While the poor Saint, that fears the Lord, 
Bends to his Name, and truſts his Word, 
Is honor'd in his Eyes. 
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5 If once his Lips the Word have ſpoke, 
The Word he never dares revoke; 
And obſtinately good, | 
He varies not from what he ſwore, 
Though Earth. and Hell oppos'd their Pow*r, 
And his Reſolves withſtood. 


6 By Fraud he never will augment 
The Plenties Providence has lent : 
He pleads the guiltleſs Cauſe, 
Though all the Lux'ry of the Eaft 
Were brought to bribe him into Reſt, 
And huſh th' impartial Laws. 


7 This is the Soul, that, freed from Clay, 
Shall climb to everlaſting Day, | | | 
And dwell for ever there: 
Who might behold all Nature break, | 
And hear its mighty Pillars crack, 
And never yield to Fear, 


PSALM XVI. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Mrrrics. 


Confidence in God, and a proper Senſe of our own Infignificance. 


I ATHER of All! my Soul defend; 
On thee my ſtedfaſt Hopes depend; 
Thou, mightieſt Lord, and none beſide, 
© Thou art my God,” my Heart has cry'd. 


2 In vain, with grateful Zeal, I burn 
Thy boundleſs Goodneſs to return; 
In vain would Gifts by me beſtow'd 
Augment the Treaſures of my God. 


3 Yet ſhall my Love on all deſcend, 
Whoſe Souls to thy Decrees attend, 
My Heart's Defire to each incline, 
Whoſe Saint-like Virtue marks him thine.. 31 


4 Thee, Lord, my Patrimony, Thee 
The Portion of my Cup I ſee: I; 
In all my Acts, in each Intent, 2 
Thee to my Soul my Thoughts preſent. 11 


5 Thee let me bleſs, the faithful Guide, 
Whoſe Counſels o'er my Life preſide, 


109 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſure Defence my Gate has barr'd, 
And planted on my Right a Guard. 


6 Each Blefling by thy Care ſecur'd, 
Life's choiceſt Gifts around me pour'd; 
For this my Heart, for this my Tongue, 
Shall meditate the joyful Song. 


PSALM XVI. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
Hope in Death of a happy. Reſurrection. 
I ORD, though (thy Will has thus ordain'd) 
My Fleſh to Death's dark Shades deſcend; 


Yet Hope ev'n there, my conſtant Gueſt, 
Shall ſmooth the Pillow of my Reſt. 


2 Tho' Death awhile reign o'er my Frame, 
Thou from the Grave my Soul ſhalt claim ; 
Thou'lt to my Eyes, in full Survey, 

The op'ning Paths of Life diſplay : 


3 Thoſe Paths that to thy Preſence bear ; 
For Plenitude of Bliſs 1s there, 
And Pleaſures, Lord, unmix'd with Woe, 
At thy Right-Hand for ever flow. 


PSALM XVI. Second Verſion. _ Firſt Part. War rs. 
Support and Counſel from God without Merit. 


1 AVE me, O Lord, from ev'ry Foe; 
In thee my Truſt I place, 
Tho' all the Good that I can do 
Can ne'er deſerve thy Grace. 


2 Yet if my God prolong my Breath, 
The Saints may profit by't; c 
The Saints the Glory of the Earth, 
The Men of my Delight. 


3 Let Heathens to their Idols haſte, 
And worſhip Wood or Stone ; 
But my delightful Lot is caſt 
Where the true God is known. 


4 His Hand provides my conſtant Food, 
He fills my daily Cup; 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent Good, 
. But more rejoice in Hope, 5 God 


5 


S : — 
x34, > - G : 
EF _—_ n = 2 . ” 
— — — — — — — — 
- * > 9 4 — I F 
* A, - wry. 3 


8 
” » „ 
3 


. p - . — work? 4 1 "a 2.» 1 
r SO nao 3 {+ . — 
r aw_ctT Ef, ©: i.-4444.4447 4 Gb . "Ng 


* 
1 


PILE 2 
N. % \ 
12 . Ws 
. * 
i ” 
j $2.7 
* by * * 
2 
9 

4 
.. 

* 4 

f 1 

"IS 74 
7 

7 " 
e . 
7 3 
2 

«#1 Y 
* — 

# 
FR * 
% 

I 


Rr 
n 


7 E 


n 


Nr „ Re RAC 


— 


— 


— 
— 


x 


= EY 2 for \ = 
\ 20 = 5 . — 2 I. — — Po” \ 
. : ” 5 : >>: J<= 3 — 22. — > - = — = 2 —— — 2 —— E == — 
A — - * _ ” + — Lunn ——— —— = > — ===: ey TIT - : * 2 * * 8 — = A i 
2 2 — 8 7 pe 24 n — Pe N — . - — — — — * — — —— = O_o 
- i — _ — 1 — — — — — — — - — — — — — — — —— — — — — 
— I ITIL 2 => — I — — — — ; _ : . — — — — — — 
— — — — 2 — — = » — — 
— AS — — — — — —— 282 — —— _ —_— —— —  Godieid i ERIE PI — — ek 3 Iz — 
— * * — — 
— - — — — — — — — — — 2 2 S - — — _ — — = — —— — - _ 2 — — — — — — — —— — — — — 2 
— . . _= = - = - = _ a 2 = 
— — — - 
1 - — * — 1 5 A * — 
LC W 4 — — 2 — * * 5 
— — T 2 N - 
0 I r p ů ů —ů———— Ee, 


— 
— 0 
— < — 
—— — — 


U. _— 
= —_—————— \ = = _— pa a. -2 
= * 2 5 — 1.5 „* + 
_ _ — _,_ = \ by 

— 3 4 —— 2 — — j 

— — —— — 4 2 — — _ 

- 2 — — — 1 — — 
— — — — —ͤ—' — — — —— « — 

2 — — — : —— — 

— SE. —ͤ ñ—ñ—— —— — —— —Pp— 


40 NA L M XVI. 


5 God is my Portion and my Joy; 
His Counſels are my Light: 
He gives me kind Advice by Day, 
And gentle Hints by Night. 


6 My Soul would all her Thoughts approve 
To his all-feemg Eye: 
Not Death, nor Hell my Hope ſhall move, 
While ſuch a Friend is nigh, 


PSALM XVI. Seed Verſion. Second Part, 


The Death and Reſurre&ion of Chriſt, 
I Set the Lord before my Face, 
He bears my Courage up: 


My Heart and Tongue their Joys uren, 
wo My Fleſh ſhall reſt in Hope. | 


2 My Spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 
* In Darkneſs or Deſpair; + 
« Nor quit my Body to the Grave 
« To ſee Corruption there. 1 


3 * Thou wilt reveal the Path of Life, 
And raiſe me to thy Throne; 
„Thy Courts immortal Pleaſure give, 
Thy Preſence Joys unknown.” 


4 Thus in the Name of Chriſt, the Lord, 
The pious Pſalmiſt ſung, | 
And Providence fulfils the Word 
Of his Prophetic 'Fongue. 


r Jeſus, the Lord, in Glory ſhines, 
Tho? crucify'd and ſlam; 
Behold the Tomb its Prey reſigns, 
Behold he lives again. 


6 When ſhall my Feet ariſe and ſtand. 
On Heav'n's eternal Hills? | 
There fits the Son at God's Right» Hand, 
And there the Father ſmiles. 


HSALM XVI. Thad Verfon:: Fink Part. Warrs. 


Good Works profit Men, not God. 
RESERVE me, Lord, in Time of Need, 
For Succour to thy Throne I flee, 


But. 


r n M 


But have no Merits there to plead ; 
My Goodneſs cannot reach to thee. 


2 Oft have my Heart and Tongue confeit, 
How empty and how poor I am; 
My Praiſe can never make thee bleſt, 
Nor add new Glories to thy Name. 


3 Yet, Lord, thy Saints on Earth may reap + 
Some Profit by the Good we do: 
Theſe are the Company I keep, 
Theſe are the choiceit Friends I know. 


4 Let others chuſe the Sons of Mirth 
Too give a Reliſh to their Wine, 
I love the Men of Heav'nly Birth 
Whoſe 'Thoughts and Language are divine. 


PSALM XVI. Third Verſion. Second Part. 
Courage in Death, and Hape of the Reſurredion. 
1 V/ HEN God is nigh, my Faith is ſtrong; 
His Arm is my almighty Prop: 
Be glad, my Heart; rejoice my Tongue; 
The Dead in Chriſt all reſt in Hope. 
2 Tho' in the Duſt J lay my Head, 
Vet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 


Thy faithful Servants with the Dead, 
Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave. 


3 The Saints ſhall thy firſt Call obey, 
Shake off the Duſt, and riſe on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous Way 
Up to thy Throne above the Sky. 


4 There Streams of endleſs Pleaſure flow; 
And full Diſcov*ries of thy Grace 
(Which we but taſted here below) 
Spread heav'nly Joys thro? all the Place. 


PSALM XVII. Firſt Verſion. MERRICK. 
An Evening P/alm. 


LN Let my Pray'r by thee be heard, 
From undiſſembling Lips prefer'd ; 


8. 
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142 PF A LI XVII. 


O let my Doom from thee proceed, 
And gracious mark the upright Deed. 


2 Say, to thy all-diſcerning Eyes 
If aught of Guilt within me riſe, 
If offer'd Violence and Wrong 


Have urg'd to Sin my thoughtleſs Tongue. 


3 Taught by thy Word my ſtedfaſt Mind 
Has each nefarious Path declin'd ; 


O ſtill my Guardian, ſtill my Guide, 
Forbid my wav'ring Feet to ſlide. 


4 To thee (for thou the Pray'r canſt hear), 
To thee my ſuppliant Voice I rear; 
O treat me not with cold Diſdain, 
Nor let my Vows return in vain. 


5 O thou, whoſe Hand th' Oppreſſor quells, 


And each invading Pow'r repels 
From him whoſe Hopes on thee repoſe, 
To me thy wond'rous Grace diſcloſe. 


6 What Care the Pupil of the Eye 
Demands, that Care to me apply, | 
And keep, O keep me, King of Kings,. 
Beneath thy own almighty Wings. 


7 O! when, awaken'd by thy Care, 


Thy Face I view, thy Image bear, | 
How ſhall my Breaſt with Tranſport glow, 
What full Delight my Heart o 'erflow ! 


PSALM XVII. Second Verſion.. WATTS. 


| The Sinner*s Portion, and Saint's Hope. 


1 ORD, TI am thine: But thou wilt prove 


My F aith, my Patience, and my Love: 
When Men of Spite againſt me join, 
They are the Sword, the Hand is thine. 


2 Their Hope and Portion lies below; 
*Tis all the Happineſs they know, 
Tis all they ſeek; they take their Shares, 
And leave the reſt among their Heirs. 


3 What Sinners value J reſign; 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine; 


J ſhall 


K's A L M un. 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face, 
And ſtand compleat in Righteouſneſs. 


4 This Life's a Dream, an empty Show; 
But the bright World, to which I go, 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and fincere ; - 
When ſhall I wake, and find me there ? 


O glorious Hour! O bleſt Abode! 
I ſhall be near and like my God! 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
Ihe ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 


PSALM XVII. Third Verſion. STzeLe. 
The transforming Viſion of God. 


Y God, the Viſits of thy Face 
Afford ſuperior Joy, 
To all the flatt'ring World can give, 
Or mortal Hopes employ. 


2 But Clouds and Darkneſs intervene, 
My brighteſt Joys decline, 
And Earth's gay Trifles oft enſnare 
| This wand'ring Heart of mine. 


3 Lord, guide this wand'ring Heart to thee : - 
Unfatisfy'd I ſtray: 
Break thto' the Shades of Senſe und Sin, 
With thine enliv'ning Ray. 


4 O let thy Beams reſplendent ſhine, 
And ev'ry Cloud remove; 
Transform my Pow'rs, and fit my Soul 
For happier Scenes above. 


* 
5 God reigns on high; may I be cloath'd 
With his divine Array ; 


And when I cloſe theſe Eyes in Death, 
Awake to endleſs Day : 


b To endleſs Day! to perfect Life! 
To Bliſs without Alloy! | 
Where not the leaſt faint Cloud ſhall riſe, 
To intercept the Joy: 
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7 To view, unveil'd, thy radiant Face, 
Thou everlaſting Fair! 
And chang'd to ſpotleſs Purity, 
Thy glorious Likeneſs wear: 


S To feaſt, with ever new Delight, 


On uncreated Good; 
And drink full ſatisfying Draughts: 
Of Pleaſure's ſacred Flood. 


9 O Bliſs too big for mortal Thought ! 
It awes, and yet inſpires: 

Fain would my Soul, unfetter'd, riſe 
In more intenſe Deſires. 


10 "I raiſe my Faith, my Hope, my 1 
To choſe tranſporting Joys; 
Then ſhall I ſcorn each little Snare, 
Which this vain World employs: 


11 Then, tho? I ſink in Death's cold MDs 
I ſhall awake to Bliſs, | 
And in the Likeneſs of my God, 
Find endleſs Happineſs. 


PSALM XVIII. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part, MeRRICE. 


A Deſcription of Deity deſcending to execute Judgment 
upon the Wicked. 
NCUMBENT on the bending Sky 
The Lord deſcended from on high, 
And bade the Darkneſs of the Pole 
Beneath his Feet tremendous roll. 


2 The Cherub to his Car he join'd, 
And on the Wings of mightieft Wind, 
As down to Earth his Journey lay, 
Reſiſtleſs urg'd his rapid Way, 


3 Thick-woven Clouds, around him clos'd, 
His ſecret Reſidence compos'd, 
And Waters high- fuſpended ſfread 
Their dark Pavilion o'er his Head, 


4 In vain reluQant to the Blaze 
That previous pour'd its ſtreaming Rays, 
As on he moves, the Clouds retire, 


Diſſolv'd in Hail and ruſhing Fire: 


5 0 
2 


XVIII. 


5 His Voice th' almighty Monarch rear'd, 
Through Heav'n's high Vault in Thunders heard, 
And down in fiercer Conflict came 
The Hailſtones dire and mingled Flame. 


6 With Aim direct his Shafts were ſped, 
In vain his Foes be fore them fled ; 


Now here, now there, his Lightnings ſtray, 
And ſure Deſtruction marks their Way: 


7 Earth's Baits open to the Eye, 
And Ocean's Springs, were ſeen to lie, 
As, chiding loud, his Fury paſt, 
And o'er them breath'd the dreadful Blaſt. 


8 Safe only they, who fear his Name, 
His Precepts keep, his Praiſe proclaim ; 
The Strength of their Salvation he, 
In him a ſure Defence they ſee. 


PS AL M 


PSALM XVIII. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 


T he Confidence of Sincerity well grounded. 


1 LEST in the Favor of my God, 
B II ſpeak the Grace on all beſtow'd, 
Who guiltleſs Hands to him can raiſe, 
And offer unpolluted Praiſe. 


2 His Precepts, fix'd before my View, 
My Thoughts with ſtedfaſt Aim purſue, 
Nor Errors cloud, nor Arts of Sin 
My Soul from his Obedience win. 


Thou ſeeſt, eternal Judge, my Breaſt 
Each Taint-of inward Guilt deteſt: 
My will ſubdu'd to thy Commands, 
And waſh'd in Innocence my Hands, 


4 Thy Ways to ours conform: in thee 
The Holy ſhall the Holy ſee, 

The Pure the Pure; the perfect Mind 
In thee Perfection's Self ſhall find; 


5 No Stains of Sin thy Path defile, 

Author of Good! nor Fraud nor Guile; 
On thy bleſt Word who build their Truſt, 
dhall find their Confidence was juſt, 
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46 PS A LM 4 xXVIE 


6 Bleſt Object of my Soul's Deſire, 
To thee my grateful Thoughts aſpire; 
On thee my ſtedfaſt Hope I build; | 
My God, my Reſt, my Rock, my Shield. 


G3 


PSALM XVIII. Second Verſion. Firſt Part. Warts, 


Sincerity proved and rewarded. 


I ORD, thou haſt ſeen my Soul ſincere, 5 
Haſt made thy Truth and Love appear; 
Before mine Eyes I ſet thy Laws, 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous Cauſe, 


2 Since I have learnt thy holy Ways, 
I've walk'd upright before thy Face ; 
Or if my Feet did e'er depart, 
Twas never with a wicked Heart. 


3 What ſore Temptations broke my Reſt ! 
What Wars and Strugglings in my Breait.! 
But thro? thy Grace that reigns within 
I hope to conquer ev'ry Sin. | 


4 With an impartial Hand the Lord 
Deals out to Mortals their Reward : 
The kind and faithful Souls ſhall find 
A God as faithful and as kind. 


5 The Juſt and Pure ſhall ever ſay 
Thou art more pure, more jult than they: 
And III to all who Ill intend, 
In full Proportion ſhall deſcend. 


PSALM XVUTL. Second Verſion. Second Part. I 
Regoicing in Ged. 
I T .arc thy Ways, and true thy Word, 5 T 
Great Rock of my ſecure Abode: 3 
Who is a God beſide the Lord? 1 


Or where's a Refuge like our God ? 


2 *Tis he who girds me with his Might, 0 


Gives me his holy Sword to wield; | 
And while againſt all Sin I fight, Se 
Spreads his Salvation for my Shield. | 4 

8 1 
| 3 
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He lives, and bleſſed be my Rock, 

The God of my Salvation lives, 

The dark Deſigns of Hell are broke; 
Sweet is the Peace my Father gives. 


4 Before the Scoffers of the Age 


I will exalt my Father's Name, 
Nor tremble at their mighty Rage, 
But meet Reproach, and bear the Shame, 


5 To Dawid and his Royal Seed 


1 


Thy Grace for ever ſhall extend ; | 
Thy Love to Saints in CHri their Head 
Knows not a Limit, nor an End. 


PSALM XVIII. Third Verſion. Warrs. 
Public Thankſgiving for Protection in Time of War. 


HEN God our Leader ſhines in Arms, 
What mortal Heart can bear 
The Thunder of his loud Alarms, 
The Light'ning of his Spear? 


2 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke 


Whole Armies are diſmay'd; 
His Voice, his Frown, his angry Look, 
Strikes all their Courage dead. 


3 He forms our Gen'rals for the Field, 


With all their dreadful Skill; 
Inſtructs their Hands the Sword to wield, 
And makes their Hearts of Steel. 


4 'Tis by his Aid our Troops prevail, 


And break united Pow'rs ; 
Or burn their boaſted Fleets, or ſcale 
The proudeſt of their Tow'rs. 


5 The Lord our Saviour ever lives; 


His Name be ever bleſt ; 
»Tis his own Arm Deliv'rance gives, 
And gives our Country Reſt. 


6 On Kings who reign as David did 


He pours his Bleflings down ; 
Secures their Honors to their Seed, 
And well ſupports their Crown. 
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48 PF SA L M _ XVIII, Xx. 
PSALM XVIII. Fourth Verſion. DopprDGt. 


Triumph in God's Protection. 
I EGIONS of Foes beſet me round, 


While marching o'er this dang'rous Ground; 


Yet in Jenovan's Aid I truſt, 
And in his Pow'r ſuperior boaſt. 
2 My Buckler he ; his Shield is ſpread 
To cover this defenceleſs Head: 
Now let the fierceſt Foes aſſail, 
Their Darts J count as rattling Hail. 


3 He is my Rock, and he my Tow'r; 
The Baſe how firm! the Walls how ſure ! 
The Battlements how high they riſe | 
And hide their Summits in the Skies. 


4 Deliv'rances to God belong ; 
He is my Strength, and he my Song ; 
The Horn of my Salvation he, 
And all my Foes diſpers'd ſhall flee. 


5 Thro' the long March my Lips ſhall fing 
My great Protector, and my King, 
Till Zion's Mount my Feet aſcend, 
And all my painful Warfare end. 


6 Rais'd on the ſhining Turrets there, 


Thro' all the Proſpe& wide and fair, 
A Land of Peace his Hoſts ſurvey, 
And bleſs the Grace, that led the Way. 


PSALM XIX. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. 
The Glory of God in his Works. 


1 OD the Heav'ns aloud proclaim 


Thro' their wide-extended Frame, 
And the Firmament each Hour 
Speaks the Wonders of his Pow'r : 


2 Day to the ſucceeding Day 
Joys the Notice to convey, 
And the Nights, in ceaſeleſs Round, 
Each to each repeat the Sound, 


3 Prompt, without or Speech or Tongue, 
In his Praiſe to form the Song ; 


MzERRIc. 


Pleas'd 


E 


Joy to Ear th, their Notes extend 
Far as to her utmoſt End; 


4 Earth the Heav'n-taught Knowledge boaſts 
Through her many-languag'd Coaſts, 
While the Sun above her Head 
Sees his Tabernacle ſpread; 


5 And from out his Chamber bright 75 
Like a Bridegroom ſprings to Sight: 
dee him with gigantic Pace 
Joyous run his deſtin'd Race; 


6 Now to fartheſt Regions borne 
Onward ſpeed, and now return, 
And to all, with welcome Ray, 
Life, and genial Warmth convey. | Eo 

7 Mighty Lord of Earth and Skies, 
Vaſt thy Works, immenſely wile ; 


Good thou art, no Tongue can frame 
Honors equal to thy Name. 
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PSALM XIX. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
The Excellency of Scripture. 


1 ARM TH and Life each thankful Heart 
Feels thy Law, great God, impart; 
Clear from ev'ry Spot it ſhines, 
And the guilt-ſtain'd Thought refines ; 
Truth's firm Baſe its Frame upholds, 8 
While it Myſteries unfolds, 
Which the docile Mind explores, 
And to heav'nly Science ſoars. 


2 Preſt with Sorrows, Doubts, and Fears, 
What like this the Spirit chears? 
What ſo perfe&, what fo pure ? 

What to Reaſon's Eye obſcure 
Can ſuch wond'rous Light afford 
As the DiQates of thy Word ? 
Where thy Fear its Fruit matures, 
Fruit, that endleſs TO endures, 


3 There 


o 1 S A IL M XIX. 


3 There the Mind, to Vice a Foc, 
Pants thy bleſt Decrees to know, 

And its Will to thine ſubdu'd, 

_ Owns them wiſe, and juſt, and good; 
Nor can Gold ſuch Worth acquire 
From the ſev'nth exploring Fire, 
Nor the Labor of the Bees 
E'er in Sweetneſs vie with theſe : 


4 What ſo perfect, what ſo pure? 

What to Reaſon's Eye obſcure . 

Can ſuch wond'rous Light afford  _ 

As the Dictates of thy Word? | 
Taught by them, thy Servant's Breaſt | 

Joys the Bleſſings to atteſt IKE” 1 

Heap'd on thoſe whoſe Hearts ſincere 

Learn thy Precepts to revere. 


2 


PSALM XIX. Firſt Verſion. Third Part. 
 Dehrring to be delivered from fecret and preſumptuous Sui. 


I URGE me from the Guilt that hes 

| Wrapt within my. Heart's Diſguiſe; 
Let me thence, by thee renew'd, 
Each preſumptuous Sin exclude : 

2 Let my Tongue, from Error free, 

Speak the Words approv'd by thee ; 
To thy all-obſerving Eyes 
Let my Thoughts accepted riſe. 

3 So my Lot ſhall ne'er be join'd 
With the Men whoſe impious Mind, 
Fearleſs of thy juſt Command, | 

| Braves the Judgments of thy Hand. 

4 While I thus thy Name adore, | ö 
And thy healing Grace implore, | | 7 
Bleſt Redeemer, bow thine Ear, | 15 
God my Strength, propitious hear. 
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PSALM XIX. Seele Verſion. Tarr. 
The V oice of Nature. 


I @ Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 
Which that alone can fill; 8 
The Firmament and Stars expreſs | 
Their great Creator's Skill. job | 
2 The Dawn of each returning Day, | 
Freſh Beams of Knowledge brings; 
And from the dark Returns of Night 
Divine Inſtruction ſprings. 
2 Their pow'rful Language to no Realm 
Or Region is confin'd : | 
'Tis Nature's Voice, and underſtood 
Alike by all Mankind. | 
4 Their Doctrine does its ſacred Senſe 
Through Earth's Extent difplay; . {f 7 
Whoſe bright Contents the circling Sun 
Does round the World convey. 


; No Bridegroom, on his Nuptial Day, 
Flas ſuch a chearful Face; nj 
No Giant doth like him rejoice 2 10 


Jo run his glorious Race. 


6 From Eaſt to Weſt, from Weſt to Eaſt, 

His reſtleſs Courſe he goes, wok 

And through his Progreſs chearful Light, 
And vital Warmth beſtows, 


hs 


PSALM XIX. Third Verſion. Wars, 
The Glory and Succefs of the Goſpel. 1 


I HE Heav*ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 

A In every Star thy Wiſdom ſhines : | 3nd © 

But when our Eyes behold, thy Ward, 5 
We read thy Name in fairer Lines. 

2 The rolling Sun, the changing Light, 1 
And Nights and Days thy Pow'r confeſs; | 
Put the bleſt Volume of thy Word . 
Reveals thy Juſtice and thy Grace. 

D 2 


82 3 Sun, 


A . XIX. 


3 Sun, Moon and Stars convey thy Praiſe 
Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand: 
So when thy Truth begun its Race, 

It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry Land. 


4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt 


Till thro? the World thy Truth has run; 
Till Chrift has all the Nations bleſt 
That ſee the Light, or feel the Sun. 


5 Father of Lights, in Glory riſe, 


Bleſs the dark World with heav'nly Light.; 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe; 
Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments right. 


6 Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view 


In Souls renew'd and Sins forgiv'n : 
Lord, cleanſe my.Sins, my Soul renew, 
And make thy Word my Guide.to.Heav'n, 


PSALM XIX. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 
A. Morning P/jalm. 


1 82 of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 

: The chearful Sun makes haſte. to riſe, 
And like a Giant doth rejoice 
To run his Journey thro? the Skies. 


2 From the fair Chambers of the EAV 
The Circuit of his Race begins, 

And without Wearineſs or Reſt 

Round.the whole Earth he flies and ſhines. 


3 Oh, like the Sun, may I fulfil 

Th' appointed Duties of the Day, 
With ready Mind and active Will 
March on and keep my heav'nly Way. 


4 But I ſhall rove and loſe the Race, 

If God, my Sun, ſhould diſappear, 

And leave me in this World's wild Maze 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring Star. 


Lord, thy Commands are clean and pure, 


_  -Enlight'ning our beclouded Eyes; 
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3 XIX. 
Thy Threat'nings juſt, thy Promiſe ſure, 


Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe. 


6 Give me thy Counſel for my Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Bliſs ; 
All my Deſires- and Hopes beſide : 
Are faint and cold, compar'd with this. 
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PSALM” xIX. Pifth Verſion, Firſt Part, War ve. 


Th Book of Nature and Scripture. 


3 EHOLD the lofty Sky 
B Declares its Maker God, 
And all his ſtarry Works on high. 
Proclaim his Pow'r abroad. 


2 The Darknefs and the Light 
Still keep their Courſe the ſame; 


Divinely teach his Name. 


3 In ev'ry diff rent Land 
Their gen'ral Voice is known; 
They ſhew the Wonders of his Hand, 
And Orders of his Throne. 


4 Ye Britihh Lands rejoice, 
Here he reveals his Word, 
We are not left to Nature's Voice- 
To bid us know the Lord. 


His Statutes and Commands 
Are ſet before our Eyes, 
He puts his Goſpel in our Hands: 
Where our Salvation lies. 


6 His Laws are juſt and pure, 
His Truth without Deceit, 
His Promiſes for ever lure, 
And his Rewards are great. 


Not Honey to the Taſte 
Affords ſo much Delight, 
\Nor Gold that has the Furnace paſt 
v0 much allures the Sight. 
D 3 


White Night to Day, and Day to Night 


3 While 
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8 While of thy Works I fing 
Thy Glory to proclaim, 
Accept the Praiſe, my God, my King 
In my Redeemer's Name. 3 


PSALM XIX. Fifth Verſion, Second Var: 
God's Word miſt excellent. 


I EHOLD the Morning Sun 
Begins his glorious Way; 
His Beams thro? all the Nations run, 
And Life and Light convey. 


2 But where the Goſpel comes 
It ſpreads diviner Light,. 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the Blind their Sight. je 45 | | 


| 3 How perfect is thy Word! 
And all thy Judgments juſt | 

For ever ſure, thy Promiſe, Lord, 
And Men ſecurely truſt. 


My gracious God, how plan 

Are thy Directions gen 
1 O may | never read in vain, 

But find the Path to Heav'n! 


& | I hear thy Word with Love, 
And I would fain obey ; | 5 
Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me left I ſtray. 


e3 


5 O who can ever find 
The Errors of his Ways? 
þ Yet with a bold preſumptuous Mind 
| J would not dare tranſgreſs. | | 


- While with my Heart and Tongue | Pn 
I ſpread thy Praiſe abroad, | Th 
Accept the Worſhip and the Song, 7 
My Saviour and my God, | = 


PSALMS No 


P 8. A L M : XIX. 


PSALM XIX. Sixth Verſion. Warts. 


The Bock of Nature and Scriptures 


REAT God, the. Heaven's well-order'd Frame 
Declares the Glories of thy Name; 

There thy rich Works of Wonder ſhine : 

A thouſand ftarry Beauties there, 

A thouſand radiant Marks appear 

Of boundleſs Pow'r and Skill Divine. 


: From Night to Day, from Day to Night 

The dawning and the dying Light 
Lectures of heav'nly Wiſdom read; 

With ſilent Eloquence they raiſe 

Our Thoughts to our Creator's Praiſe, - 
And neither Sound: nor Language need. 


4 Yet their Divine Inſtructions run. 
Far as the Journeys of the Sun, 

And every Nation knows their Voice: 
The Sun, like ſome young Bridegroom dreſt, 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, ? 

Rolls round, and makes the Earth rejoice. 


4 Where e'er he ſpreads. his Beams abroad, 

He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his Maker God ; 
All Nature joins to ſhew thy Praiſe : 

Thus God in every Creature ſhines ; 

Fair are the Book of Nature's Lines, 
Which ſhew thy Wiſdom and thy Grace. 


PA u 32 £2: 


z love che Volumes of thy Word; 

What Light and Joy thoſe Leaves afford 
To Souls ben:ghted and diftreſt ? 

Thy Precepts. puide my doubtful Way, 

Thy Fear forbids my Feet to ftray, 
Thy Promiſe leads my Heart to Reſt. 


From the Diſcov'ries of thy Law, 
The perfect Rules of Life I draw, 
Theſe are my Study and Delight : 
Not Honey fo invites the Tafte, 
Nor Gold, that hath the Furnace paſt, 
Appears ſo pleaſing to the Sight. 
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56 . 
7 Thy Threat'nings wake my ſlumb'ring Eyes, 


And warn me where my Danger lies; 
But 'tis thy bleſſed Goſpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty Conſcience clean, 
Converts my Soul, ſubdues my Sin, 
And gives a free but large Reward. 


$8 Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts? 
My God, forgive my ſecret Faults, 
And from preſumptuous Sins reſtrain ; 
Accept my poor. Attempts of Praiſe 
That I have read thy Book of Grace, 
And Book of Nature not. in vain. 


PSALM XIX. Seventh Verſion. App1gon. 
The Creator vifible in his Works. 


2 HE ſpacious Firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal Sky, 
And ſpangled Heav'ns, a ſhining Frame, 
Their great Original proclaim ; 5 
2 Th' unweary'd Sun, from Day to Day, 
Does his Creator's Pow'r diſplay, 
And publiſhes to ev'ry Land, 
The Work of an almighty Hand. 


3 Soon as the Ev'ning Shades prevail, 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous Tale, 
And nightly, to the liſt'ning Earth, 
Repeats the Story of her Birth: 


4 While all the Stars, that round her burn, 
And all the Planets, in their Turn, 
Confirm the Tidings, as they roll, 

And ſpread the Truth from Pole to Pole. 


5 What though, in ſolemn Silence, all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial Ball; 
What though nor real Voice nor Sound 
Amid their radiant Orbs be found; 


6 In Reaſon's Ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious Voice, 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, | 
„The Hand that made us is DivI xE.““ 


PSALM 


» 1 53M 


XIX. 5 7 


PS ALM XIX. Eighth Verſion. | 
Gods Perfections diſplayed in his Works and Word. 


STEELE. 


HE Heav'ns declare their Maker's glorious Name ; 


The ſpacious Firmament's extended Frame, 


Each riſing Day repeats inſtructive Songs, 


And cloſing Night phe wond'rous Theme prolongs : 
Nor Speech nor Language wants the ſacred Strain ; 
Tis Nature's Harmony, nor tun'd in vain. 


2 Delightful Muſic ! here the heav'n-taught Mind 


Sweetneſs beyond the Reach of Sounds can find. 
Thro? all the World the ſacred Lines are ſpread, 
And Earth's remoteſt Ends may wond'ring read. 
From hence the riſing Sun his Light diſplays, 
And glads all Nature with his chearful Rays. 


3 Like ſportive Youth contending in the Race, 


When joyful Ardor paints the glowing Face, 
With rapid Speed, now from the radiant Eaſt 
His Race begins, now gains the diſtant Weſt; 
Each deep Receſs his piercing Beams explore, 
And Nature owns his all-enliv'ning Pow'r. 


Favs FE 


4 Lo with reſplendent Beams, the ſacred Word 


Shines o'er the Soul, and guides it to the Lord. 
Unerring Guide, which heav'nly Light ſupplies, 
Transforms the Heart, and makes the Simple wiſe | 
In God's Commands ſee Truch and Goodneſs join! 
Immortal Rectitude is ev'ry Line. 


3 »Tis here celeſtial Light and Knowledge flows, 


And nobler Joy than all Creation knows; 
That pure Devotion which his Fear inſpires, 
To him its ſacred Source directs its Fires; 

His Precepts with eternal Splendor ſhine, 

All ſpotleſs Truth, and Righteouſneſs divine. 


b Immortal Treaſure! all the glitt'ring Store 


Of golden Mines, compar'd to theſe, how poor 
Here heav'nly Food abounds, divine Repaſt! 
More ſweet than Honey to the longing T'aſte: 
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Here gentle Admonitions warm my Heart, 
When my frail Steps would from thy Way depart. 


Obedience to thy Laws, my ſov' reign Lord, 
Brings Peace and Joy, an ample rich Reward; 
The Errors of the Heart, ah, who can trace? 
Lord, I implore thy purifying Grace ; 

Pfeſerve thy Servant from each wilful Stain, 
From Sin's deſtructive Pow'r and hateful Reign: 


Then ſhall my Life be right, my Heart ſincere, 
And free from deadly Guilt, adore thy Care: 

Let theſe Petitions of my Lips ariſe, 

Warm from my Heart, accepted in thine Eyes ;: 
Propitious hear the humble Suit I bring, 

O Lord, my Strength, my a and my King. 


PSALM XIX. Ninth Yeotion.” 
The Excellency of the divine N. ord. 


HEN Iſrael through the Deſart paſs'd,. 
at \ A fiery Pillar went before, 
To guide them through the dreary. Waſte, 
And leſſen the tatigues they: bore, 


2 Such is thy glorious Word, O God, 

Tis for our Light and Guidance giv'n; 
It ſheds a Luſtre all abroad, 

And points the Path to Bliſs and Heaven. 


3 It fills the Soul with ſweet Delight, 
And quickens its inactive Pow'rs, 

It ſets our wand' ring Footſteps right, 
Diſplays thy Love, and kindles ours. 


4 Its Promiſes rejoice the Heart, 


Its Doctrines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and Pleaſure it imparts, 
It comforts, and inſtructs us too. 


5 Ye Britiſh Iſles, bleſs'd with this Word, 
Ve Saints, who feel its ſaving Pow'r, 
Unite your Tongues to praiſe the Lord, 


And his — Grace adore, 


PSALM| 
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PSALM XX. WATTS. 


ALY 
„ \ 


Fer a Day of Prayer in Time of IWar. \ 


Attend his People's humble Cry! 
Jehovah hears, when J/-ael prays, 
And brings Deliv'rance from on high. 


2 (The Name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than Shields or brazen Walls; 
He, from his Sanctuary, ſends. 

Succour and Strength when Zion calls :) 


3 Well he remembers all our Sighs, 
His Love exceeds our beſt Deſerts ; 
His Love accepts the Sacrifice, 
Of humble Groans and broken Hearts. 


4 In his Salvation 1s our Hope, ; 
And, in the Name of IJſrael's God, 
Our Troops {hall lift their Banners up, 
Our Navies ſpread their Flags abroad. 

Some truſt in Horſes train'd for War, 
And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſts; 
Our ſureſt Expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heav'nly Hoſts. 


6 O fave us, Lord, from flaviſh Fear, 

Now let our Hopes be firm and ſtrong, 
Till thy Salvation ſhall appear, 

And Joy and Triumph raiſe the Song. 


PS AL M XXI. Warrs. 
A good King is the Care of Heaven. 
HE King, 
Shall in thy Strength rejoice ; 


And bleſt with thy Salvation raiſe 
To Heav'n his chearful Voice. 


2 Thy ſure Defence thro? Nations round 
Has ſpread his glorious Name ; 

And his ſucceſsful Actions crown'd | 
With Majeſty oy * 


OW may the God of Pow'r and Grace 8 


O Lord, with Songs of Praiſe 


3 Then 
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PSALM XXII. Firſt Verſion, Firſt Part.  Mzrzicx. 


66 & L 1 


3 Then let the King on God alone 
For timely Aid rely; 
Thy: Merey thall ſupport his Throne, 
And all. his Wants ſupply. | 


4 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous Pow'r declare, N 


And thus exalt thy Fame; 
While we glad Songs of Praiſe prepare 
For thine a Name. 


The Rea ſonableneſi, of Prayer and Praiſe. 


ORD, I will joy thy honor'd Name 
Amidft my. Brethren to proclaim, 
And gath'ring Crouds ſhall hear my Tongue 
Thus | to my God awake the Song. 


2 „ Exalt, ye Saints, the Pow?r. divine, 
Exalt him, All of Jaceb's line, 
« And let each Tribe, with duteous F ear 
« His boundleſs Majeſty revere, 


3 #4 Tis not in him, with cold Diſdain 
* To hear the helpleſs Poor complain; 
« He's cer attentive to perceive 
Their Wants, and faithful to relieve.“ 


4 Such Strains thy Mercy ſhall inſpire, 
While in the full- aſſembled Choir 
To thee the votive Song I raiſe, 
And thankful pay my Debt of Praiſe. 


5 To you, ye humble, megk and good, 
Who aſk. from Iſrael's Lord your F ood, 
His Hand indulgent from on high 


Shall yield at full'the wiſh'd Supply: 
6 Who ſeek like you their God, like you. 


To him their Praiſes ſhall renew, 
Whoſe Love immortal Life imparts, 


And ſwells with Joy their conſcious Hearts. 


PSALM 


T5 4-40. - 61 
PSALM XXII. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 


Cod. ſhall be praiſed and honored through all Generations. 


AKER of all! thro? ev'ry Land 
Thy Deeds in full Record ſhall ſtand. 
And fartheſt Realms converted j Join 
In Homage to the Name divine; 
E'en Kings, and All, whoſe mortal Frame 
Th' infatiate Grave prepares to claim, 
Thy Pow'r, immortal Judge, ſhall o-] ] an, 
And proſtrate kneel before thy Throne, 


2 See, while by thee redeem'd they live, 
A Race from them their Birth derive, 
(A Race by juſt Poſſeſſion thine, ) 
Whoſe Heart thy Spirit ſtrall incline, 
The Precepts of thy Will t' obey, 
Whoſe Tongue thy Glory ſhall diſplay, . 
And bid thy righteous Acts engage 
The Wonder of the future Age. 


PSALM XXII, Second Verſion-. Tarn 
Obedience to Cod due from all. 


AV all the various Tribes of Men 
1 To God their Homage pay; 
And ſcatter'd Nations of the Earth, 
One Sov'reign Lord obey,. 


2 Tis his ſupreme Prerogative 
O'er Subject Kings to reign: 

Tis juſt that he ſhould rule the World, 
Who does the World ſuſtain. 


3 The Rich, who are with Plenty fed, 
His Bounty ſhould confeſs; 
The Sons of „Want, by him reliev'd, 
Their gen'rous Patron bleſs. 


4 With humble Worſhip to his Throne : 
Let all for Atdireſort : - 
That Pow'r which firſt their Beings gave, 
Can only them ſupport. 
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6% Ps AL M | XXII, XXII. 


Bleſt Time! when all of a Birth 


Devoted to his Name, 


Shall to their Heirs his wond'rous Truth 


da 


4 Barb'rous People! Cruel Prieſts ! 


He ſhall feed his r Charge. 


They wound his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 


And mock the Pangs in which he died. 


And n Acts proclaim. 


PS A L M XXII. Third Verſion. Warts, 3 
Chriſt's Sefferings and Exaltation, 


N OW let our mournful Songs record 


The dying Sorrows of our Lord; 4 
When he complain'd in Tears and Blood, 
As one forſaken of his God. 


The 7exvs beheld him thus forlorn, 5 

And ſhake their Heads, and laugh in en 
« He reſcu'd others from the Grave; 

« Now let him try himſelf to fave. 


« This is the Man did once pretend 

« God was his Father, and his Friend ;. 
« Tf God the Bleſſed lov'd him fo, 

« Why doth he fail to help him now. ?*? 


How they ſtood round like ſavage Beaſts } 
Like Lions gaping to devour, 
When God had left him in their Pow'r. 


Till Streams of Blood eich other meet; 
By Lot his Garments they divide, 


But God, his Father, heard his Cry; 
Rais'd from. the Dead he reigns on high; 
The Nations learn his Righteouſneſs, 
And humble Sinners taſte his Grace. 


PSALM XXIII. Firſt Verſion. Mzrzice.. 
God is cur Shepherd, | 
O, my Shepherd's Hand divine ! E 


Want ſhall never more be mine; 
In a Paſture fair and large 


FIS A LM: en. 


2 When I faint with Summer's Heat, 
He ſhall lead my weary Feet 
To the Streams that ſtill and ſlow 
Through the verdant Meadows flow.. 


3 He my Soul anew ſhall frame,, 

And, his Mercy to proclaim, 

When through devious Paths I ſtray, 
Teach my Steps the better Way. 


4 Though the dreary Vale I tread 
By the Shades of Death o'erſpread, 
There I. walk from Terror free, 


While protected, Lord, by thee. 


5 Thou my plenteous Board haſt ſpread, 
Thou with Oil refreſh'd my Head; 
Fill'd by thee my Cup o' erflows; 

For thy Love no Limit knows: 

6 Conſtant, to my lateſt End 
This my Footſteps ſhall attend, 

And ſhall bid thy hallow'd Dome 
Yield me an eternal Home.. 


PSALM XXIII. Second Verſion. 


HE Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchſafes to be my Guide; | 
The Shepherd by whoſe conſtant Care 
My Wants are all ſupply'd. 


2 In tender Graſs he makes me feed, 
And gently there repoſe ; 
Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 
Refreſhing Water flows. | | 
3 He does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, 
And to his endleſs Praiſe, 
Inſtruct with humble Zeal to walk 
In his moſt righteous Ways, 


+ I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death, 
From Fear and Danger free ; 
For there his aiding Rod and Staff 
Defend and comfort me, 
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5 With lib'ral Hand, unceaſing Care, 
He does my Table ſpread, 
He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine, 
With Oil anoints my Head. 


6 Since God doth thus his wond'rons Love 
Through all my Life extend; 
That Life to him Iwill devote, 
And in his Temple ſpend. 


PSALM XXII. Third Verona. Warrs. 


1 M Y Shepherd is the living Lord; | 
Now ſhall my Wants be well ſupply'd ; 
_ His Providence and holy. Word | | 
Become my Safety and my Guide. 


2 In Paſtures where Salvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt; 
There living Water gently flows, 
And all the Food divinely bleſt. 

3 My wand'ring Feet his Ways miſtake, 
But he reſtores my Soul to Peace, 
And leads me for his Mercy's Sake 
In the fair Paths of Righteouſneſs, _ 


4 Tho' I walk thro' the gloomy Vale 
Where Death and all its Terrors are, 
My Heart and Hope ſnall never fail, 
For God my Shepherd's with me there. 


Amid the Darkneſs and the Deeps 
Thou art my Comfort, Thou my Stay; 
Thy Staff ſupports my feeble Steps, 
Thy Rod directs my doubtful Way. 


65 Surely the Mercies of the Lord 
Attend his Houſhold all their Days; 
There will I dwell to hear his Word, 
To ſeek his Face, and ling his Praiſe. . 


PS AL M XXIH. Fourth Verſion. | WATTS. 
I M“ Shepherd will ſupply my Need, 
: Tehewah is his Name; 
In Paſtures freſh he makes me feed N 
Bebde the living Stream. 2 He 


3 A LM XXIII. 


2 He brings my wand'ring Spirit back 
When I forſake his Ways; 
And leads me for his Mercy's Sake 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


3 When I walk thro? the Shades of Death 
Thy Preſence 1s my Stay ; 
A Word of thy ſupporting Breath 
Drives all my Fears away. 


4 Thy Goodneſs, which no Limit knows, | 
Doth ſtill my Table fpread ; FM 
My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 2 
Thine Oil anoints my Head. 
z The ſure Proviſions of my God 
Attend me all my Days; 
O may thy Houſe be mine Abode 
And all my Work be Praiſe ! 


PSALM XXII. Fifth Verſion. Warrs. 


1 HE Lord my Shepherd is, 
F ſhall be well ſupply'd; 
Since he is mine and I am his, 
What can I want beſide? 


2 Heleads me to the Place 
Where heavenly Paſture grows, 
Where living Waters gently paſs, 
And full Salvation flows. 
3 If c'erI go aſtray 
He doth.my Soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right Way 
For his moſt holy Name. 


1 While he affords his Aid 
I cannot yield to Fear; 


Death's dark Shade,. 


Tho? 1 ſhould walk thro? 
My Shepherd's with me there, 
Thy Grace no Limit knows. 
Thou doſt my Table ſpread, 

My Cup with Bleſſings overflows,. 

And Joy exalts my Head, 
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66 P S ALM XXIII. 
6 The Bounties of thy Love 
Shall crown my foll'wing Days; 
Nor from thy Houſe will L remove 
Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy Praiſe. 


P 8 ALM XXIII. Sixth Verſion. 


HE Lord, my Shepherd and my Guide, 
Will all my Wants ſupply; 
In Safety I ſhall ſtill abide 
Beneath his watchful Eye. 


2 Amid the verdant flow'ry Meads 
_ He makes my ſweet Repoſe ; 
When pain'd with Thirſt, he gently leads 
Where living Water flows. | 


3 If from his Fold I thoughtleſfs ftray,. 
He leads the Wand*rer Home: 
And ſhews my erring Feet the Way, 
Where Dangers cannot come. 


4 Though haſt'ning to the ſilent Tomb, 
And Death's dark Shades appear; 
Thy Preſence, Lord, ſhall cheer the Gloom, 
And baniſh ev'ry Pear: | 4 | 


5 No Evil can my Soul diſmay, 
While Jam near my God; 
My Comfort, my Support and Stay, 
Thy Staff and guiding Rod. 


CT by conflant Bounties me ſurround, 
Thy Grace no Limit knows; | | 
My favor'd Head with Gladneſs crown'd,. 
My Cup with. Rlefimgs flows. 
7 Thus ſhall thy Geodnefs, Love, and Care 
Attend my future Days; 
And I ſhall dwell for ever near 
My God, and ſing his Praiſe. 


PSATI M XXIII. Seventh Verſion. 


I HILE my Creator's near, 
| My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to anxious Fear, 


My Wants are all ſupply'd. 


Start, 


OTEELE. 


2 To 


I 
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2 - To ever fragrant Meads, 

Where rich Abundance grows, 
His gracious Hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my ſweet Repoſe. 

3 Along the lovely Scene, 

Cool Waters gently roll, 
And kind Refrethment ſmiles ſerene, 
To cheer my fainting Soul. | 


+ Here let my Spirit reſt; 
How ſweet a Lot is mine! 
With Pleaſure, Food, and Safety bleſt; 
Beneficence divine! 


3 Bleſt Shepherd, if I ſtray, 
My wand'ring Feet reſtore, 
To thy rich Paſtures guide my Way, 
And let me rove no more. 


wu ow „ 


= 


. > 


” . — > + 
* 5 w_ £ . 2 
4 2 4 44 6 : 4 n : * „ 
1 ST: . n r * SEO, ö 
g — 8 3 8 


« 
N 


hs 


: SF « -+ 
2 + a 
5 8 9 8 * - ol 


6 Unworthy, as I am, 
Of thy protecting Care, | 
Yet till, I plead thy gracious Name, 
For all my Hopes are there. 


PSALM XXIII. Eighth Verſion. Avp1soN, 


1 HE Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare, | 
| And feed me with a Shepherd's Care : 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply, 

And guard me with a watchful Eye; 
My Noon Day Walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my Midnight Hours defend. 


2 When 1n the ſultry Glebe I faint, | 
Or on the thirſty Mountain pant; 
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads 
My weary wand'ring Steps he leads 
Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant Landikip flow. 


3 Though.in a bare and rugged Way, 
Through devious lonely Wilds I ſtray, 
Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile, 

The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, | 
With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd,. 
And Streams ſhall murmur all around, 
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68 A L 
4 Though in the Paths of Death I tread, 


With gloomy Horrors overſpread; , 1 
My Jſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Ill, U 
ö For thou, O Lord, art with. me ſtill; 7 
Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful Shade. 3 . 
PSALM XXII. -Ninth Verſion, Rows. b 
1 HE Lord is my Defence and Guide, 4B 
| | My Wants are by his Care ſupply'd: N 
He leads me to refreſhing Shades, T 
Through verdant Plains, and flow'ry Meads ;, Is 
And there ſecurely makes me lie, 5 © 
Near Silver Currents rolling by. 81 
2 To guide my erring Feet aright, A 
He gilds my Paths with ſacred Light; A 
And to his own immortal Praiſe, : | | 
Conducts me in his perfect Ways: R | P 
In Death's uncomfortable Shade, | 


No Terror can. my Soul invade :. 


3 While he, my ſtrong Defence, is near, 
His Preſence ſcatters all Deſpair ; 'B 
From Day to Day with Joy I ſee 
His plenteous Table ſpread for me : 


My Cup o'erflows with ſparkling Wine, E 
J With fragrant Oils my Temples thine. N 
ü 4 Since God hath wond'rous Mercies ſnew'd. 
| And crown'd my ſmiling Years with Good ; x 


The Life he graciouſly prolongs, - | 
Shall be employ'd in grateful Songs; I; 


— 
- 


| My Voice in lofty Hymns PlI raiſe, 
| And in his Temple ſpend my Days. # 
- PSALM XXIII. Tenth Verſion. 5 
EOS S the good Shepherd gently leads, | 
A His wand'ring Flocks to verdant Meads, ) 


Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and flow, 4 
Amid the flow'ry Landſcapes flow. „ | 
| | ; 2 00 


„„ M XXIII. 


2 So God, the Guardian of my Soul, 
Does all my erring Steps controul : 

When loſt in Sin's perplexing Maze, 

He leads me back to Virtue's Ways. 


3 Tho” I ſhould journey thro? the Plains, 
Where Death in all its Horror reigns ; 

My ftedfaſt Heart no III ſhall fear, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me there. 


4 By thee with Peace and Plenty bleſt, 
My Life is one continued Feaſt : 

Thy ever-watchful Providence 

Is my Support and my Defence. 

O bounteous God, my future Days 
Shall be devoted to thy Praiſe : 

And in thy Houſe thy ſacred Name, 

And wond'rous Grace ſhall be my Theme. 


PSALM XXIII. Eleventh Verſion. 
Sup port in Death. 


EH OLD the gloomy Vale, 
Which thou, my Soul, muſt tread, 
Beſet with Terrors fierce and pale, 
That leads thee to the Dead. 


Ye pleaſing Scene, adieu, 
Which I ſo long have known: 


My Friends, a long Farewel to you, 
For J muſt paſs alone. 


And thou, beloved Clay, 
Long Partner of my Cares, 
In this rough Path art torn away 

With Agony and Tears. 


-4 But fee a Ray of Light 
With Splendors all divine, 

Breaks thro? theſe doleful Realms of Night, 
And makes its Horrors ſhine. 


Where Death and Darkneſs reigns, 
JEHOVAH is my Stay: 

His Rod my trembling Feet ſuſtains, 
His Staff defends my Way. 
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70 P SK I. M NI, XXIV. 
6 Bleſt Shepherd, lead me on; 


My Soul diſdains to fear; 
Death's gloomy Phantoms all are flown, 
Now Life's great Lord is near. 


PSALM XXII. Twelfth Verſion. Dopprncr. 
The good Man's Preſpect. | 


I TV Soul, triumphant in the LokD, 
Shall tell its Joys abroad ; 
And march with holy Vigor on, 
Supported by its Gop. 1 
2 Thro' all the winding Maze of Life, 
His Hand hath been my Guide, 


And in that long-experienc'd Care, 
My Heart ſhall ſtill confide. 


3 His Grace thro? all the Deſart flows, 
An unexhauſted Stream: 
That Grace on Zion's ſacred Mount 
Shall be my endleſs Theme. 
4 Beyond the choiceſt Joys of Earth 
Theſe diſtant Courts I love; 
But O! I burn with ſtrong Defire 
To view thy Houſe above. N 
- Mingled with all the ſhining Hand, 
My Soul would there adore; 
A Pillar in thy Temple fix'd, 
To be remov'd no more. 


PSAL M XXIV. Firſt Verſion. MERRICk. 
God's ſovereign Dominion, and the Charadter of at 
acceptable Worſhipper. | 
1 E. ART EH, big with Empires, to thy Reign 
Submits, great God, its wide Domain; 
Whate'er this Orb's vaſt Bounds confine, | 
By juſt Poſſeſſion, Lord, is thine: 


2 That Orb amid th' wat'ry Waſte 


Thy Hands, beſt AichiteR, have plac'd, 
And bid th' unfathomable Deep 
Beneath its firm Foundation ſleep, 
8 3 Lor 


C33 


MY 
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3 Lord, who ſhall to thy Hill aſcend? 
Who ſuppliant at thine Altars bend ? 
Whoſe Hands and Heart from Guilt are free, 
Who ne'er to Idols bow'd the Knee; 


4 Nor, ſtudious of Deceit, would = 
By Oaths to conſecrate a Lie ; ET 
On ſuch th' Almighty from above 
Shall heap tae Blefiings of his Lovez 


z Such only form the choſen Choir, 
Whoſe Feer, with licens'd Step, aſpire 
To vilit 6:0z's bleſt Abode; | 
Who ſeek the Face of Jacob's God. 


6 Lift, 1: 5 your Heads, each hallow'd Gate, 
Aloft, Witu ſudden Spring, your ann, 


Ye big Portals rear; 
9 3 


Behold the King of Glory near. 


7 But who this King of Glory ? ſay, 
The God, whom Heav'n's ek Hoſts obey : 
In him that King of Glory view, 


And yield to him the Homage due. 


PSALM XXIV. Second Verſion. Tarr. 
The Character of a Man approved of God. 


HIS ſpacious Earth is all the Lord' , 
The Lord's her Fulneſs is; | 
The World, and they who dwell therein, 
By ſov'reign Right'are his. 


2 He fram'd and fix d it on the Seas, 
And his almighty Hand 

Upon inconſtant Floods has made 
The ſtable Fabric ſtand. 


3 But for himſelf this Lord of all, 
One choſen Seat deſign'd; f 
O who ſhall to that ſacred Hill | TREE Rea 7 
Deſir'd Admittance find? 
4 The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, 
Whoſe Thoughts from Pride are _ 


Who honeſt Poverty prefers 
To gainful Perjury. 
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72 PS A L M Xxx. 


This, this is he, on whom the Lord, 
Shall ſhow'r his Bleſſings down, 
| Whom God his Saviour ſhall vouchſafe 
With Righteouſneſs to crown. 


6 Such is the Race of Saints, by whom 


| The ſacred Courts are trod; 
And ſuch who ſeek acceptably 
The Face of Jacob's God. 


PSALM XXIV. Third Verſion. Warte. 
Dwelling with God, 


I HE Earth for ever is the Lord's 

With Adam's num'rous Race; 

He rais'd its Arches on the Floods, 
And built it on the Seas. 


2 But who among the Sons of Men 
May viſit thine Abode ? | 
He who has Hands from Miſchief clean, 
Whoſe Heart is right with God. 


3 This is the Man may rife and take 
The Bleſſings of his Grace; 
This is the Lot of thoſe who ſeek 


The God of Jacob's Face. 


4 Now let our Souls immortal Pow'rs | 
To meet the Lord prepare, 
Lift up their everlaſting Doors, 
The King of Glory's near. 


5 The King of Glory! Who can tell 
| The Wonders of his Might ? 
He rules the Nations; but to dwell 
With Saints is his Delight. 


PSALM XXIV. Fourth Verſion. Firſt Part. Warte, 


Saints davell in Heaven. 


y HIS ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's, 


And Men and Worms, and Beaſts and Birds 


He rais'd the Building on the Seas, 
And gave it for their Dwelling- Place. 


2 


P 587.4 L M XXIV, XXV. 


2 But there's a brighter World on high, 

Thy Palace, Lord, above the Sky: 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt Abode, 
And dwell ſo near his Maker God? 


3 He who abhors and fears to fin, 


Whoſe Heart is pure, whoſe Hands are clean, 
Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 
And fill his Soul with Righteouſneſs, 


4 Theſe are the Men, the pious Race 
Who ſeek the God of Jacob's Face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful Sight, 
And dwell in everlaſting Light. 


PSAL M XXIV. Do ourth Verfion, Second Part. 
Chrifi's Aſcenſion. 


EJOICE, ye ſhining Worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory nigh ; 
Who can this King of Glory be? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 
2 Ye heav'nly Gates, your Leaves diſplay 
To make the Lord the Saviour Way : IR. 
Laden with Spoils from Earth and Hell 
The Conqu'ror comes with God to dwell. 


3 Rais'd from the Dead he goes before, 
He opens Heav'n's eternal Door, 
To give his Saints a bleſt Abode 
Near their Redeemer, and their Gd. 


PALM XXV. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Mzgrcn, 
A Prayer for Direction and Pardon. 


if NOD of my Health, from Morn to Eve 
In thee my Hopes have learn'd to live; 
O lead me in thy Truth, and ſtore 
My Heart with thy celeſtial Lore. 


? Thy Mercy, Lord, recall to Mind, 
Whoſe Beams from earlieſt Age have ſhin'd, 
And let Oblivion's thickeſt Veil 
Ih Offences of my Youth conceal. 
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3 Thy wonted Pity, Lord, impart, 
While in the Anguiſh of my Heart 
The Burthen of my Guilt I own, 
And humbled bow before thy Throne. 


4 Good, Lord, and juſt art thou; thy Love 
Returning Sinners joy to prove, 
And led by thy auſpicious Ray 
Correct the Error of their Way. 


5 In thee ſhall each of humble Mind 
The Friend and ſure Inſtructor find, 
With Joy thy equal Paths ſhall tread, 
By Mercy and by Truth outſpread. 


P SALM XXV. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 


Cod the Guide of the Meek and Humble. 
© thee, great God, my Soul ſhall riſe.; 


On thee my ſtedfaſt Mind relies; : 
'T hy Paths, bleſt Source of Light, diſplay, 
And teach my doubting Steps thy Way. 
2 Ye Souls that to-his Fear incline, 
Secure to God your Steps reſign, 
And learn from his directing Hand 
What Path may beft your Choice demand. 
3 How bleſt, thy Precepts, Lord, who knows! 
As o'er Life's Pilgrimage he goes, 
See Peace and Safety nightly ſpread 
Their Tent around his favor'd Head: 
4 See, rang'd in fair Peſcent, his Line 
The Lot which thy Decrees aſſign 
Divide, and, long as Time ſhall laſt, 
'The Bleſſings of thy Bounty taſte. 
5 Who bow to thee th' attentive Ear, 
The Secrets of thy Will ſhall hear; 
Thy Cov*nant, Lord, to ſach reveal'd, 
Shall Light and hear nly Tranſport yield. 


PSALM XXV. Second Verſion. TAE. 


God the Guide of his Serwants. 


2 HOE'ER, with humble Fear, 
To God his Duty pays, 
cy find the Lord a faithful Guide 


all his righteous Ways, 


. I 


: For God to all his Saints 

His holy Will imparts; 

And will his gracious Cov'nant write 
In their obedient Hearts. 
He thoſe in Virtue guides 
Who his Direction ſeek; 

And in his ſacred Paths will lead 
The Humble and the Meek. 
Thro' all the Ways of God 
Both Truth and Mercy ſhine, 


To thoſe who, with religious Hearts, 
To his bleſt Will incline. 
Let all my righteous Deeds 
To full Perfection riſe; 


Becauſe my firm and conſtant Hope 
On thee, O God, relies. 


PSALM XXV. Third Verſion. Firft Part. Wa T Ts. 
Waiting for Pardon and Direction. 
; ROM the firſt dawning Light 
Till the dark Evening riſe 
For thy Salvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever-longing Eyes. 
Remember all thy Grace, 
And lead me in thy Truth; 
Forgive the Sins of riper Days 
And Follies of my Youth, 
The Lord 1s juſt and kind, 
he Meek thall learn his Ways, 
And ev'ry humble Sinner find 
The Methods of his Grace. 
4 For his own Goodneſs Sake 
He ſaves my Soul from Shame; 
He pardons, tho' my Guilt be great, 
Thro' my Redeemer's Name, 


PSALM XXV. Third Verſion. Second Part, Warts. 
The Meek and Humble divinely inſtructed. 
1 HERE ſhall the Man be found 
Who fears t'offend his God, 
Who loves the Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
And trembles at the Rod? | 
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76 PS A 1M I. 
2 The Lord ſhall make him know 


The Secrets of his Heart, 
The Wonders of his Cov'nant ſhow, 
And all his Love impart. 


The Dealings of his Hand 

Are Truth and Mercy ftill 
With ſuch as to his Cov'nant ſtand, 

And love to do his Will. 


Their Souls ſhall dwell at Eaſe 
Before their Maker's Face; 
Their Seed ſhall taſte the Promiſes 

In their extenſive Grace. 


PSALM XXVI. Firſt Verſion. Mexxick. 
The Man of conſcious Integrity addreſſing his God. 


E thou my Judge : thy ſearching Eyes 
My guiltleſs Life have Known: 
On thee my ſtedfaſt Soul relies, 
Nor fear of Lapſe ſhall own. 


2 O ſearch me ftill ; my Heart, my Reins, 
With ſtricteſt View {urvey : 
Thy Love, great God, my Hope ſuſtains, 
Thy Truth directs my Way. 


2 The Houſe of Guile, and Seat of Lies, 
With ſtudious Care I ſhun : 

From Crouds that impious Deeds deviſe 
My Steps abhorrent run. 


4 In Innocence I waſh my Hands, 
Thy Altar compaſs round, 

And grateful lead the ſacred Bands, 
Whoſe Hymns thy Acts reſound. 


5 How oft, inſtinct with Warmth divine, 
Thy 'Threſhold have I trod! 


How lov'd the Courts whoſe Walls inſhrine 


The Glory of my God! 


6 O let me not thoſe Judgments ſhare, 
Which wait the guilty Tribe, 


-D 
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Whoſe wicked Hands each Miſchief dare, 
And graſp the offer'd Bribe: 


But pour, O pour, while thus I tread 
The Path by thee prepar'd, 
Thy Beams of Mercy on my Head, 
And round me plant a Guard. 
d Thou, Lord, my Steps haſt fix'd aright, 
And pleas'd ſhalt hear my Tongue 


With 1/-ac/'s thankful Sons unite 
To form the joyful Song. 
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PSALM XXVI. Second Verſion. Ta rE. 
The Prayer and Reſolution of a goed Man. 


1 FUDGE me, O Lord, for I the Paths 
Of Righteouſneſs have trod; 
cannot fail, who all my Truſt 


15 
Re poſe on thee, my God. F. 
Search thou my Heart, whoſe Innocence 8 5 


Will ſhine the more 'tis try'd; 
For J have kept thy Grace in View, 
And made thy Truth my Guide. 


; I never for Companions took 
The Idle or Prophane: 
No Hypocrite with all his Arts, 
Could e'er my Friend{hip gain. 
4 | ſhun. the buſy plotting Crew, 
Who make diſtracted Times: 
Avoid their wicked Company, 
For I deteſt their Crimes. 
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; PH waſh my Hands in Innocknce, 
And bring a Heart ſo pure: 
That when thy Altar I approach, 

My Welcome ſhall ſecure 


My Thanks I'll publiſh there, and tell 
How thy Renown excels : 

That Seat affords me moſt Delight, 

In which thine Honor dwells. 


+: | 7 Lord, 


SN 
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7 Lord, I will walk in Paths of Truth, 
And Innocence purſue : 
Prote& me therefore, and to me 
Thy Mercies, ſtill renew. 


8 In ſpight of all aſſaulting Foes 
I fill maintain my Ground: 
And ſhall ſurvive among thy Saints, 
'Thy Praiſes to reſound. 


PSALM XXVI. Third Vaekon. Warrs. 
Self . Examination. | 


r JUDGE me, O Lord, and prove my Ways, 
And try my Reins, and try my Heart, 
My Faith upon thy Promiſe ſtays, 
Nor from thy Law my Feet depart, 


2. I hate to walk, I hate to fit 
With Men of Vanity and Lies; 
'The Scoffer and the Hypocrite | 
To my Efteem ſhall never riſe. 


3 Pl waſh my Hands in Innocence, 
'Thine holy Altar Lill approach; 
Thy Mercy is my ſure Defence, 
Pl not deſerve nor fear Reproach. 


4. I love thy Habitation, Lord, 
The Temple where thine Honors dwell ; 
'There ſhall I hear thine holy Word, 
And there thy Works of Wonder tell. .. 


& Let not my Soul be join'd at laſt 
With Men of 'Treachery and Blood, 
Since I my Days on Earth have paſt . 
Among the Saints and near my God. 1 


PSALM XXVII. Firſt Verſion. MERRICEK. 
Safely in God. 


1 HOU, Lord, my Safety, Thou my Light, 
What Danger ſhall my Soul affright ? 
Strength of my Life! What Arm ſhall dare 


o hurt whom thou haſt own'd thy Care? a 
* C 


VT 
2 One Wiſh, with holy Tranſport warm, 


My Heart has form'd, and yet ſhall form; 


One Gift I aſk; that to my End 
Fair Sion's Dome I may attend; 


There joyful find a ſure Abode, 

And view the Beauty of my God; 
For he within his hallow'd Shrine 
My ſecret Refuge ſhall aſſign. 


Thus to my Heart I hear thee ſpeak ; 
Thy Face, my Heart replies, I ſeek : 


Nor thou to my deſiring Eye 

Thy Preſence, heav'nly Lord, deny : 
O let me on thy Aid reclin'd, 
Thee {till my great Salvation find. 


6 Inflrut me, Lord, thy Path to know, 


And, if: with ſecret Art ſome Foe 
My doubting Steps would turn aſide, 
Be thou my Guardian and my Guide, 


With patient Hope, with Mind ſedate, 


On Jyrael's God expectant wait; 
Be ſtrong, be ſtedfaſt: So thy Heart 
Shall feel his Grace its Aid impart. 


PSALM XXVU, Second Verkon;. Tar, 
Delight in God 's Houſe, and Confidence in him. 
1 TYZITHIN the Houſe of God to d 


I earneſtly deſire. 
His wond'rous Beauty there to view, 
And of his Will inquire. 
2 For there may I with Comfort reſt, 
In Times of deep Diſtreſs : 
And ſafe as on a Rock abide 
In that ſecure Receſs. 


3 Continue, Lord, to hear my Voice, 
Whene'er to thee J cry ; 
In Mercy my Complaints receive, 
Nor my Requeſt deny. 


4 © Seek ye my Face with duteous Care, 
And frequent to my Throne repair,” 


well 
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4 When us to ſeek thy glorious Face 

; Thou kindly doſt adviſe : 

Thy glorious Face Pll always ſeek,” 
My grateful Heart replies, 


s Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord, 


Do not my Pray'r reject: 
My God and Saviour, leave not him 
Thou didſt fo oft protect. 


6 Tho' all my Friends and Kindred too 
Their helpleſs Charge forſake, 
Yet thou, whoſe Love excels them all, 
Wilt Care and Pity take. 


I truſted that my future Life 
Should with thy Love be crown'd, 
Or elſe my fainting Soul had ſunk 
With Sorrow compaſs'd round. 


$ God's Time with patient Faith expect, 
Who will inſpire thy Breaſt 


With inward Strength: do thou thy Part, 


And leave to him the reſt. 


PSALM XXVII. Third Verſion. Firſt Part Warrs. | 
The Church ts eur Delight and Safely. 
1 HE Lord of Glory is my Light, 


And my Salvation too; 
God is my Strength; nor will I fear 
What mortal Men can do. 


2 One Privilege my Heart deſires ; 
O grant me an Abode 
Among tne Churches of thy Saints, 
The Temples of my God! 


3 There ſhall I offer my Requeſts, 
And ſee thy Beauty ſtill, 
Shall hear thy Meſſages of Love, 
And there inquire thy Will. 


. 


4 When Troubles riſe and Storms appear 


There may his Children hide; 
God has a ſtrong Pavilion where 
He makes my Soul abide. 


5 


F: SA [L. XXVII. 
8 Now ſhall my Head be lifted high 


Above all Dangers round, 
And Songs of Joy and Vittory 
Within thy Temple ſound. 


PSALM XXVII. Third Verſion. 
Prayer and Hope. 


OON as J heard my Father ſay, 
«« Ye Children Jeet my Grace,” 
My Heart reply'd without Delay, 
« PII feek my Father's Face.“ 


2 Let not thy Face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my Soul away ; 


God of my Life, I fly to thee 
In a diltrefling Day. 


3 Should Friends and Kindred near and 1 
Leave me to Want or die, 


My God would make my Life his Care, 
And all my Need ſupply. 


4 My fainting Fleſh had dy'd with Grief 
Had not my Soul believ'd 
To ſee thy Grace provide Relief, 
Nor was my Hope deceiv'd. 


Wait on the Lord, ye trembling Saints, 
And keep your Courage up; 

He'll raiſe your Spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your Hope. 


1 


PSALM XXVII. Fourth Verſion. 


Second Part. 


SrEREI. E. 


Thoſe ſafe and happy who wait upon Ged. 


HE Lord, my Saviour, is my Light; 

What Terrors can my Soul affright | ? 

While God my Strength, my Life is near, 
What potent Arm ſhall make me fear ? 


1 


122 


Should num'rous Hoſts beſiege me round, 
My ſtedfaſt Heart no Fear ſhall wound: 
Tho' War ſhould riſe in dread Array, 
God is my Strength, my Hope, my Stay. 


3 This 


111 
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3 This only Boon my Heart deſires, 
For this my ardent With aſpires, | 
This will I ſeek with reſtleſs Care, 
Till God attend my humble Pray'r: 


4 In his own Houſe to ſpend my Days, 
My Lafe devoted to his Praile ; 
There would my Soul his Beauties trace, 
And learn the Wonders of his Grace. 


s When Troubles riſe, my Guardian God. 
Will hide me ſafe in his Abode! 


Firm as a Rock my Hope ſhall ftand,. 
_ Suſtain'd by his almighty Hand. 


6 Thou ſacred Spring of all my Joys, 
Whene'er I raiſe my plaintive Voice, 
O let thy ſov'reign Mercy hear, 

And anſwer all my humble Pray'r. 


7 When thou with condeſcending Grace 
Haſt bid me ſeek thy ſmiling Face, 
My Heart reply'd to thy kind Word, 
Thee will I ſeek, all-gracious Lord. 


8 Should ev*ry earthly Friend depart, 
And Nature leave a Parent's Heart ; 
My God, on whom my Hopes depend, 
Will be my Father and my Friend. 

9 Ye humble Souls, in ev'ry Strait 
On God with ſacred Courage wait ; 
His Hand ſhall Life and Strength afford, 
O ever wait upon the Lord. . 


PSALM XXVIII. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 
The humble Suppliant hoping in God. 


1 CC OD, my Strength, to thee I pray, 
| Turn not thou thine Ear away; 


Gracious to my Words attend, 
While the ſuppliant Knee I bend. 


2 Let me not thoſe Judgments know, 

Ne'er to feel that direful Blow, 
By thy juſt Decrees aſſign'd 

To the Men of impious Mind. 


OI 
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3 On thy long-experienc'd Aid, 
See my Hope for ever ſtay'd; 
While my Heart, with Joy poſſeſt, 
Leaps within my throbbing Breaſt, 


4 Give me, Lord, thy Love to ſhare, 
Feed me with a Shepherd's Care: 
Save thy People from Diſtreſs, _ 
And thy Patrimony bleſs. 


PSALM XXIX. Firſt Verſion, Mexkicx. 
T hunder and Lightening, | 


3 CING, ye Sons of Might, O ſing 
Praiſe to Heav'n's eternal King; 
Pow'r and Strength to him aſſign, 
Bow before his hallow'd Shrine. 


2 Hark! his Voice in Thunder breaks; 
Huſh'd to Silence, while he ſpeaks, 
Ocean's Waves from Pole to Pole 
Hear the awful Accents roll : 


3 See, as louder yet they riſe, 
_ Echoing through the vaulted Skies, 
Loftieſt Cedars he o'erthrown, 
Cedars of ſteep Lebanon. 


4 See, uprooted from its Seat, 
Lebanon itſelf retreat; 
Trembling at the Threat divine, 
Sirion haſtes its Flight to join. 


5 Now the burſting Clouds give Way, 
And the vivid Light'nings play, 
And the Wilds by Man untrod 
Hear, diſmay'd, th' approaching God. 
6 Proſtrate on the ſacred Floor 
Jrael's Sons his Name adore, 
While his Acts to ev'ry Tongue 
Yield 'its Argument of Song. 
He the ſwelling Surge commands; 
- Fixed his Throne for ever ſtands ; 
He his People ſhall increaſe, | 
Arm with Strength, * bleſs with Peace. 
; 6 
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PSALM XXIX. Second Verſion. Warrs. 


1 VE to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame, 
Give to the Lord Renown and Pow'r, 
Aſcribe due Honors to his Name, 

And his eternal Might adore. 


The Lord proclaims his Pow'r aloud 
Over the Ocean and the Land ; 


His Voice divides the wat'ry Cloud, 


43 


And Light'nings blaze at his Command. 


To Lebanon he turns his Voice, 

And lo, the ſtately Cedars break; 
The Mountains tremble at the Noiſe, 
'The Valleys roar, the Deſarts quake. 


The Lord ſits Sov'reign on the Flood, 


The Thund'rer reigns for ever King; 
8 3 


But makes his Church his bleſt Abode, 


Where we his awful Glories ſing. 


da 


Wo 


In gentler Language there the Lord 
The Counſels of his Grace imparts ; 
Amid the raging Storm his Word 
Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts. 


PSALM XXIX. Third Verſion. Warrs. 


The immenſe, th? amazing Height, 
The boundleſs Grandeur of our God, 
Who treads the Worlds beneath his Feet, 
And ſways the Nations with his Nod! 


He ſpeaks; and lo, all Nature ſhakes, 
Heav'n's everlatting Pillars bow; 

He rends the Clouds with hideous Cracks 
And ſhoots his fiery Arrows thro”, 

Let Noiſe and Flame confound the Skies, 
And drown the ſpacious Realms below, 
Yet will we ſing the Thund'rer's Praiſe, 
And ſend our loud Heſannas thro'. 


Celeſtial King, thy blazing Pow'r 
Kindles our Hearts to flaming ſoys, 
We ſhout to hear thy Thunders roar, 


And echo to our Father's Voice. 5 Thus 


8 
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Thus ſhall thy Son our Saviour come, 
And Light'nings round his Chariot play; 
Ye Light'nings, fly to make him Room, 
Ye glorious Storms, prepare his Way. 


1 


PSALM XXIX. Fourth Verſion. Tor LET. 
1 FN God's own Houſe the loftieſt Praiſes ſing 
And own the Lord, of Majeſty the Spring ; 
With Rev'rence pure his ſacred Name adore ; 
When Dangers nigh, his pow'rful Aid implore; 
For Strength deriv'd from him your Homage own; 
And proſtrate fall before his awful Throne. 
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His ſov'reign Voice reſtrains the ſwelling Floods; 
He rolls his Thunder through the ſable Clouds; 
His Pow'r to Bounds confines the raging Sea, 
And Nature's Laws his dreaded Voice obey, 

His awful Voice commands; and all around 
The ſtately Cedars tremble at the Sound, 


ro 


— 


; Th' Almighty ſpeaks, the parted Clouds give Way, 
And through the Breach the ruddy Light'nings play; 
The Hills affrighted leap, the Mountains quake, 

All Beaſts of gentler, and of fiercer Make, 
Ihe deſart Region, and each wild Abode ; 
Creation trembles at the Voice of God. 


The Coverts ſhine, detected by the Blaze, 
And God's high Temple echoes with his Praiſe; 
The Lord, for ever King, though Tempeſts rave, 
Enthron'd reſides above the roaring Wave : 
Be thou in War thy People's dread Defence ; 
In Peace the Bleſſings of calm Peace diſpenſe. 
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PSALM XXX. Firſt Verſion. MRRICE. 


Sickneſs and Sorrew removed. 


| A S, preis'd with Woe, to God I cried, 
2 His Hand its healing Pow'r applied, 
And, while increaſing Languors gave 
{he Signal to th' expecting Grave 
This mortal Fabric to receive, 
Revers'd the Doom, and bade me live. 


2 Ve 
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2 Ye faithful Sons of 7/-a?/'s Name, 
Your Maker's Sanctity proclaim, 
And, while his Mercies on your Breaft. 
In ſweet Memorial ſtand impreſs'd, 
To him in joyful Accents raiſe 
'The Song of Gratitude and Praiſe. 


3 How prompt his Favor to diſpenſe. 
Its life-imparting Influence; 
Grief for a Night, obtruſive Gueſt, 
Beneath our Roof perchance may reſt, 
But Joy, with the returning Day, 
Shall wipe each tranſient Tear away. 


NAU. 


4 As pleas'd I caſt my Eyes around, | 2 ü 
And view'd my Life with Bleſfings crown'd, . 5 
(While, ſafe in thy protecting Hand, = 
High. on the Rock I took my Stand ) | 
In Confidence of Soul I faid, 

«« What ls ſhall e'er my Peace invade ?” 


5 But, inſtant, thou thy Face hadſt turn'd, f 
And proſtrate on the Earth I mourn'd : 60 
I mourn'd, and, O my Guard, my Guide, 
(With humbler Spirit thus I cried 9 


Shall aught of Profit, if the Ground b Ti 
My Blood abſorb, to thee redound? | 5 
6 Or, vocal in thy Praiſe the Duſt "3 
Proclaim thy Counſels wiſe. and juſt, , | 
And wake thy wond'rous Acts to tell Ss = Ex: 
Amid Corruption's dreary Cell ? | 10 
Thy Aid, my God, in Pity lend, | Ane 
And gracious to my Plaints attend. 3 
7 Again the Face of Joy | wear; PSA 
Thou'ſt been indulgent to my Pray'r, 11 
For this, my Heart with Zeal ſhall burn, | 
My Tongue the Bands of Silence ſpurn, Wh 
And pleas'd, through Life, in grateful Verſe Fro: 
Thy Love, eternal Lord, rehearſe, —ä 2 Sing 
A 
PSALM 2 


PS AL W AL 


PSALM XXX. Second Verſion. TAE. 


] OW I in proſp'rous Days preſum'd, 
No ſudden Change I fear'd, 
While in my Sun-ſhine of Succeſs 
No low'ring Cloud appear'd : 


2 But ſoon I found thy Favor, Lord, 
My Welfare's only Truſt, 

For when thou hid*ſt thy Face, I ſaw 
My Glory laid in Duſt. 


3 Then, as I vainly had preſum'd, 
My Error I confeſs'd, 
And thus with ſupplicating Voice, 
Thy Mercy's Throne addreſs'd. 


4 © What Profit is there in my Blood, 
«© CongeaPd by Death's cold Night? 
Can ſilent Aſhes ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
„Thy wond'rous Truth recite ? 


; © Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear, 
„Thy wonted Aid extend; 
« Do thou ſend Help, on whom alone 
I can for Help depend.” 


6 'Tis done! Thou haſt my mournful Scene 
To Songs and Triumph turn'd 
Inveſted me in Robes of Joy, 
Who late in Sackcloth mourn'd. 


7 Exalted thus, PII gladly ſing 
Thy Praiſe in grateful Verſe: 
And as thy Favors endleſs are, 
Thy endleſs Praiſe rehearſe. 
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PSALM XXX. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. War rs. 


1 Will extol thee, Lord, on high, 
At thy Command Diſeaſes fly; 
Who but a God can ſpeak, and ſave 
From the dark Borders of the Grave ? 


2 Sing to the Lord, ye Saints of his, 
And tell how large his Goodneſs is; 
Let all your Pow'rs rejoice and bleſs 


While you record his Holineſs. 


3 His 
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PS 1 w — 
His Anger but a Moment ſtays; 

His Love i is Life and Length of Days; 
Tho? Grief and Tears the Night employ, 
The Morning-Scar reſtores the Joy, 


PSALM XXX. Third Verſion. 


IRM was my Health, my Day was bright, 
And I preſum'd t'would ne'er be Night; 
Fondly I ſaid within my Heart, 


© Pleaſure and Peace ſhall ne er depart. 


2 


3 


But I forgot thine Arm was. ſtrong 

Which made my Mountain ſtand fo long; 
Soon as thy Face began to hide, 

My Health was gone, my Comforts died. 


I cry*'d aloud to thee, my God; 

“ What can'ſ thou profit by my Blood? 
Deep in the Duſt can I declare 

Thy Truth, or ſing thy Goodneſs there? 


4 Hear me, O God of Grace, I ſaid, 


« And bring me from among the Dead ;” 
Thy Word rebuk'd the Pains I felt, 
'Thy pardoning Love remov'd my Guilt. 


s My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, 


2 


Shall ne'er be filent of thy Name; | 
Thy Praiſe ſhall found through Earth and Heav'n 
For Sickneſs heal'd, and Sins forgiv'n. 


PSALM XXX. Fourth Verſion. STEEL. 


FE: 7E, Lord, my thankful Soul would bleſs, 
Thee all my Pow'rs adore ; 

Thy Hand has rais'd me from Diſtreſs, | 
May all thy Grace implore. 


O Lord, my God, oppreſs'd with Grief, 
To thee I breath'd my Cry; 

Thy Mercy brought divine Relief, 
And wip'd my tearful Eye. 


3 Thy Mercy chas'd the Shades of Death, 


And ſnatch'd me from the Grave; 
O may thy Praife employ that Breath 
Which Mercy deigns to fave, 


Second Part. 


NOI 
4. Come 
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Come, O ye Saints, your Voices raiſe 
To God in grateful Songs; 

And let the Mem'ry of his Grace, 
Inſpire your Hearts and Tongues. 


His Frown, what Mortal can ſuſtain ? 
But ſoon his Anger dies; 
His life-reſtoring Smile again 
Returns, and Sorrow flies. 


6 Her deepeſt Gloom, when Sorrow ſpreads, 
And Light and Hope depart, 
His Smile celeſtial Morning ſheds, 
And Joy revives the Heart. 
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Beneath my God's protecting Arm 
How did my Soul rejoice ! 
And tondly hop'd no future Harm 
Should ever ſhock my Joys. 


3 Lord, *twas thy Favor fix'd my Reſt ; 
| Thy ſhining Face withdrew, 
And Troubles fill'd my anxious Breaſt, 
And pain'd my Soul anew. 


3 Again to thee, O gracious God, 
I rais'd my mournful Eyes ; | 
To thee I ſpread my Woes abroad, 7 
With ſupplicating Cries. | 


0 What Glory can my Death afford ? 
In the dark Grave confin'd, 
Shall ſenſeleſs Duſt adore the Lord, 
Or call thy Truth to Mind ? 


11 Hear, O my God, in Mercy hear, 
Attend my plaintive Cry ; 
be thou, my gracious Helper, near, 


And bid my Sorrows fly. 
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12 Again I hear thy Voice divine, 
Now Joys exulting bound ; 
My Robes of Mourn ning 1 reſign, 
And Gladneſs girds me round. 


13 Then 


XXXI. 
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13 Then let my utmoſt Glory be 
Io raiſe thy Honors high; 
Nor let my Gratitude to thee 

In guilty Silence die. 


14 To thee, my gracious God, I raiſe 
| My thankful Heart and Tongve; 
O be thy Goodneſs and thy Praiſe 

My everlaſting Song. 


PSALM XXXI. Firſt Verſion. Mzukick. 
God the Confidence of the Righteous. 


] HY Ear, thou Majeſty divine, 
| Propitious to my Pray'r incline ; 
O let me, by thy Counſel led, 

Thy Path with Step unerring tread, 


2 Confeſs me thine, aud bid me ſhare 
The Gifts of thy paternal Care; 
Thy Mercy ſhall my Thanks employ, 
My conſtant Theme my higheſt Joy. 


3 God of my Strength, the Wiſe, the Juſt; . 
To thee my all I chearful truſt ; 
I never ſhall the Shame ſuſtain 
Thy Grace to aſk, and aſk in vain. 


4 Theirs is the Shame, thy Pow'r who brave, . 
Nor ceaſe their Inſults, till the Grave, 
Abſorbing quick the guilty 'Throng, 

In endleſs Silence ſeal their Tongue. 


5 O, how ſhall all who ſeek thy Love 
The Fullneſs of thy Bounty prove! 
How Joy, while thou thy treaſur'd Store 
Indulgent in their Lap ſhalt pour; 


6 And teach th' admiring World to ſee 
How bleſt the Souls that truſt in thee ! 
Thy Care their ſure Defence ſhall yield: 
Within thy Preſence, Lord, conceal'd. 


7 Ye Souls devoted to his Fear, 
With thankful Love your God revere, 
Who wakes your choſen Train to guard, 


And deals to Pride its juſt Reward, . g Be 
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3 Be ſtrong, be ſtedfaſt: So your Mind 
From him its full Support ſhall find, 5 
Ye Saints that in his Care confide, 
Nor own nor aſk a Help beſide. 


PSALM XXXI. Second Verſion. Tarr. 
Reſignation to and Dependence upon divine Providence. 


O thee, the God of Truth, 
My Life, and all that's mine, 
(For thou preſerv'dſt me from my Youth) 
I willingly reſign. 3 
2 All vain Deſigns I hate, | — 
Of thoſe who truſt in Lies; 
And ſtill my Soul in ev'ry State, 
To God for Succour flies. 


Thou art my ſtedfaſt Truſt, , 
[| on thy Help repoſe : | 
That thou, my God, art good and ju, 
My Soul wich Comfort knows. 


Whate'er Events betide, | 
Thy Wiſdom times them all: 

Then, Lord, thy Servants ſafely hide, 
On thee alone I call. 


5: The Brightneſs of thy Face 
To me, O Lord, diſcloſe: 
And as thy Mercies ſtill increaſe, 

I dread no future Woes. 


How great thy Mercies are, 
To ſuch as fear thy Name 
Which thou, for thoſe who truſt thy Care, 
Doſt to the World proclaim. 


Thou keep'it them in thy Sight, 
From proud Oppreſſors free: 

From Tongues that do in Strife delight, 
They are preſerv'd by thee. 


O all ye Saints, the Lord 
With fervent Love purſue, 
Who to the Juſt will Help afford 
And give the Proud their Due, | g Le 
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9 Ye who on God rely, 


Courageouſly proceed: 
For he will ſtill your Hearts ſupply 
With Strength in Time of Need, 


PSAL M XXXI. Third Verſion. War xs. 
Deliverance from Death. 


1 FNTO thine Hand, O God of Truth, 
My Spirit I commit; } 
Thou haft redeem'd my Soul from Death, 
And ſav'd me from the Pit. 


2 The Paſſions of my Hope and Fear 
Maintain'd a daabtful Stifte, 
While Sorrow, Pain and Sin conſpir'd 
To take away my Life. 


XXXI. 


3 © My Times are in thine Hand, I '= 6 1 
© Tho I ana near the Duft; 
Thou art the Refuge where I hide, 
The God in whom I truft. 


4 O Lord, now make thy gracious Face 
Upon thy Servant ſhine, 
And ſave me for thy Mercy's Sake, 
For I'm entirely thine. 


5 Thy Goodneſs how divinely free! 
How wond'rous is thy Grace, 
To thoſe who fear thy Majeſty, 
And truſt thy Promiſes ! 


PSALM XXXI. Fourth Verſion, DoppRibce. 


The Goodneſs which God hath evrought and laid up fir | 


his People. 


1 2 UR Souls with pleaſing Wonder view 
The Bounties of thy Grace; 
How much beſtow'd ; how much reſerv'd 
For thoſe who ſeek thy Face? 


2 Thy lib'ral Hand with worldly Bliſs 
Oft makes their Cup run o'er ; 


And in the Cov'nant of thy Love 
They find diviner Store. 


— 
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3 But O! what Treaſures yet unknown 
Are lodg'd in Worlds to come ! 

If theſe th' Enjoyments of the Way, 
How happy 1s their Home ? 


4 And what ſhall mortal Worms ö 
Or how ſuch Goodneſs own 

But 'tis our Joy that, Lord, to thee, 
Thy Servants Hearts are known. 


5 Thine Eyes ſhall read thoſe grateful Thoughts 
No Language can expreſs : : 
Yet, when our livelieſt Thanks we pay, 
Our Debts do moſt increaſe. 


6 Since Time's too ſhort, all-gracious God, 
To utter half thy Praiſe, 
Loud to the Honor of thy Name 
E.crnal Hymns we'll raiſe. 


PSALM XXXI. Fifth Verſion. STzzLe. 
Confidence in God. 


ORD, in thy great, thy glorious Name 
I place my Hope, my only Truſt ; 

Save me from Sorrow, Guilt and Shame, 

Thou ever-gracious, ever-Juſt, 


Thou art my Rock, thy Name alone 
The Fortreſs where my Hopes retreat; 
O make thy Pow'r and Mercy known, 
To Safety guide my wand'ring Feet. 
To thy kind Hand, O gracious Lord, 
My Soul I chearfully reſign ; 

My Saviour God, I truſt thy Word, 
For Truth, immortal Truth, is thing: 


hate their Works, I hate their Ways, 
Who follow Vanity and Lies; 
zut to the Lord my Hepes I raiſe, . 
And truſt his Pow'r who built the Skies. 


What endleſs Bliſs, O bounteous Lord, 
Ummenſely great, divinely free!) 
Haſt thou reſerv'd for their Reward, 
Who fear thy Name, and trult in thee ? 


— 
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6 Bleſt be the Lord, for ever bleſt, 
Whoſe Mercy bids my Fears remove; 
The ſacred Walls which guard my Reſt, 
Are his almighty Pow'r and Love. 


7 Ve humble Souls, who ſeek his Face, 
Jet ſacred Courage fill your Heart; 
Hope in the Lord, and truſt his Grace, 
And he ſhall heaw nly Strength impart. 


PSALM XXXII. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Meanick, 
The Happineſs of thoſe whoſe Sins are forgiven, | 
1 () W bleſt the Man, whoſe conſcious Grief 
From Thee, great God, has found Relief; 


Whoſe Guilt thy boundleſs Love has veil” d, 
H1s Fears compos'd, his Weakneſs heal'd ; 


2 To whom th' Offences of his Hand 
No longer now 1mputed ſtand, 
Who learns thy Precepts to revere, 
Whoſe Heart is pure, whoſe Tongue ſincere. 


3 My humbled Soul its Sins ſhall own ;— 
Behold me bow before thy Throne, 
To thee my inmolt Guilt diſcloſe, 
And in thy Boſom pour my Woes. 


4 But lo! while yet my Hands I rear, © 
The Voice of Mercy to my Ear | E 
Deſcends, and whiſp'ring Peace within | W 

Confirms the Pardon of my Sin. An 

5 For this ſhall all who thee adore, | BB 
E'er yet the Day of Grace be o'er, WII 
To thee with ſtedfaſt Hope repair, | Hi, 
To Thee prefer th' unwearied Pray'r : Sha 

6 So, when Affliction's Tempeſts riſe, | | z In! 
And heave the Billows to the Skies, L.. You 
They, ſafe in thee, the Storm ſhall brave, You 
And diſtant view the madding Wave. | An 

7 When various Griefs my Soul ſurround, ub 
In thee my ſure Retreat is found; Lik 
Thy wiſh'd Salvation meets my Eyes, | | Not 

And Songs of Triumph rcund me rife. Wh 


S d ; xa 


PSALM XXXII. Firſt Verfion. Second Part. 


Peace and Joy the natural Conſequence of a rational manly 


a | | 
1 FNOME from thy God, Inſtruction learn; 
While, prompt from Error's Path to turn 
Thy Feet, thy ev'ry Step he ſcan, - | 
Let Reaſon's Uſe beſpeak thee Man; 


2 Nor imitate the Steed and Mule, 
Whoſe brutal Mouth, averſe to rule, 

To guard thee from their Rage, muſt feel 
The forceful Rein, and curbing Steel. 


3 What Pangs the impious Tribe await, 
While Hope and Joy his Heart dilate, 
Who truſts in thee, O King of Kings, 
And Mercy round him ſpreads her Wings: 


4 Ye.Saints, exulting-lift your Voice, 
Ye pure of Mind, in him rejoice, 
Whoſe Preſence on the Soul impreſs'd 
With heav'nly "tranſport fills the Breaſt. 


PSALM XXXII. Second Verſion. 'Tars. 
T he Blefſedneſs of true Penitents. 
|TTE's bleſt, whoſe Sins have Pardon gain'd 


1 No more in Judgment to appear 
Whoſe Guilt Remiſſion has obtain'd, 
nd whoſe Repentance is fincere. 


2 True Penitents with God ſucceed, 
Who ſeek him while he may be found, 
His ſov'reign Grace in Time of Need 
Shall them encompaſs all around 


3 In his Inſtruction then confide, + 
You who would Truth's ſafe Path deſcry ; 
Your Progreſs he'll ſecurely guide, 
And keep you in his watchful Eye. 


4 Submit yourſelves to Wiſdom's Rule, 
Like Men who Reaſon have attain'd : 
Not like th' ungovern'd Horſe and Mule, 
Whoſe Fury muſt be curb'd and rein'd. 


5 Sorrows 
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2 E Saints (to you the Taſk belongs, 


And Objects of thy fix'd Regard! 
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2 They mourn their Follies paſt, 


And keep their Hearts with Care; 
Their Lips and Lives without Deceit 
Shall prove their Faith ſincere. 
While 1 conceal'd my Guilt, | | 
I felt the feſt'ring Wound, h 
Till I confeſs'd my Sins to thee, : 
And ready Pardon found. 


Let Sinners learn to pray, 
Let Saints keep near the Throne; 
Our Help in Times of deep Diſtreſs 
Is found in God alone. 


PSALM XXXLIII. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part, Meretcs, 


Creation and Providence. 


And Praiſe fits comely on your L'ongues;) 
O ling, in Accents loud and ftrong, 
To God, ſome new-invented Song. 


2 His Words eternal Truth has ſeal'd; 
His Promiſes in Act fulfill'd | 
Shall bid the Earth's wide Confines know 
The Gifts that from his Bounty flow. 


3 His Word yon azure Vault outſpread, 
E'er Time the Seaſons onward led; 
Form'd by his Breath the ftarry Hoſt 
Their unextinguiſh'd Luſtre boaſt. 

4 Thy Maker's Name, O Earth, revere ; 
And let thy Sons with holy Fear 
To him in low Proſtratiqn bend, 

And duteous his Decrees attend. 


5 Thy Counſel, from Controul ſecure, . 
Thy Counſel only ſhall endure ; I 
Thy Thoughts to Time's remoteſt Bound, For 
With ſure Effect, great God, be crown'd. 4 

6 How bleſt the People who have known 2 Let 
Thee, Lord, their God, and thee alone; ” Ip 
The Flock thy Heritage declar'd, And 


SA IL. . xxx 
PSALM XXXIII. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 


Creatures Vain, and God all-ſufficient, NM 
W 


1 IDE o'er the Sons of Earth his Eye, 11 | 
The Pow'r eternal from on high 

Extends through Life, their Steps purſues, 

Each Act, each Thought, attentive views. 


2 In vain with conſcious Pride the Steed 
Vaunts in the Fight his Strength and Speed; 
In vain the Warrior bold and young 75 
His Arm with active Vigor ſtrung: Fa 


3 Nor this ſhall promiſe from the Sword 
Himſelf to ſave, nor that his Lord. 
Think not ye Kings, his Aid reſign'd, 
In well-arm'd Hoſts your Help to find. 
4 Hail, ſure Protector of the Juſt! 
Of him who builds on thee his Truft; 
Thy Hand with Food his Life ſuſtains, 
When Drought infeſts the blaſted Plains, 


5 Our Souls by thee, their Help and Shield, 
With patient Hope have ſtood upheld ; 
Thy ſacred Name our Truſt, each Mind 
From thee ſhall Joy perpetual find. 

6 That Joy to our defiring Heart 
O let thy Mercy e'er impart; 

And give thy Servants, Lord, to ſee 
How juft the Hope that reſts on thee, 
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PSALM XXXIII. Second Verſion. 'T arte. 
The Works of Creation and Providence. 
I | Hor T all the Juſt to God with Joy, 


Their chearful Voices raiſe, 
For well the Righteous it becomes 
To ting glad Songs of Praiſe. 
2 Let all your ſacred Paſſions, mov'd, 
In joyful Conſort meet; 
And chearful Songs of loud Applauſe 
The Harmony compleat, 


F2 3 For 


— — . - 


— - 
— — 
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3 For faithful is the Word of God, 
His Works with Truth abound; 
He Juſtice loves, and all the Earth . 
Is with his Goodneſs crown'd. 


4 By his almighty Word at firſt 
The heav'nly Arch was rear'd-; 
And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light 
At his Command appear'd. 


5 The ſwelling Floods together roll'd, 
He makes in Heaps to lie ; 
And lays, as in a Storehouſe ſafe, 
The wat'ry Treaſures by. 


6 Let Earth, and all that dwell therein, 
Before him trembling ſtand: 
For when he ſpoke the Word, *twas made, 
Twas fix'd at his Command. 


7 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees, 
Shall ſtand for ever ſure: 
The ſettled Purpoſe of his Heart, 
To Ages ſhall endure. 


8 The Riches of- thy. Mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend, 
Since we, fer all we want or with, 
On thee alone depend. 


PSALM XXXIII. Third Verfion. Firſt Part. 


The Works of Creation and Providence. 


I EJOICE, ye Righteous, in the Lord, 
This Work belongs to you : 
Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, 
How holy, juſt, and true! 
2 His Mercy and his Righteouſneſs 
Let Heav'n and Earth proclaim; 
His Works of Nature and of Grace 
Reveal his wond'rous Name. 


3 His Wiſdom and almighty Word 
The heav'nly Arches ſpread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their ſhining Hoſts were made. 
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4 He bid the Liquid Waters flow 10 
To their appointed Deep; 
The flowing Seas their Bimits know, 
And their own Station keep. 


5 Ye Tenants of the ſpacious Earth, 
With Fear before him ſtand ; 
He ſpoke ; and Nature took its Birth, 
And reits on his Command, 
6 He ſcorns the haughty Sinner's Rage, . 
And breaks his vain Deſigns ; 
His Counſel ſtands thro? every Age, 
And in full Glory ſhines. . 50 


it 


PSALM XXXII, Third Verſion. Second Part. 
Creatures vain, and God all-ſufficient. 


1 LEST is the Nation where the Lord 
) Hath fixt his gracious Throne; 
Where he reveals his heav'nly Word, 
And calls their Tribes his own. 


2 His Eye with infinite Survey 
Does the whole World behold ; 
He form'd us all of equal Clay, 
And knows our feeble Mould, 


3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the Force 
Of Armies from the Grave ; 
Nor Speed nor Courage of an Horſe 
Can the bold Rider ſave. | 


4 Vain is the Strength of Beaſts or Men 
To hope for Safety thence ; 
But holy Souls from God obtain 
A ſtrong and ſure Defence. 


5 God is their Fear, and God their Truſt ; 
When Plagues or Famine ſpread, 

His watchful Eye ſecures the Juſt 
Among ten thouſand Dead. 


6 Lord, let our Hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bleſs us from thy Throne ; | 
For we have made thy Word our Choice, 
And truft thy Grace alone, 
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PSALM XXXIII. Fourth Verſion, Firſt Part. Warr:, 


Works of Creation and Providence. 


L E humble Souls, in God rejoice, 

Your Maker's Praiſe becomes your Voice; 
Great is your Theme, your Songs be new: 
Sing of his Name, his Word, his Ways, 

His Works of Nature and of Grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true! 


2 Juſtice and Truth he ever loves, | ur 
And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves, 
His Word the heav'nly Arches ſpread; 
How wide they ſhine from North to South! | * 
And by the Spirit of his Mouth | Tx: 


Were all the Starry Armies made. 


3 He gathers the wide flowing Seas, 
Thoſe watry Treaſures know their Place 


In the vaſt Storehouſe of the Deep. 0 
He ſpoke, and gave all Nature Birth; 
And Fires, and Seas, and Heav'n, and Earth | 1.7 
His everlaſting Orders keep. | | 
4 Mortals, be humble, and adore | F ; 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs Pow'r, = . 7 
Nor dare indulge your feeble Rape : ; zT 
Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your Hands; H 
But his eternal Counſel ſtands, | H 
And rules the World from Age to Ape. | E. 


PSALM xxxIII. Fourth Verſion. Second Pn. 1 
Creatures vain, and God all-Jufficient. 1 

1 Happy Nation, where the Lord | T 
/ Reveals the Treaſure of his Word, 4H 

And builds his Church, his earthly Throne! Et 

His Eye the Heathen World ſurveys, H 
He form'd their Hearts, he knows their Ways, | N 
But God their Maker is unknown. ian 

2 Let Kings rely upon their Hoſt, ll H 
And of his Strength the Champion boaſt; | T 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely ; N 
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In vain they truſt the brutal Force, 
Or Speed, or Courage of a Horſe, 
To guard his Rider, or to fly. 


3 The Eye of thy Compaſſion, Lord, 
Doth more ſecure Defence afford 
When Deaths or Dangers threat'ning ſtand :- 
Thy watchful Eye preſerves the Juſt, 
Who make thy Name their Fear and Truſt, 
When Wars or Famine waſte the Land. 


4 In Sickneſs or the bloody Field, 
Thou our Phyſician, thou our Shield, 
Send us Salvation from thy Throne; 
We wait to fee thy Goodneſs ſnine; 
Let us rejoice in Help divine, 
For all our Hope is God alone. 


PSALM XXXIV. Firſt Verſion, MERRICK. 
| God's Care of the Righteous. 


l. HEE, Lord, P11 thank, and Day by Day 
Form to thy Praiſe the joyful Lay ; 
From Morn to Eve the Song extend, | 
Thee boaſt my Father, thee my Friend, 


2 To God my Soul diſclos'd its Care; 
He heard, and preſent to my Pray'r 
His faithful Buckler o'er me held, 
Each Terror from my Breaſt diſpell'd. 


3 The Souls, that his Decree regard, 
Like me his chearing Light have ſhar'd, 
And fearleſs of Repulſe or Shame 
The Promiſe of his Mercy claim. 


4 His Angel, nigb the juſt Man's Tent, 
Encamp'd, each Danger to prevent, 
His ſure Protection round him throws, 


Though harneſs'd Hoſts his Peace oppoſe. 


5 Hail, Saviour of the human Race! 
Hail, Fountain of exhauſtleſs Grace! 
Thrice nappy, who on thee recline, 


Nor own, nor aſk a Help but thine. 
| | | F 4 6 The 
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6 [The ftrengthful Lion's tawny Brood 
With Thirſt and Penury of Food 
Are ſtung; but who in God confide 
Shall find their ev'ry With ſupply'd.] 


7 His Fear preſerve, ye Juſt and Pure, 
And live from Dread of Want ſecure : 
All upright Souls ſhall taſte and prove 
The Bleſſings of his boundleſs Love. 


PSALM XXXIV. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 


An Exhortaticn. to Peace and Feolineſs, and God's Regard 
| to the Rightecus. 


s VE Children, come; my Precepts hear, 
And learn your God to love and fear : 
O come; if long Extent of Days, 
With Bleilings crown'd, your Hope can raiſe. 


2 Averſe from each injurious Art, 
Let Falſehood from your Lips depart ; 
Be good your Choice; from Evil ceaſe ; 
And plight the ready Hand to Peace. 


3 Him ſerve, whoſe fav'ring Eyes ſurvey 
The Hearts that his Commands obey ; 
Him ſerve, whoſe ever open Ear 

With juſt Regard their Pray'r ſhall hear. 


4 With ſuppliant Voice, in each Diſtreſs, 
His ſole Support, his ſole Redreſs, 
From God the Man of faithful Mind 
Shall ſeek, and what he ſeeks ſhall find. 


5 What, though the Juſt, by his Decree, 
Awhile a Man of Griefs we fee ? 
His Love ſhall ſoon its Aid beſtow, 
And deep Oblivion of his Woe. 


6 But Ill on all who Ill intend 
In full Proportion ſhall deſcend : 
Who tow'rd the Juſt in Hatred join, 
Shall feel the Weight of Pow'r divine. 


7 Tis thine thy Saints from Woes to free; 
Nor Time throughout its Courſe ſhall ſee 
The Soul, whoſe Hope on thee is ſtaid, 3 
Neglected mourn thy abfert Aid. PSALM E 


P.S. A LIM XXIV. 105 


PS ALM XXXIV. Second Verſion. Tar. Wl. |. 
Encouragement to iruft and love God. I 


HRO all the changing Scenes of Life, 11 

In Trouble and in Joy, 11 

The Praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill WINK 

My Heart and Tongue employ. : il 1 

2 Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 1 wal f 

Till all who are diſtreſt. | | "% 02200 | 

From my Example Comfort take, e 

And charm their Griefs to Reſt. | 

3 The Hoſts of God encamp around | 
The Dwellings of the Jutt : 

Protection he affords ta all 
Who make his Name their Truſt, 


4 O make but. Trial of his Love, 
Experience will decide, 
How bleſt are they, and only they, i 
Who in his Truth confide. 


Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear; 

Make you his Service your Delight, 
Your. Wants ſhall be his Care. 


5 While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 
The Lord will Food provide, 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
And ſee their Needs ſupply'd... 
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PSALM ,XXXIV. Third Verfion: .. Firſt Part. Warr. 
God's Care of his Saints. 


1 ORD, I will bleſs thee all my Days, 


Thy Praiſe ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 35 
My Soul ſhall glory in thy Grace, 
While Saints rejoice to hear the Song. 


2 Come, magnify the Lord with me, 
Coma. let us all exalt his Name; 

i ſought th' eternal God, and he 

Has not expos'd my Hope to Shame. 
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3 I told him all my ſecret Grief, 
My ſecret. Groaning reach'd his Ears; 
He gave my inward Pains Relief, 
And calm'd the 'Tumult of my Fears. 

4 To him the Poor lift up their Eyes, 
Their Faces feel the heav'nly Shine; 
A Beam of Mercy from the Skies 
Fills them with Light-and Joy divine.. 

5 His holy Angels pitch their Tents | 
Around the Men who ſerve the Lord.. 
O fear and love him, all his Saints, 


Taſte of his Grace and truſt his Word. 


PS ALM. XXXIV. Third Verſion. Second Part; 
Exhortation to Peace and Holineſs. . 

1 HILD RE N in Years and Knowledge young, 
iÞ Your Parents Hope, your Parents Joy, 
Attend the Counſeis of my Tongue, 

Let pious Thoughts your Minds employ. 

2 If you deſire a Length of Days, 

And Peace to crown your mortal State, 
Reſtrain your Feet from impious Ways, 
Your Lips from Slander and Decent: 

3 The Eyes of God regard his Saints, 
His Ears are open to their Cries ; 

He ſets his frowning Face againſt 
The Sons of Violence and Lies. 

4 To humble Souls, repentant Hearts 
God with his Grace is ever nigh; 

Pardon and Hope his Love imparts 
When Men in deep Contrition lie. 

5 [He tells their Fears, he counts their Groans, 
His Son redeems their Souls from Death; 

His Spirit heals their broken Bones, 
They in his Praiſe employ their Breath. 


PSALM XXXIV. Fourth Verſion. Firſt. Part. Wars, ; 
| An Invitation to praiſe God. 
I 'LL bleſs the Lord from Day to Day; 
| I How good are all his Ways! 


Ye | 


Fa Li. XXXIV. 
Ye humble Souls that us'd to pray, © 
Come, help my Lips to praiſe. 


2 O Sinners, come and taſte his Love, 
Come, learn his pleaſant Ways, 
And let your own Experience prove 
The Sweetneſs of his Grace. 


3 O love the Lord, ye Saints of his; 
His Eye regards the Juſt; 
How richly bleſt their Portion is 
Who make the Lord their Fruſt! 


g tons Dr oe 


PSALM XXXIV. Fourth Verſion. Second Part, 


Exhortations to Peace and Holineſs. 


OM E, Children, learn to fear the Lord, 
And that your Days be long, 
Let not a falſe or ſpiteful Word 
Be found upon your 'Tongue. 


Depart from Miſchief, practiſe Love,. 
Purſue the Works of Peace ; 

So ſhall the Lord your Ways approve, 
And ſet your Souls at Eaſe, 


His Eyes awake to guard the Juſt, 
His Ears attend their Cry ; 

When broken Spirits dwell in Duſt, 
The God of Grace is nigh. 


4 What tho' the Sorrows here they taſte, 
Are ſharp and tedious too, 
The Lord, who faves them all at laſt, 
ls their Su pporter now. 


Evil ſhall ſmite the Wicked dead; 
But God ſecures his own, 
Prevents the Miſchief when they ſlide, 
Or heals the broken Bone. 


When Deſolation like a Flood 2 
O'er the proud Sinner rolls, | | BY 
Saints find a Refuge in their God, oo " I 
For he redeem'd their Sauls, 

F 6. 
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PSALM XXXIV. Fifth Verſion. Dopprrper. 
Divine Geodneſs celebraeed. 


\RIUMPHANT, Lord, thy Goodneſs reigns 
'Thro? all the wide celeſtial Plains ; 
And its full Streams redundant flow | 
Down to th' Abodes of Men below. 


2 Thro' Nature's Works its Glories ſhine : 
The Cares of Providence are thine :. / 
And Grace erects our feeble Frame 
A fairer Temple to thy Name, 


3 O give to ev'ry human Heart 
To taſte and feel how good thou art: 
With grateful Love, and rev'rend F ear, 
To know, how bleſt thy Children are. 


4 Let Nature burſt into a Song: 
Ve echoing Hills, the Notes alone: 
Farth, Seas, and Stars your Anthems raiſe, 
Al vocal with your Maker's Praiſe. 


5 Ye Saints, with Joy the Theme purſue ; 
Its ſweeteſt Notes belong to you ; 
Choſe by this condeſcending King 
For ever round his Throne to ling. 


PSALM XXXV. F 5 Verſion. Firſt Part. DopDRI DOE. 


God ſpeaking Salvation to the' humble and penitent Soul, 


1 CALVATION ! O melodious Sound 
8 To frail and dying Men! 
Salvation, which from God proceeds, 

And leads to God again! | 


2 Reſcu'd from Death's eternal Gloom, 


And Sin's moſt hateful Chains: 
Rais'd to a Paradiſe of Bliſs, - 
Where Love and Glory reigns! 


3 But O! may a degen'rate Soul, 
Sinful and weak as mine, 


Preſume 


P.S AE M N a 


Preſume to raiſe a trembling Eye 
To Bleſſings ſo divine? 


4 The Luſtre of fo bright a Bliſs. 
My feeble Heart o'erbears; 
And Unbelief almoſt perverts 
The Promiſe into Tears.. 


5. O Lord, my: God, no Voice but thine 
Theſe languid Hopes can raiſe : 
Speak thy Salvation to my Soul, 

And turn its Doubts to Praiſe, 
6. O Lord, my God, this broken Voice- 
Tranſported ſhall proclaim, 


And call on all th* angelic Harps. 
To ſound thy gracious Name. 
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S AL M. XXX. Firſt Verſion, Second Part. 
God's Complacency in the Preſperity of his Servants. 


. HE Lord. with Pleaſure views his Saints, 
And calls them all his own ; 
And low he bows to their Complaints, 
And pities ev'ry Groan. 
2 In all the Joys they here poſſeſs 
He takes a tender Part; 
And, when they riſe to heav'nly Bliſs, 
Complacence fills his Heart. 


3 My God, are all my Pleaſures thine, 
My Comforts thy Delight ? 
O be thy Happineſs divine 
Moſt precious in my Sight. | 
They moſt in all thy Bliſs ſhall ſhare, 
Whoſe Hearts can love thee moſt; 
O could FE vie in Ardor here 
With all th' angelie Hoſt. 


PSALM XXXVI. Firſt Verſion. Merrick, \ 
The Perfections and Providence of Ged. ) 


IH Mercy, Lord, to Heav'n extends, 
3 Thy Truth the lofty Clouds tranſcends 5 
Fix'd as the Mountain's ſolid Baſe 
Thy Juſtice ſtands ; who ſeeks to trace The 
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PS ALM XXXVI. Fourth Verſion, Warrs, A 

I HILE Men grow bold in wicked Ways, | » 
And yet a God they own, 2 Bi 

My Heart within me often fays, ot 
Their Thoughts believe there's none.“ 1 

2 Their Thoughts and Ways at once declare, y 
Whate'er their Lips profeſs, 3 In 
God hath no Pow'r for them to fear, H. 
Nor will they ſeek his Grace. - 

3 What ſtrange Self-Flatt'ry blinds their Eyes! . 
Hut there's a haſt'ning Hou. 4 He 
When they ſhall ſee with ſore Surprize | Fa, 
The Terrors of thy Pow'r. Th 

4 Thy Juſtice ſhall maintain its Throne, 2. 
Tho' Mountains melt away; | Wi 
Thy Judgments are a World unknown, No 
A deep unfathom'd Sea. i Im) 

5 Above theſe Heav'ns created Rounds - a 12 
Thy Mercies, Lord, extend; | 9 6 Bu: 
Thy Truth out-lives the narrow Bounds. | Ad 
Where Time and Nature end. | | Th. 

Ane 


6 Safety to Man thy Goodneſs brings, 

Nor overlooks the Beaſt; by | | 

Beneath the Shadow of thy Wings . | J 
Thy Children chuſe to reſt. 


From thee, when Creature-Streams run low, 


And mortal Comforts die, | ! 
Perpetual Springs of Life ſhall flow, E 
And raiſe our Pleaſures high. . Tha 
8 Tho” all created Light decay, The 
And Death cloſe up our Eyes, 2 He] 
Thy Preſence makes eternal Day Bene 


Where Clouds can never riſe. : 
PSALM XXXVII. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Mexicd 
No Reaſon to envy Sinners. | 


15 E 1 not the Sinner's Wealth or Might 
Ihe Envy of thy Soul excite: | 


T 117 


Anon thine Eve ſhall fee him fade 
Quick as the Flow'r, or vernal Blade. 


2 But thou thy Will to Heav'n's high: Lord, 
His Faith thy Truſt, thy Rule his Word, 
Submit, and nouriſh'd by his Hand 
Inherit from his Gift the Land. 


z In him delight, on him depend, 
Him chuſe thy Guide, thy Way, thy End; 
So ſhall his Love thy Wiſhes grant, 
His Care anticipate thy Want. 


4 He'll bid thy Acts, in Light ſerene, 
Fair as the rifing Morn be ſeen ; 
Thy Juſtice as the Noon of Day 
Diffuſive pour its cloudleſs Ray. 


; With patient Hope await his Will, 
Nor let the Sight of proſp'rous III 
Impel thee with Diſquiet vain 
His wiſe Diſpoſals to arraign: 


6 But ſee the meek and pious Band, 
Advanc'd by God's almighty Hand, 
That Hand ſhall bleſs them from above 
And crown them with eternal Love. 


PSALM XXXVII. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 


The happy State and charitable Diſpoſition of the Righteous. 


! T\ XCHANGE not ye your ſcanty Store 
For Heaps of guilt-polluted Ore : 
That God, ye Saints, whoſe Love ye ſeek, 
The Arm of lawleſs Pow'r ſhall break. 


2 He'll bid the Juſt protected ſtand 
Beneath the Shadow of his Hand : 
But wait a while; then look around; 
No more the impious Race are found. 


3 By him your Years determin'd flow; 
The Lot, which his Decrees beſtow, 
From Sire to Son, till Time ſhall end, 
In ſure Succeſſion ſhall deſcend, 


4 His 
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4 His plenteous Alms the Juſt can give, 
And pleas'd a Brother's Wants relieve; 
While faithleſs Men th' intruſted Loan 
With baſe Ingratitude diſown. 


5 Earth's Goods thy Bleſſing to the Pure 
Shall grant, and what it grants inſure; 
While guilty Souls the Hand divine 
To full Excifion ſhall conſign. 

6 The Juſt, bleſt Object of thy Love, 

Thou, Lord, wilt lead, his Path approve, 
Thy faithful Hands his Steps ſuſtain, 
Nor falls he, but to-riſe again. 

7 His Heart with gen'rous Pity glows ; 

Inrich'd by what his Hand beſtows 
He lives, and for his diſtant Heirs 
Proſperity and Peace prepares. 


PSALM XXXVII. Firſt Verſion. Third Pars. 
The different End of the Righteous and Wicked. 


I ELIGHTED whom his Laws delight 


Th' Almighty views; nor Day nor Night 


he Soul that bows to his Decree 
Abandon'd from his Love ſhall ſee. 


2 Behold, ye Juſt, th' eternal Doom 
The Sinner's ſhort-liv'd Race conſume, 
While happier ye to yours aſſign'd 
A Heritage perpetual find. | 

3 The proſp'ring Sinner once I:view'd ;. 
Strong as the healthful Tree he ſtood :. 
IL went, I came, and look'd again; 
I look'd, but fought his Place in vain, 


4 To God the Juſt his Safety owes, 
Him owns his Strength amidit his Woes, . 
Aſſur'd that he ſhall each defend 
Whoſe conſtant Hopes on him depend. 
5 Behold the Juſt, and mark his End: 
See Peace his Eve of Life attend, 


A L M run 115 1 

While on the Sinner's lateſt Hour g 13 N 

The Storms of heavieſt Judgments low'r. | | 141 
6 God's Law, the ever faithful Guide 1 

To Sin forbids our Feet to ſlide; | 111 

Recede from IIl, to Good incline ; | 11 

Thy Thought; and endleſs Life be thine. 1 1 


PSALM XXXVII. Second Verſion, Tarx. 11 


Proſperous Vice to be neither envied nor feared. 


H O? wicked Men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful State | 
Thy Anger or thy Envy raiſe: 1 
For they cut down like tender Graſs, . 
Or like young Flow'rs away ſhall paſs, | «i 
Whoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays, 
2 Depend on God, and him obey, ; BY 
So thou within the Land ſhalt ftay, | — a 1 
Secure from Danger and from Want: 5 
Make his Commands thy chief Delight, 
And he, thy Duty to requite, 
Shall all thy earneſt Wiſhes grant. 


In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful Help afford 
To perfect ev'ry juſt Deſign; 
And make, like Light ſerene and clear, 
Thy clouded Innocence appear, 
And as a mid-day Sun to ſhine. 


Wich quiet Mind on God depend, 
And patiently for him attend, 
Nor let chine Anger weakly riſe; 
Tho' wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
And with Succeſs the Plots are crown'd, . 
Which they malicioufly deviſe. | | N 
God to the Juſt will Aid afford, 5 b 
Their only Safeguard is the Lord, | 
Their Strength, in Time of Need, is He: 
Becauſe on him they ftill depend. 
{he Lord will timely Succour ſend, 
I And from the Wicked ict him free. 
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PSALM XXXVII. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Warns, 


The Cure of Envy, Fretfulneſs, and Unbelicf, 
I HY ſhould I vex my Soul, and fret 
To tee the Wicked rife ? I 
Or envy Sinners waxing great 
By Violence and Lies ? 
2 As flow'ry Graſs cut down at Noon, 
Before the Ev' ning fades, 
80 thall their Glories vaniſh ſoon 
In everlaſting Shades. 


3 Then let me make the Lord my 22 
And practiſe all that's Good; 
So ſhall I dwell among the Juſt, 
And he'll provide me Food. 


4 I to my God my Ways commit, 
And chearful wait his Will; 


Thy Hand, which guides my doubtful Feet, 
Shall my Deſires: fulfil. 


5. Mine Innocence ſhalt thou A 
And make thy judgments known, 
Fair as the Light of dawning Day, 
And glorious as the Noon. 


6. The Meek ſhall fill thy Love poſſeſs, 
Such are the Heirs of Heav'n; 
True Riches with abundant Peace 
To humble Souls are giv'n. 


PSALM XXXVII. Third Verfion. Second Part, 


Religion. in Words and Deeds. 
1 HY do the wealthy Wicked boaſt, 
| And grow profanely bold? 
The meaneſt Portion of the juſt 
Excels the Sinner's Gold. 


2 The Wicked borrows of his Friends 
hut ne'er deſigns to pay; 
The Saint is merciful and lends, 
Nor turns the Poor away. | 
3 His Alms with lib'ral Heart he gives 
Among the Sons of Need; 
His Mem'ry to-long Ages lives, 1 
And bleſſed is his Seed. 4 i | 
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4 His Lips abhor to talk profane, 

To ſlander or defraud; | 
His ready Tongue declares to Men 
What he has learnt of God. 


The Law and Goſpel of the Lord 

Deep in his Heart abide; _ 

Led by the Spirit and the Word 
His Feet ſhall never ſlide, 


6 When Sinners fall the Righteous land, 
Preſerv'd from ev'ry Snare; 
They ſhall poſſeſs the promis'd Land, 
And dwell for ever there, 


PSALM XXXVII. Third Verſion, Third Part. 
De Way and End of the Righteous and Wicked. | 


Y God, the Steps of pious Men 
Are order'd by thy Will; 

Tho? they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 
Thy Hand ſupports them ſtill. 


: The Lord delights to ſee their Ways, 
Their Virtue he approves ; 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his Grace, 
Nor leave the Men he loves. 


The heav'nly Heritage is theirs, 
Their Portion and their Home; 
He feeds them now, and makes them Heirs 
Of Bleſſings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye Sons of Men, 
Nor fear when Tyrants frown; 
Ye ſhall confeſs their Pride was vain 
When Juſtice caſts them down, 


5 The haughty Sinner have 1 ſeen 
Nor fearing Man nor God, 
Like a tall Bay-Tree fair and green, 
Spreading his Arms abroad. | 


b And lo, he vaniſh'd from the Ground, 
Deſtroy'd by Hands unſeen ; 
Nor Root, nor Branch, nor Leaf was found 


Where all that Pride had been. | 7 Bat 
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7 But mark the Man of Righteouſneſs, 
His ſev'ral Steps attend; 
True Pleaſure runs thro? all his Ways, 
And peaceful is his End. 


PSALM XXXVII. Fourth Verſion. DopbRI Dt, 


The Days of the Upright known to God. 
1 O Thee, my God, my Days are known; 
My Soul enjoys the Thought; 
My Actions all before thy Face, 
Nor are my Faults forgot. 


2 Each ſecret Breath Devotion vents 
Is vocal to thine Ear; 
And all my Walks of daily Life 
Before thine Eye appear. 


3 The vacant Hour, the active Scene, 
Thy Mercy ſhall approve ; 
And ev'ry Pang of Sympathy, 
And ev*'ry Care of Love. | 


4 Each golden Hour of beaming Light 

| Is guided by thy Rays; 

And dark Affliction's Midnight Gloom 
A preſent God ſurveys. 


5 Full in thy View thro' Life I paſs, 

| And in thy View I die; | 

And, when each mortal Bond 1s broke, 
Shall find my Ged is nigh. 


6 Strip'd of my little earthly All, 
I then in Smiles ſhall go; 
And in an heav'nly Heritage 
My Father's Bounty know. 


PSALM XXXVII, Fifth Verſion. Masrens. 
The Difference between the Righteous and the Wiciea ; 
I RET not thyſelf when wicked Men prevail, | 


And bold Iniquity bears down the Scale; 
They and their Glory quickly ſhall decay, 
Swept by the Hand of Providence away, 
As verdant Grafs, cut from its vital Root, 
That with'ring dies beneath the heedleſs Foot. 
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2 In Piety reſolv'd, on God depend; 

His Hand ſhall feed thee, and his Arm defend; 
Delight in him who hath the Pow'r to bleſs, 
And what thy Soul deſires, thou ſhalt poſſeſs; 
In all thy Ways on Providence recline, 

So ſhall he vindicate each juſt Deſign: 


3 Thy Virtue in full Proſpect ſhall be ſhewn, 
Clear as the Morn, bright as the Mid-Day Sun : 
In humble Silence ever patient be, 
Wait the Event of his divine Decree; 
Though guilty. Policy her Schemes fulfil, 
Fret not thyſelf, nor imitate the III. 


4 Sudden the Sons of Vice ſhall be deſtroy'd, 
And deſolate the Place they once enjoy'd ; 
But he that's humble, merciful, and juit, _ 
And in his God repoles all his Truſt, 
Shall ſee his Days protracted, void of Cares, 
And pals with Pleaſure his remaining Years, 


EA + 
5 The humble n e by the Good enjoy'd, 
With Labor gain'd, with Probity employ'd, 
Is better far, and more to be deſir'd, 
Than wealthy Stores by wicked Men acquir'd; 
Whoſe Arms ſhall fail, whoſe Strength ſhallWeakneſ prove, 
But tne juſt Man no Pow'r on Earth ſhall move. 


6 When heavy Judgments ſweep o'er guilty Lands, 
Secure in conſcious Innocence he ſtands ; 
Should Fountains fail, and Earth deny her Grain, 
dhould pinching Want, and meagre Famine reign, 
His Soul confiding in Jehovab's Care 
Nor dire Alarms, nor pinching Want ſhall fear, 


What ſplendid Virtues grace the pious Mind! 
ere Mercy is with chearing Bounty join'd, 
Kgere open-handed Charity is ſeen, 
nnd ſoft Compaſſion with a gentle Mien; 5 
duch form the Man, who now Heav'n's Favor ſhares, | 
And leaves at laſt a Bleſſing to his Heirs, 


A good Man's Steps are all with Caution trod, 

At once the Charge and Fav'rite of his God: 

And if he ſlips (as ſure the beſt may err) 

He 5 {JI 1 ted by almighty Care; To 
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To Heav'n he looks, expecting to obtain 
Sufficient Grace, and never looks in vain. 
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9 Obſerve what's right, let Sin be e'er rd. 
Immortal Life ſhall be the great Reward; 
For Truth and Virtue are by Heav'n approv'd, 
And the juſt Man ſhall be by Heav'n belov'd; 
Protected by his God, he knows no Fear, 
- For ever ſafe beneath his Guardian' s Care, 


10 That Friend of Saints will lengthen out their Days, 
When ſudden Death cuts off the wicked Race ; 
The Man whole Life is regular and pure, 
Shall make his Name to lateſt Times endure; 
Nor through unnumber'd Ages ſhall decline, 
The patrimonial Honors of his Line. 


11 To the juſt Man Proſperity is giv'n, 
And his Redeemer is the Lord of Heav'n : 
What Wiſdom dictates, he with Pleaſure tells, 
While his glad Tongue on ſweet Inſtruction dwells ; ; 
Within his Heait his Maker's Law prefides, 
And firm he treads whom true Religion guides. 


12 Behold the Man, whoſe Life's unblemiſh'd Round. 
Is with fair Truth and bright Perfection crown'd : 
With what Compoſure he reſigns his Breath, 
Serenely ſmiling in the Arms of Death ! 

His God is his Support, his Joy, his Ref, 
And to Eternity he ſhall be bleſt. 


PSALM XXXVII. Firſt Verſion, 
Our Deſire before Cod in extreme Diftreſs. 


5 Y Soul, the awful Hour will come, 
Apace it paſſeth on, 
To bear this Body to the Tomb, 


And thee to Scenes unknown. 


2 My Heart, long lab'ring with its Woes, 
Shall pant and fink away; 
And you, my Eye-Lide, ſoon ſhall cloſe 
On the laſt glimm'ring Ray. 


DopyDeince. 


3 W hence 


l Max. 
3 Whence in that Hour ſhall I receive _ | 
A Cordial for my Pain, 


When, if Earth's Monarchs were my Friends, 
Thoſe Friends would weep in vain ? 


4 Great King of Nature, and of Grace, 
To thee my Spirit flies, 
And opens all its deep Diſtreſs 
Before thy pitying Eyes. 
5 All its Deſires to thee are known, 
And ev'ry ſecret Fear, 
The Meaning of each broken Groan 
Well-notic'd by thine Ear. 
6 O fix me by that mighty Pow'r, 
Which to ſuch Love belongs, - 
Where Darkneſs veils the Eyes no more, 
And Sighs are chang'd to Songs. 


PSALM XXXIX. Firſt Verſion. Mcxrkice. 
The Vanity and Frailiy of human Life. 


i UTOR'D by Wiſdom, I would learn 
How ſoon my Fabric ſhall return 
To Earth, and in the filent Tomb 
Its Seat of laſting Reſt aſſume. 


Our Life's advancing to its Cloſe, 

While ſcarce its earlieſt Dawn it knows, 
Switt through an empty Shade we run, 
And Vanity and Man are one. 


„O, how thy Chaſtiſements impair 

Ihe human Form, however fair! 
How frail the ſtrongeſt Frame we ſee, 
When thou, O God, our Death decree !. 


s when the fretting Moths conſume 
The Labor of the curious Loom, 
The Texture fails, the Dyes decay, 
And gll its Luſtre fades away. 
God of my Fathers! Here, as they, 
walk the Pilgrim of a Day; | | 
| | 8 1 
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A tranſient Gueſt, thy Works admire, 
And inſtant to my Home retire. 


6 O ſpare me, Lord, awhile, O ſpare, 
Thy Servant would for Heav'n prepare, 
Ere Life's ſhort Circuit wander'd o'er, 
] die, and here am ſeen no more. 


PSALM XXXIX. Second Verſion. Tars. 
The Reaſonableneſs of making God our only Confidence. 


I ES OLV'D to watch o'er all my Ways, 
I keep my Tongue in Awe; | 
I curb'd my haſty Words when I 
The Wicked proſp'rous ſaw. 


2 Like one that's dumb I filent ſtood, 
And did my Tongue refrain 
From good Diſcourſe, but that Reſtraint 
Increas'd my inward Pain. 


3 My Heart did glow with working Thoughts, 
And no Repoſe could take, 
Till ſtrong Reflection fann'd the Fire 
And thus at length I ſpake. 


4 Lord, let me know my Term of Days, 
How ſoon my Life will end; 
The num'rous Train of IIls diſcloſe, 
Which this frail State attend. 


5 My Life, thou know'ſt, is but a Span, 
A Cypher ſums my Years; 
And ev'ry Man in beſt Eſtate 
But Vanity appears. 


6 Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks, 
With fruitleſs Cares oppreſs'd; 
He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be poſſeſs'd. 


7 Why then ſhould J on worthleſs Toys 
With anxious Care attend ? | 1 5 

On thee alone, my ſtedfaſt Hope } | 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 6 LM g | 
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PSALM XXXIX. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Warrs. 


Watchfulneſs over the Tongue. 


1 HUS I reſolv'd before the Lord, 
Now will I watch my Tongue, 
« Leſt J let ſhip one ſinful Word, 
Or do my Neighbour wrong. 


2 And if I'm e'er conſtrain'd to ſtay 
With Men of Lives profane, 
I'll ſet a double Guard that Day, 
Nor let my Talk be vain. 


3 P11 ſcarce allow my Lips to ſpeak 
The pious Thoughts I feel, 
Leſt Scoffers ſhould th' Occaſion take 
To mock my holy Zeal. 


4 Yet if ſome proper Hour appear, 
Pl not be over-aw'd, 
But let the ſcoffing Sinners hear 
That we can ſpeak for God. 


PSALM XXXIX. Third Verfion. Second Pars. 
The Vanity of Man as Mortal. 


E ACH me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame; 
I would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how frail I am. | 


2 A Span is all that we can boaſt, 
An Inch or two of Time; 
Man is but Vanity and Duſt 
In all his Flow'r and Prime. 


3 See the vain Race of Mortals move 
Like Shadows o'er the Plain, 

They rage and ftrive, deſire and love, 
But all the Noiſe is vain. | 


4 Some walk in Honor's gaudy Show, 
Some dig for Golden Ore, 
They toil for Heirs they know not who, 
And ſtrait are ſeen no more. 
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5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From Creatures, Earth and Duſt ? 
They make our Expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our Truſt. ; 


6 Now I forbid my carnal Hope, 2 
My fond Deſires recall ; | | 
I give my mortal Int'reſt up, 


And make my God my All. 


PSALM XXXIX. Third Verſion. Third Part. 
| Sick-Bed Dewotion. 
| I OD of my Life, look gently down, 


tv 
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Behold the Pains I feel; 

But I am dumb before thy Throne, | 
Nor dare diſpute thy Will. ] 
2 Diſeaſes are thy Servants, Lord, 3 
They come at thy Command; 4 ( 
PI1 not attempt a murm'ring Word \ 
Againſt thy chaſt'ning Hand. I: 
3 Yet I may plead with humble Cries, - 
Remove thy ſharp Rebukes ; 5 8. 
My Strength conſumes, my Spirit dies F 
' Thro' thy repeated Strokes. | - 
| 4 Cruſh'd as a Moth beneath thy Hand 6 5 
4 We moulder to the Duſt; c 
4 Our feeble Pow'rs can ne'er withſtand, _ 
| And all our Beauty's loft. 3 
5 This mortal Life decays apace, | | 1 Bu 
How ſoon the Bubble's broke! 3 7 Ea 
Adam, and all his num'rous Race 3 Th 
Are Vanity and Smoke. J Th 
6 I'm but a Sojourner below JM 50; 
As all my Fathers were, | _ Fre 
May I be well prepar'd to go 3 4 
When I the Summons hear! | J Lo 

7 But if my Life be ſpar'd a while | 
Before my laſt Remove, | | 4 ? 


1 Thy Praiſe ſhall be my Buſineſs till, 
| . And I'll declare thy Love. 
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PSALM XXXIY. Fourth Verſion, Sexy 


The Vanity and Frailty of Human Life, 


1 \ LMIGHTY Maker of my Frame, 


Teach me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 


And ſpend the Remnant to thy Praiſe. 
2 My Days are ſhorter than a Span, 

A little Point my Life appears 

How frail at beſt is dying Man! 

How vain are all his Hopes and Fears! 


3 Vain his Ambition, Noiſe, and Show! 
Vain are the Cares. which rack his Mind ! 
He heaps up Treaſures mix'd with Woe ; 
And dies, and leaves them all behind : 


O be a nobler Portion mine: 
My God, I bow before thy Throne, 
Earth's fleeting Treaſures I reſign, 
And fix my Hope on thee alone. 


z Save me, by thy almighty Arm, 
From all my Sins, and cleanſe my Faults ; 
Then Guilt nor Folly ſhall alarm 

My Soul, or vex my peaceful: Thoughts. 


b Beneath the chaſt'ning of thy Hand, 
Let not my Heart or Tongue repine; 
But ſilent and ſubmiſſive bend, | 
And bear the Stroke becauſe *tis thine. 


7 But O let Mercy ſoon prevail, 

Each Pain and Sorrow to remove ; 
The Stroke is juſt, but J am frail, | 
Thy ſparing Goodneſs let me prove. 

8 O ſpare me, and my Strength reſtore, 
Fre my few haſty Minutes flee ; | 
And when my Days on Earth are o'er, 
Let me for ever dwell with thee. 
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PSALM XL. Fiſt Verſion. Merrick. 


Truſt in God. 
IT H patient Hope my God I ſought; 
He to his Suppliant's Want his Thought 
G 3 7 0 
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In happieſt Hour apply'd: 
He from the dark and miry Pit 
High on the Rock has rais'd my Feet; 
Nor fear my Steps to ſlide. 


2 His Praiſe inſpires my grateful Tongue, 
And dictates to my Lips a Song 
In Strains unheard before. 
Admiring Crouds his Work ſhall ſee, 
Their Srength on him repoſe with me, 
With me his Name adore, 


3 Bleſt, who in thee, great God, confide, 
Nor madly truſt the Arm of Pride, 
And Helps that but betray. 
Thy Mercies, Lord, all Praiſe ſurmount, 
Nor Numbers can their Sum recount, 
Nor Words their Worth diſplay. 


PSALM XL. Second Verſion. Firſt Part. Wars. 
A Song of Deliverance. 


11 Waited patient for the Lord, 
He bow'd to hear my Cry; 1 ; 
He ſaw me reſting on his Word, 4 A 
And brought Salvation nigh. | 4 
2 Firm on a Rock he made me ftand, 3 | 
And taught my chearful Tongue | q 
To praiſe the Wonders of his Hand GE 
In a new thankful Song. 


3 III ſpread his Works of Grace abroad; 
The Saints with Joy ſhall hear, 

And Sinners learn to make my God 
Their only Hope and Fear. 


4 How many are thy Thoughts of Love! 
Thy Mercies, Lord, how great! 
We have not Words nor Hours enough 
Their Numbers to repeat. 


s When I'm afflicted, poor and low, 
Aud Light and Peace depart, 
My God beholds my heavy Woe, 
And bears me on his Heart. 


P 


| PS ALM XL. Second Verſion. Second Part. 


The Miſſion and Death of Chriſt. 


1 HUS faith the Lord, Your Work is vain, 
«© Give your Burnt-Off rings o'er, 
„In dying Goats and Bullocks ſlain 
* My Soul dehghts no more.“ 


2 Then ſpoke the Saviour, Lo, I'm here, 
My God, to do thy Will; 
« What e'er thy ſacred Books declare 
„% 'Thy Servant ſhall fulfil. 


; © Thy Law 1s ever in my Sight, 
«© keep it near my Heart; 
« Mine Ears are open'd with Delight 
To what thy Lips impart.” 


4 Much he reveal'd his Father's Grace, 
And much his Truth he ſhew'd, 
And preach'd the Way of Righteouſneſs 
Where great Aſſemblies ſtood, 


His Father's Honor touch'd his Heart, f 
He pity'd Sinners Cries, 
And to fulfil a Saviour's Part 
Was made a Sacrifice, 


PSALM XL. Third Verſion. Doppripce. 


God magnified by theſe who love his Salvation, 


} OD of Salvation, we adore 
Thy ſaving Love, thy ſaving Pow'r; 
And to our utmoſt Stretch of Thought 
Hail the Redemption thou haſt wrought. 


2 We love the Stroke, that breaks our Chain, 
The Sword by which our Sins are ſlain ; 
And, while abas'd in Duſt we bow, 

We ſing the Grace, that lays us low. 


3 Periſh each Thought of human Pride: 
Let God alone be magnify'd : 


His Glory let the Heav'ns reſound, 
Shouted from Earth's remoteſt Bound. 
G 4 
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4 Saints, 
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4 Saints, who his full Salvation know, 
Saints, who but taſte it here below, 
Join ev'ry Angel's Voice to raiſe 
Continu'd, REVEr-EnGang Praiſe, 3 


PSALM XLI. Firſt Verſion. MeRRICR, 
The charitable Man bleſſed. x 
I ' who with gen 'rous Pity glows, f 15 
Who learns to feel another's Woes, — 
Bos to the poor Man's Want his Ear, 
And wipes the helpleſs Orphan's Tear. 1 
2 In ev 'ry Want, in ev'ry Woe, | e | 5 
Himſelf thy Pity, Lord, ſhall know ; ö F 
Thy Love his Life ſhall guard, thy Hand | } 
Give to his Lot the choſen Land. 4 
3 When languid with Diſeaſe and Pain, | ; 61 
Thou, Lord, his Spirit wilt ſuſtain, a — 
Prop with thine Arm his ſinking Head, 1 a 
And turn with tend'reſt Care his Bed. 1 


4 O let me, Lord, thy Mercy ſhare, 
Thus to my God I form'd the Pray'r, 


Health to my fainting Soul diſpenſe, | | 
That humbled owns each known Offence. h 1 ] 
s And J (for thou thy Aid ſhalt yield) | * 
In Innocence of Heart upheld | ö F. 


Thy Courts ſhall ever tread, and there 
The Fulneſs of thy Preſence ſhare. 


6 O thankful bleſs th* Almighty Lord, 
The God by Jacob's Sons ador'd ; 
To him through endleſs Ages raiſe 

One Song of oft-repeated Praiſe, 


PSALM XLI. Second Verſion. Tart. 


APPY the Man, whoſe tender Care 
Relieves the poor Diſtreſt: 


When Troubles compaſs him around, 
The Lord ſhall give him Reſt. 


2 The Lord his Life with Bleſſings crown'd, 
In ney ſhall prolong ; 
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And diſappoint the Will of thoſe, 
Who ſeek to do him Wrong. 


3 If he in languiſhing Eſtate 
Oppreſs'd with Sickneſs lie, 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
And inward Strength ſupply. 


4 Secure of this, to thee, my God, 
I thus my Pray'r addreſs'd ; < 
© Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my Soul, 
" Though I have much ase wh 


5 Thy tender Care ſecures my Life 
From Danger and Diſgrace ; 
And thou vouchſaf'ſt to Tet me {til} 
Before thy glorious Face. 


6 Let therefore /-ae/*s Lord and God 
From Age to Age be bleſs'd; 
And all thy People's glad Applauſe 
With loud Amens expreſs'd. 


PSALM XII. Third Verſion. Warrs. 


LEST 1s the Man whoſe Bowels move, 
And melt with Pity to the Poor, 
Whoſe Soul by ſympathizing Love 
Feels what his Fellow-Saints endure. 


2 His Heart contrives for their Relief 
More Good than his own Hands can do; 
He in.the Time of gen'ral Grief 
Shall find the Lord has Pity too, 


3 His Soul ſhall live ſecure on Earth, 
With ſecret Bleſſings on his Head, 
When Drought, and Peſtilence, and Death 
Around him multiply their Dead. 


4 Or if he languiſh on his Couch, 
God will pronounce his Sins forgiv” n, 
Will fave him with a healing Touch, 
Or take his willing Soul to Heav'n. 
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WEnn Ä er. 


Abſence from public Worſhip lamented. 


* pants the Heart for cooling Springs, 
So longs my Soul, O King of Bangs, 
'Thy Face in near Approach to ſee, 

So thirſts, great Source of Life, for thee ;, 
When ſhall I reach thy bleſt Abode ? 

When meet the Preſence of my God? 


2. When up fair Siox's high Aſcent b 
The Tribes in long Proceſſion went, | p 
And, while thy Praiſe in grateful Songs. f 
Reſounded from a thouſand Tongues, 
I, rank'd amid the feſtive Train, 
Exulting trod thy hallow'd Fane.. 


3 Why now, my Soul, with Care oppreſs'd ? nl 
And whence the Woes that fill my Breaſt ?: F I 
In all thy Cares,. in all thy Woes, | 1 
On God thy ſtedfaſt Hope repoſe ; 
To him my Thanks ſhall ſtill be paid, 
My ſure Defence, my conſtant Aid. 


15 


4 Thy Mercies, Lord, before my Eyes | I 
Shall yet in ſweet Remembrance riſe ; ; | 
To thee my Soul aſcends in Pray'r, 

And in thy Boſom pours its Care ; 
Thy Name to Rapture prompts my Tongue, 
My Joy by Day, by Night. my Song. 


PSALM XLII. Second Verſion. TAT. 


I S pants the Heart for cooling Streams, 
When heated in the Chace, 
80 longs my Soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreſhing Grace. 


2 For thee, my God, the living God. 
My thirſty Soul doth pine ; 
O when ſhall I behold thy Face, 
Thou Majeſty divine. 


3 I figh whene'er my muſing Thoughts 
Thoſe HAPPY Days preſent, 


T1 AEM XIII, XIII. 


When I with Troops of pious Friends 
Thy Temple did frequent. 


4 When I advanc'd with Songs of Praiſe, 
My ſolemn Vows to pay, - 


And led the joyful, ſacred Throng 
That kept the feſtal Day. 


5 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul? 
Truſt God, who will employ 


His Aid for thee, and change theſe Sighs. 
To thankful Hymns of Joy. 


6 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul! ? 
Hope ſtill, and thou ſhalt ing 
The Praiſe of him who is thy God, 
Thy Health's eternal Spring. 


PSALM XIII. Third Verfion.. Warts. 


I I TH earneſt Longings of the Mind, 
W My God, to thee 1 look; 


So pants the hunted Hart to find 
And taſte the cooling Brook. 


2 When ſhall I ſee thy Courts of Grace, 
And meet my God again ? 
The ſhorteſt Abſence from thy Face 
My Heart endures with Pain. 


; 'Tis with a mournful Pleaſure now 
I think on antient Days ; 


Then to thy Houſe did Numbers go, 
And all our Work was Praiſe. 


4 Hope in the Lord, whoſe mighty Hand 
Thy Sorrows can remove; 


For I ſhall yet before him ſtand, 
And ling reſtoring Love. 


P S AL M XLIII. MRRiex. 
Delight in public Worſpip, and Confidence in Cod. 


1 let thy Light attend our Way, 
Thy Truth afford its ſteady Ray, 
To Sron's "Hill direct our Feet, 


To worſhip in thy hallow'd Seat. 
G. 6. 2.T hy 
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2 Thy Mercies, to our Heart reveal'd, 
A Theme of endleſs Tranſport yield; 
Thy Praiſe, O God, our God, the Lyre 
Shall wake, thy Love its Song inſpire. 

3 In all your Cares, in all your Woes, 
On God your ſtedfaſt Hope repoſe ; 
To him our Thanks ſhall ſtill be paid, 
Our ſure Defence, our conſtant Aid. 


8 L. M XLIV. Tars,. 


In Time of War. 

"a Lord, our Fathers oft have told 
Y In our attentive Ears, 

Thy Wonders in their Days perform'd 
And elder Times than theirs. 


2 Twas not their Courage nor their Sword 
To them Salvation gave: 
Nor Strength, that from unequal Force 
Their fainting Troops could fave : 


3 But thy right Hand and pow'rful Arm, 
Whoſe Succour they implor'd, 
Thy Preſence with the choſen Race, 
Who thy great Name ador'd. 


4 As thee their God our. Fathers own'd, 
Thou art our Sov'reign King: 
O therefore, as thou didſt to them, 
To us Deliv'rance bring. 


5 We'll neither truſt our Bow nor Sword, 

| When we in Fight engage: 

But thee who canit our Foes ſubdue, 
And ſhame their cauſeleſs Rage. 


6 To thee the Triumph we'll aſcribe, 
From whom Salvation came: 
In God we will rejoice all Day, 
And ever bleſs his Name. 


9 


PSALM XLVI. Firſt Verſion, Firſt Part. MRRICE. 


| In Time of War. 
I N Thee, great Ruler of the Skies, 
On thee our ſtedfaſt Hope relies: 


When 


M Mu 133 


When hoſtile Pow'rs againſt us join, 
What Aid io preſent, Lord, as thine ? 


2 By thee ſecur'd, no Fears we own, 
Though Earth, convuls'd, beneath us groan,, 
Though Tempeſts o'er ker Surface ſweep, 
And whirl her Hills into the Deep: 


5 Though, arm'd with Rage, before our "IP 
That Deep in all its Horrors riſe, 
While, as the 'Tumult ſpreads around, 
The Mountains tremble at the Sound. 


4 On Heav'n's high Lord our Truſt we build; 
The God of Jacob is our Shield: 
Behold fair Sion's bleſt Retreat, 

Where God has fix'd his awful Seat. 


No Tempeſts there licentious ſtray, 
But ſoft along their level Way 
The ſacred Streams their Courſe maintain, 
And crown with Health her happy Plain, 


6 God, ever watchful, ever nigh, 
B1ds Storms around her harmleſs fly ; 
His early Care each Foe withſtands, 
And backward turns the yielding Bands, 


7 See, rous'd by Diſcord's fierce Alarms, 
The headlong Nations ruſh to Arms; 
But God aloud aſſerts his Sway, 

And Earth's whole Fabric melts away. 


8 Behold fair Sion's bleſt Retreat, 

Where Goch has fix'd his awful Seat: 
On Heav'n's high Lord our Truſt we build, 
The God of Jacob is our Shield. 
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PSALM XLVI. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
Public Peace reſtored. 


Come, behold a Scene of Dread, 
Behold a World with Slaughter ſpread ; 
And know *tis God who bids each Land 
Thus feel the Terrors of his Hand, 
23 
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2 *Tis his, again the Earth to chear, 


Exalted o'er the Earth I ſtand. 
4 I bind all Nature to my Will, 


From Ged proceed both Peace and War; the former in 


1 OD is our Refuge in Diſtreſs, 


In Tumults when the Heathen rag'd, 
And Kingdoms War againſt us wag'd, 


4 Come, ſee the Wonders he hath wrought, 


- —=—=—-=k ̃ ͤ 


XLVI. 


Ei 
* 


To break the Bow, to ſnap the Spear, 
To wrap in Flames the glitt'ring Car, 85 
And huſh the Tumult of the War. | 


3 Bow then, ye Sons of Pride, and own 


That I am God, and I alone: 
Exalted o'er each Heathen Land, 


-o 


— 


And bid the factious World be ſtill: 
On Heav'n's high Lord our Truſt we build; 
The God of Faced is our Shield. 


PSALM XLVI. Second Verſion. Tart. 


et 


Mercy, the later in Judgment. 


2 


A preſent Help when Dangers preſs, 
In him undaunted we'll confide : 
Tho? Earth were from her Center toſt,. 
And Mountains in the Ocean loſt, 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring Tide. 


A gentle Stream with Gladneſs ſtill | 
The City of our Lord ſhall fill, 

The Royal Seat of God moſt high: 
God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair Tow'rs 
Shall mock th' Aſſaults of earthly Pow'rs, 

While his almighty Aid is nigh. 


— — 


[wo > 


He thunder'd and diſpers'd their Pow'rs :. 
The Lord of Hoſts conducts our Arms, 
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms, 

Our Fathers Guardian God and ours. 


On Earth what Deſolation brought : 

How he has calm'd the jarring World : 
He broke the warlike Spear and Bow; 
With them their thund'ring Chariots too 9 

Into devouring Flames were hurl'd. 5 Submit. 


1 
BE 
ES 5 
7 3 
Er 5 


n MM 135 


5 1 to God's almighty Sway; 
For him the Heathen ſhall obey; 

And Earth her ſov'reign Lord confeſs. 
The God of Hoſts conducts our Arms, 
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms, 

As to our Fathers in Diſtreſs. 


PSALM XLVI. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Wars. 


The Church's Safety amidſt national Deſolations. 


OD is the Refuge of his Saints, 
When Storms of ſharp Diſtreſs invade ; ; 
E'er we can offer our Complaints, 
Behold him preſent with his Aid. 


2 Let Mountains from their Seats be hurPd 
Down to the Deep, and bury'd there ; 
Convulfions ſhake the ſolid World, 

Our Faith ſhall never yield to Fear. 


Loud may the troubled Ocean roar, 
In ſacred Peace our Souls abide, 
While ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Shore, 
Trembles and dreads the ſwelling Tide. 


4 There 1s a Stream. whoſe gentle Flow 
Supplies the City of our God; 
Lite, Love and Joy ſtill gliding thro', 
And wat'ring our divine Abode. 


That ſacred Stream, thine holy Word, 
Supports our Hopes, our Fear controuls ; 
dweet Peace thy Promiſes afford, 

And give new Strength to fainting Souls.. 


6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's Love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning Hour ; 
Nor can her firm Foundations move, 
Built on his Truth, and arm'd with Pow'r. 


PSALM XLVI. Third Verhon. Second Part. 
God the Protector of his Church and People. 
1 1 T Sion in her King rejoice, 
Tho' Tyrants rage and N riſe; 
He utters his Almighty Voice, 


The Nations melt, the Tumult dies. 
2 The 
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2 The Lord of old for Faced fought, 


XLVI. 


And Jacob's God is ſtill our Aid; 
Behold the Works his Hand has wrought, 
What Deſolations he has made. | 


3 From Sea ro Sea thro? all the Shores 


He makes the Noiſe of Battle ceaſe ; 
When from on high his Thunder roars. 
He awes the trembling World to Peace. 


4 He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear, 


Chariots he burns with heav'nly Flame; 


Keep Silence all the Earth, and hear 


The Sound and Glory of his Name. 


«« Be ſtill, and learn that I am G0, 

6 ell be exalted o'er the Lands, 

& will be known and fear'd abroad, 
« But ſtill my Throne in Sion ſtands.” 


O Lord of Hoſts, almighty King, 
While we ſo near thy Preſence dwell, 


Our Faith ſhall fit ſecure and ſing. 
Defiance to the Gates of Hell. 


rr. odor. 


Patience under Afliction, a proper Acknowledgment of Ges. 
I EACE, *tis the Lord Jehovah's Eand, 


That blaſts our Joys in Death; 
Changes the Viſage once ſo dear, 
And gathers back our Breath. 


2 *Tis he, the Potentate ſupreme- 


Of all the Worlds, above, 
Whoſe ſteady Counſels wiſely rule, 
Nor from the Purpoſe move. 


3 *Tis he, whoſe Juſtice might demand: 


Our Souls a Sacrifice; 
Yet ſcatters with unweary'd Hand 
A thouſand rich Supplies. 


4 Our Cov'nant-God and. Father he 


In Chrift our righteous Lord; 
Whoſe Grace can heal the burſting Heart 
With one reviving Word, | 
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; F air Garlands of immortal Blifs Was 
He weaves for ev'ry Brow ; 
And ſhall tumultuous Paſſions riſe, 
If he correct us now? 


6 Silent I own Jehovah's Name; 
I kiſs thy ſcourging Hand; | 
And yield my Comforts, and my Life 

To thy ſupreme Command. 


PSALM XLVI, Fifth Verſion. STEELE. 
Praiſe for national Peace, 


REAT Ruler of the Earth and Skies, 
A Word of thy almighty Breath 
Can fink the World, or bid it riſe : 
Thy Smile is Life, thy Frown is Death. 


2 When angry Nations ruſh to Arms, 
And Rage and Noiſe, and Tumult reign, 
And War reſounds its dire Alarms, 
And Slaughter ſpreads the hoſtile Plain 


; Thy ſov'reign Eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their Courſe, and bounds their Pow'r; 
Thy Word the angry Nations own, 

And Noiſe and War are heard no more.. 


4 Then Peace returns with. balmy Wing, | 
(Sweet Peace! with her what Bleſſings fled!) 
Glad Plenty laughs, the Valles ſing, 
Reviving Commerce lifts her Head. 

Thou good, and wiſe, and righteous Lord, 

All move ſubſervient to thy Will; 

And Peace and War await thy Word, 

And thy ſublime Decrees fulfil. 


b To thee we pay our grateful Songs, 
Thy kind Protection ſill implore: | 
O may our Hearts, and Lives, and Tongues 
Confeſs thy Goodneſs and adore, 
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PSALM XLVII. Firſt Verſion. Mezzics, 36 

| 3 W 

Univerſal Praiſe due to God. | T. 

I RISE, ye People, clap the Hand ; | 2 A 
Exulting ſtrike the Chord: FRE 

Let ev'ry Iſle, and ev'ry Land, , Fe 
Confeſs th Almighty Lord. ; 

Co $ 


2 Sing to our God ; in loudeſt Strain 


Perpetual Praiſes ſing : | | | © 50 
O'er Earth's wide Bounds extends his Reign 5 Ve 
O praiſe our God and King. 4 R 

3 Prepare, prepare, with. tuneful Art, : 
In one aſſembled Throng, 0 
Your Shares of Harmony to part, 1 A 
And raiſe the Heav'n-taught Song. 1 8 


4 His Sway the Sons of human Kind 
With humbleſt Homage own; 
And Sanctity with Pow'r combin'd 

Supports his laſting Throne. 


5 Kings from afar conven'd behold, 
Whoſe Breaſts with Zeal have glow'd, 


Among the 'Fribes to ſtand inroll'd, 1 
That bow to Abraham's God. | 
6 For he, whoſe Hands amid the Skies 2% 
Th' eternal Scepter wield, 1. 

To Earth's whole Race his Care PL 
And o'er them ſpreads the Shield. . 
q | 


PSALM XLVII. Second Verſion. TAB. 
Thankſgiving in Time of War. 


1 All ye People clap your Hands, 
O And with triumphant Voices ſing; 
No Force the mighty Pow'r withſtands 
Of God the univerſal King. 


2 He ſhall oppoſing Nations quell, 
He ſhall himſelf our Battles fight : 
And keep us ſafe where now we dwell, 


The Land of Britain his Delight. 


PF AL M X00 


; God reigns on high, our Lord and King, 
With Gladneſs ſhout, the Trumpet ſound, 
To him repeated Praiſes ſing, | 
And let the chearful Song reſound. 


Your utmoſt Skill in Praiſe be ſhown, 

For him who all the World commands, 
Who fits upon his righteous Throne, 

And ſpreads his Sway o'er Seas and Lands. 


- Britons, who now far diſtant hence, 
Yet ſerve their God, proclaim his Fame, 
Shall find him their molt ſure Defence; 
How great and glorious is his Name. 


6 O all ye People clap your Hands, 

And with triumphant Voices fing ; 

No Force the mighty Pow'r withitands 
Of God the univerſal King. 


PSALM XLVII. Third Verſion. War rs. 
4 Pjalm of Praiſe. 
] For a Shout of ſacred Joy 
To God the ſov'reign King! 
Let ev'ry Land their Tongues employ, 
And Hymns of Triumph ling. 


2 While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let Mortals learn their Strains ; 
Let all the Earth his Honor fing ; 
O'er all the Earth he reigns. 


Rehearſe his Praiſe with Awe profound, 
Let Knowledge lead the Song, 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn Sound 
Upon a thoughtleſs Tongue. 


In 1/-ael ſtood his ancient Throne, 
He lov'd that choſen Race, | 
But now he calls the World his own, 
And Heathens taſte his Grace. 


The Britiſb Iſlands are the Lord's, 
There Abraham's God is known, 
While Pow'rs and Princes, Shields and Swords 
Submit before his Throne. 
| PSALM 
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PSALM n, ourth Verſion. 


A Palm of Praiſe, 


1 $ LAP your Hands, rejoice and ſing, 

| Let all bleſs the heav'nly King; 
Lift your Voice, and ſhout his Praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſov'reign Grace. 


2 Glorious is the Lord moſt high, 
Terrible in Majeſty, 
He his ſov'reign Sway maintains, 


King o'er all the Earth he reigns. 


3 Sons of Earth the Friumph join, 
Praiſe him with the Hoſt divine, 
Emulate the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Their all-gracious God is ours. 


4 Happy who his Laws obey, 
Saints he rules with mildeſt Sway, 
Pure and holy Hearts alone 
He hath chos'n for his 'Throne. 


Wonderful in ſaving Pow'r, 

Him let all our Hearts adore ; 
Earth and Heav'n repeat the Cry, 
Glory be to God on high. 


PSALM XLVIIE. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Makes. 


The Safety and Glory of Zion. 


I REAT is our God: with warmeſt Zeal 
EE O let his Name be bleſt, 
Within the Precin&s of his Hill, 
And City of his Reſt. 


2 Fair is that Hill; how wond'rous fair ! 
Imperial Sion's Seat; 
Therecenters, Earth, thy Toy, and there 
Its Mgature owns compleat. 
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5 Her Walls, while there his lov'd Receſs 
The Northern Heav'n ſurveys, 
With Safety God vouchſafes to bleſs, 
And pleas'd her Scepter ſways. 


4 Earth's haughty Monarchs thither came; 
They came, they ſaw, they fled. 
Amazement ſhook their inmoſt Frame, 


And undifſembled Dread. 


Lord! what our Ears long ſince have known, 
Our Eyes delighted trace, 
Thy Love in long Succeſſion ſhown 
To Salem's choſen Race. 


6 Thrice bleſt Abode ! whoſe ev'ry Tow'r 
By thee ſupported ſtands, | 
That God whoſe wide-extended Pow'r 
T h* ethereal Hoſt commands. 


PSALM XLVEI. "Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
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Univerſal Praiſe due to Cod alone. 


HEN, proſtrate at thy hallow'd Shrine, 
Thy Mercies each ſurveys, 
Tranſpor ted with the View, we join 
f In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. | 
Thy Name, through Earth's wide Confines ſpread, 
4 Eternal Honors crown; 
Each Sentence by thy Hand decreed 
3 Fair Juſtice ſtamps her own. 
Let Sion's Heav'n- devoted Mount 
With Shouts of Triumph ring, 
and Judab's Daughters pleas'd recount 
The Judgments of her King. 
To him our thankful Hearts ſhall bow, 
Nor own a God beſide ; £ 
To Life's laſt Period him avow 


Jhe ever faithful Guide, 
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[F PSALM XLVIIL. Second Verfion. Tars, “8 
4 Thankſgiving fir Peace. 

I | 5 I 
[, | I HE Lord, the only God, is great, 

1 And greatly to be prais'd, H 
11 In Sion, on whoſe happy Mount 
1 His ſacred Throne is rais'd. 2 

4 2 God in her Palaces is known, 

ji His Preſence 1s her Guard : I. 

#4} Confed'rate Kings withdrew their Siege, 

b 4 And of Succeſs deſpair'd. ; 

Us 3 Nor in our Fortreſſes and Walls 
0 Did we, O God, confide, | He 
| But on the Temple fix'd our Hopes, I 
7 In which thou doſt reſide. 8 =: 
4 4 According to thy Sov'reign Name, ] 4 
"ial Thy Praiſe through Earth extends, 3 In 
. Thy pow'rful Arm, as Juſtice guides, E 
1 Chaſtiſes or defends, | =; 
: 5 Let Sion's Mount with Joy reſound, = 
49 Her Daughters all be taught, He 
bl In Songs his Judgments to extol, 4 + 
if Who our Deliv'rance wrought. MM ( 
il 6 Compaſs her Walls in ſolemn Pomp, 5 
fi Your Eyes quite round her caſt, ” 
31 Count all her Towr's, and ſee if there | 2 V 

. Vou find a Stone diſplac'd. 1 
4] 7 Her Forts and Palaces ſurvey, 4 Ho 
| Obſerve their Order well, 4 A 
4 That with Aſſurance, to your Heirs, 

4. | His Wonders you may tell. 

[ 4 8 This God is ours, and will be ours 


Whilſt we in him confide ; I 
Who, as he has preſerv'd us now, 3 
Always will be our Guide. 4 
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PSALM XLVIII. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Wars. 


The Church a Nation's Safety and Honour. 


I REAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his Praiſe be great ; 
He makes his Churches his Abode, 
His moſt delightful Seat. 


2 Theſe Temples of his Grace, 
How beautiful they ſtand ! 
The Honors of our native Place, 
And Bulwarks of our Land. 


In Sion God is known 
A Refuge in Diſtreſs; 

How bright has his Salvation ſhone 
Thro' all her Palaces! 


When Kings againſt her join'd, 
And ſaw the Lord was there, 
In wild Confuſion of the Mind 
They fled with haſty Fear. 


When Navies tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our Peace, 
He ſends his Tempeſt roaring loud, 
And ſinks them in the Seas. 


Oft have our Fathers told, 

Our Eyes have often ſeen, 
How well our God ſecures the Fold 
Where his own Sheep have been. 


In ev'ry new Diſtreſs 
We'll to his Houſe repair, 

We'll think upon his wond'rous Grace, 
And ſeek Deliv'rance there. 
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PSALM XLVIII. Third Verſion. Second Part. 
The Church's Beauty; er, Goſpel Morſpiß and Order. 


AR as thy Name is known 
The World declares thy Praiſe ; 

Thy Saints, O Lord, before thy 'Throne | 
Their Songs of Honor raiſe, 
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2 With Joy let Judah ſtand 
On Sox's choſen Hill, | 
Proclaim the Wonders of thy Hand, 
And Counſels of thy Will. 


Let Strangers walk around 

The City where we dwell, | 
Compaſs and view thine holy Ground, 

And mark the Building well; 


The Orders of thy Houſe, 
The Worſhip of thy Court, 
The chearful Songs, the ſolemn Vows ; 
And make a fair Report. 


5 How decent and how wile ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the Pomp that charms the Eyes, 
And Rites adorn'd with Gold. 


6 The God we worſhip now 
Will guide us till we die, 
Will be our God while here below 
And ours above the Sky. _ 


PSALM XLIX. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Mereick, ö 


Riches can ſave no Man from Death, 
E Nations, hear: Ye Sons of Earth, 
Of higheſt or obſcureſt Birth; 
Ye who from Wealth's full Board are fed, 
And ye who eat with Toil your Bread; 


2 My Words with juſt Attention weigh, 
And liſten to the hallow'd Lay ; 
My Lips ſhall Wiſdom's Leſions yield, 
My Heart, with nobleſt Science fill'd. 


3 Ceaſe, Mortals, ceaſe your Pride; nor dream 
'That Riches ſhall from Death redeem, 

Or from the all-diſpoſing Hand 

A Brother's forfeit Life demand. 


4 But, taught the Souls juſt Price to know, 
At once the frantic 'Thought forego : 
In vain would Friendſhip's Zeal eſſay 
The full Equivalent to pay; 
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z In vain the flitting Breath to ſave, 

And plead Exemption from the Grave, 
Though envy'd Ophir's wealthieſt Mine 
Its Treaſures to the Purchaſe join. 


PSALM XIIX. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
| All Men mortal. | 
DEH OLD the Man in Wiſdom's School 
Long tutor'd, like the untaught Fool, 

To Death ſubmit, and leave his Heir 

His Heaps of gather'd Wealth to ſhare. 
2 Art bids him build the Dome ſublime, 

Proof to the Rage of eating Time, 

While Lands ſubjected to his Claim 

Take from their haughty Lord a Name, 
3 Yet Man, with erring Pride elate, 

And high in Pow'r, in Honor great, 

Shares with the Brute an equal Doom, 

And ſleeps forgotten in the Tomb. 


4 His Hope thus fond thus faithleſs found 
His Sons aſſume ; in endleſs Round 
Another and another Race 
Their Fathers* wayward Steps ſhall trace. 


Together now behold them laid, 
1 As Sheep, when Night extends her Shade, 
| While Death within the vaulted Rock, 
Stern Shepherd guards the ſlumb'ring Flock. 
„Corruption there its Work ſhall ply, 
And, wrapt in Darkneſs as they lie, 
0M Each Feature fair, each boaſted Grace, 
With unrelenting Hand efface. ; 
7 Ye Juſt, exulting lift your Eyes; 
Behold the promis'd Morn ariſe, 
That bids you, o'er each haughty Foe 
Exalted, endleſs Triumphs know. 


8 My Soul, amidſt your happy Train, 
The wiſh'd Redemption ſhall obtain, 
By God adopted, Death ſhall brave, 
And mock the Ds Grave. 
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PSALM- xIIx. Second Wen Tare. 


1 E T all the liſt'ning World attend, 
And my Inſtruction hear; 


| ; 
Let High and Low, and Rich and Poor, 
With joint Conſent give Ear. 
2 Thoſe Men who all their Hope and Truſt 
In Heaps of Treaſure place, 3 


And boaſt and triumph when they ſeg 
Their ill got Wealth increaſe, 


3 Are yet unable from the Grave, | 
Their deareſt Friends to free, = 4 
Nor can by Force of Bribes reverſe 

Th' almighty Lord's Decree. 
Their vain Endeavours they muſt quit; | ö | 
Their Pride is held too high, _ | 5 
No Sums can purchaſe ſuch a Grant, ö 
That Man ſhould never die. 6 
5 Not Wiſdom can the Wiſe exempt, ö 
Nor Fools their Folly ſave; . . MM 6) 
But both muſt periſh, and in Death = 
Their Wealth to others leave. ' © _- 


6 For tho' they think their ſtately Seats 3 
Shall ne'er to Ruin fall; e 
But their Rememb'rance laſt in Lands, 1 
Which by their Names they call. 3 1 
7 Yet ſhall their Fame be ſoon forgot, J : 
How great ſoe' er their State; 9 
With Beaſts their Mem'ry and they : = 
Shall ſhare one common Fate. | 1 8 
8 For Man, how great ſoe'er his State, 
Unleſs he's truly wiſe, 
As like a ſenſual Beaſt he lives, 
So like a Beaſt he dies. 


PSALM XLIX. Third Verſion, Warrs. 4 Of 


| Pride and Death. l a 
1 HY doth the Man of Riches grow 4 N 
| y * To Inſolence and Pride, 40 N 
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To fee his Wealth and Honors flow 
With ev'ry riſing Tide? 
2 Why doth he treat the Poor with Scorn 
Made of the ſelf-ſame Clay, 
And boaſt as tho? his Fleſh was born 
Of better Duſt than they ? 


3 Not all his Treaſures can procure 
His Soul a ſhort Reprieve, 
| Redeem from Death one guilty Hour, 
Or make his Brother live. 


4 Life is a Bleſſing can't be ſold, 
The Ranſom is too high; 
Juſtice will ne'er be brib'd with Gold 
That Man may never die. 


5 He ſees the Brutiſh and the Wiſe, 
The Tim'rous and the Brave 
Quit their Poſſeſſions, cloſe their Eyes, 
And haſten to the Grave, 


6 Yet 'tis his inward Thought and Pride, 
«© My Houſe ſhall ever ſtand ; 
And that my Name may long abide 
„Ill give it to my Land.“ 


Vain are his Thoughts, his Hopes are loſt, 
How ſoon his Mem'ry dies ! 
His Name is written in the Duſt 
Where his own Carcaſs lies. 


PSALM IT. Firſt 1 Firſt Part. MerrICK, 


Jeſus Chriſt appointed to judge the Werld, 


HE Lord, th' almighty Monarch, ſpake, 
And bade the Earth the Summons take, 
Far as his Eyes the Realms ſurvey 
Of riſing and declining Day. 1 


: © © Reveal'd from Sion's ſacred Bound, 
Ihe Seat with matchleſs Beauty crown'd, 
„My Son his Courſe ſhall downward bend, 
ah Nor lent to has Work deſcend. | 
tz 3 Devouring 
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3 ©© Devouring Flames ſhall march before, 
« And mightieſt Tempeſts round him roar; 
«© Heav'n from above ſhall hear his Call, 
And thou, the vaſt ter reſtrial Ball.; 


4 While Man's whole Race their Judge mall meet, 


* In countleſs Throngs before his Seat, 
„And each receive as he has done, 
« 'T he Sinner Shame, the Saint a Crown. 


5 Th' applauding Heav'ns the changeleſs Doom, 
While God the Balance ſhall aſſume, 
In full Memorial ſhall record, 


And own the Juſtice of their Lord. 


PSALM L. Furſt Verſion. Second Part. 
Obedience the beſt Sacrifice. 


I ITH humbleſt Awe, my People hear; 
For God, thy God, his Voice ſhall rear: 
Not ritual Sacrifice withheld | 
My Theme of juſt Complaint ſhall yield: 


2 Still let thy Stall the Steer detain, 
Still let thy Goat untouch'd remain 
Amid his Herd-Mates : from thy Hands 
Nor Goat nor Steer thy Lord demands : 


3 Mine are the Beaſts that range the Wood, 
Mine all the tame or ſavage Brood 
Whoſe Train the Earth's wide Paſture fills, 
And wanders o'er her thouſand Hills. 


4 Each Fowl, that from its airy Flight 
Deſcends upon the Mountain's Height, 
Each Brute that o'er the Champaign ſtrays, 
My all-obſerving Eye ſurveys. 


5 Admit, I hunger; ſhall thy God 
Deſcend from thee to aſk his Food, 
Lord of the World and all its Store | 
Thy Aid, thou Child of Earth, implore ? 


6 Shall Bulls to eaſe my Want be ſlain, 
Or Blood of Goats my Thirſt reſtrain ? 
Go, ſuppliant at my Altar bow, 
And pay thy Thanks, and pay thy 8 : 


4 


Fs a LM Þ 
7 (Be this thy Of ring :) In thy Woes 
On me with ftedfaſt Hope repoſe : 
So ſhall my Ear receive thy Pray'r, 
And, grateful, thou my Mercy ſhare. 


$ Who yields the Sacrifice of Praiſe, 
His beſt- accepted Homage pays: 
Who forms his Steps aright ſhall know 
What Joys from my Salvation flow. 
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PSALM L. Second Verſion, Firſt Part. Warrs. 
Jeſus C brift coming to Judgment. 


} HE, Lord, the Judge before his Throne 
Bids the whole Earth draw nigh, 
The Nations near the riſing Sun, 
And near the Weſtern Sky. 


2 No more ſhall bold Blaſphemers ſay, 
„Judgment will ne er begin; 
No more abuſe his long Delay 
To Impudence and Sin. 


3 Thron'd on a Cloud the Judge ſhall come, 
Bright Flames prepare his Way, 
Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm 
Lead on the dreadful Day. 


4 Heav'n from above his Call ſhall hear, 
Attending Angels come z 
And Earth and Hell ſhall know, and fear 
His Juſtice, and their Doom. 


* But come, ye Friends of Righteouſneſs, 
(Proclaims our bleſſed Lord,) 
% And riſe with Triumph to poſſeſs 
The Kingdom Love prepar'd. 


6 « Your Faith and Works brought forth to Light 
« Shall make the World confeſs 
The Sentence of Reward is right, 
i. And Heav'n extol the Grace. 
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PSAL M L. Second Verſion, Second Part. 


Obedience is better than Sacrifice, 


1 HUS faith the Lord, The ſpacious Fields 
* And Flocks and Herds are mine, j 
% Ober all the Cattle of the Hills 
„ claim a Right divine. 


2 © I aſk no Sheep for Sacrifice, 1 f 
Nor Bullocks burnt with Fire; | = . 
To Hope and Love, to pray and praiſe | 
« Is all that I require. 


3 © Call upon me when Trouble's near, | ; 

«© My Hand ſhall ſet thee free; 3 

Then ſhall thy thankful Lips declare | 
„The Honor due to me. 


4 The Man who offers humble Praiſe, | 
| «« He glorifies me beſt; | 
* And thoſe who tread my holy Ways -— | 
„Shall my Salvation taſte.”? 4 

1 \ 


PSALM L. Third Verſion. Warts. 
| | Sincerity and Hypocriſy. 
I BR is a Spirit, juſt and wiſe, 


4 
He ſees our inmoſt Mind; . 4 

In vain to Heay'n we raiſe our Cries, WM 6 ( 
And leave our Souls behind. =_ 
f 

4 


2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne 
With Honor can appear ; 
'The painted Hypocrites are known 
Thro' the Diſguiſe they wear. 


3 Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies, 
Their bending Knees the Ground ; 3 
But God abhors the Sacrifice, 3 + 
Where not the Heart is found. - 
4 Lord, ſearch my Thoughts and try my Ways, 9 F 
And make my Soul ſincere; i 4 
Then ſhall I ſtand before thy Face, 0 
And find Acceptance there. 


PSALM 
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PSALM L. Fourth Verſion. WaTTs. 


Hypocriſy expoſed. 


] HE Lord the Judge his Churches warns 
| Let Hypocrites attend and fear 
Who place their Hope in Rites and Forms, 
But make not Faith nor Love their Care. 


2 Strange that they dare rehearſe his Name 
With Lips of Falſhood and Deceit ; 
A Friend or Brother they defame, 
And ſoothe and flatter thoſe they hate. 


3 They watch to do their Neighbours wrong, 
Yet boldly ſeek their Maker's Face ; 
They take his Cov'nant on their Tongue, 
But break his Laws, abuſe his Grace. 


4 To Heav'n they lift their Hands unclean, 
Defil'd with Luſt, defil'd with Blood; * 
By Night they practiſe ev'ry Sin, 
By Day their Mouths draw near to God. 


5 And while his Judgments long delay, 
They grow ſecure and fin the more; 
They think he ſleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful Hour. 


6 O dreadful Hour ! when God draws near, 
And ſets their Crimes before their Eyes! 
Anguith their guilty Souls ſhall tear, 
And no Deliv'rer dare to rife. 
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PSALM L. Fifth Verſion. Warrs. 
God judging the World by Jeſus Chrift. 


H' exalted Saviour ſends his Summons forth, 
Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North, 

From Eaſt to Weſt the ſov'reign Orders ſpread, 

Thro' diſtant Worlds and Regions of the Dead. 

The Trumpet ſounds; Hell trembles ; Heaw'n rejoices; 

Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, awith chearful Voices. 
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2 No more ſhall Sinners mock his long Delay; 

His Juſtice ſleeps no more; Behold the Day: 
Behold the Judge deſcends ; his Guards are nigh ; 
Tempeſt and Fire attend him down the Sky, 


Judgment begins; Hell trembles; Heav'n rejoices ; 
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearſul Voices. 


3 © Heav'n, Earth, and Hell draw near; let. all Fhings come 
Jo hear my Juſtice and the Sinners Doom; 
But gather firit, my Saints; (the Judge commands) 
„Bring them, ye Angels, from their diſtant Lands.” 
When Chriſt returns, wake ev'ry chearful Paſſion, 
And ſhout, ye Saints; He comes for your Salvation. 


4 Here (faith the Lord) ye Angels, ſpread their Thrones, 
And near me ſeat my Father's fav'rite Sons, 

Come, my Redeem'd, poſleſs the Joys prepar'd 

«« Ere Time began; 'tis your divine Reward.” 


—_— proceeds, ye Saints, juin all your Voices; 
 Kaife your triumphant Songs, for Heaw'n rejoices. 
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« Ye Hypocrites, ye Wicked and Profane, 

5 *t Ye Hypo —_ 
Receive your Doom, nor call my Threat'nings vain : 
No longer lodge the impious Thought within, 

« That the All-holy will indulge your Sin ;” 
« Ged is the Fudge of Hearts, no fair Diſeiiſes 
„Can ſcreen the Guilty when his Vengeance riſes. 


6 * Silent he waited, with long-ſuff*ring Love; 
% You vainly hop'd that he would ne'er reprove ; 
« But fee his Juſtice wakes, his Thunder rolls; 
„And conſcious Guilt condemns your wretched Souls ;” 


udgment concludes, Hell trembles, Heawn rejoices, 


ift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices. 
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P S AL M LI. Sixth Verſion. 


Devotion vain without Virtue. 


I H“ uplifted Eye and bended Knee 
Are but vain Homage, Lord, to thee ; 
In vain our Lips thy Praiſe prolong, 
The Heart a Stranger to the Song. 


2 Can Rites, and Forms, and flaming Zeal, 
The Breaches of thy Precept heal ? 
Or Faſt and Penance reconcile | 
Thy Juſtice, and obtain thy Smile? 


3 The pure, the humble, contrite Mind, 
Thankful, and to thy Will reſign'd, 
To thee a nobler Off*ring yields 
Than Sheba's Groves or Sharon's Fields ; 


4 Than Floods of Oil or Floods of Wine 
Ten Thouſand rolling to thy Shrine, 
Or than if, to thine Altar led, | 
A firſt-born Son the Victim bled. | 5 


3 © Be juſt and kind,” that great Command. 
Doth on eternal Pillars ſtand : 
This did thine ancient Prophets teach, 
And this thy Well- beloved preach. 
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PSALM. LI. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Merkle, 


A Prayer for the Pardon of Sin. 


„J ORD, let thy Clemency divine 
Conſpicuous in my Pardon ſhine ; 
O let the Fulneſs of thy Grace 
Each Error of my Life efface. 


2. O turn, great Ruler of the Skies, 
Turn from my Sin thy ſearching Eyes, 
Nor let th* Offences of my Hand 
Within thy Book recorded ſtand. 


Give me a Will to thine ſubdu'd, . 
A Conſcience pure, a Soul renew'd, . 
Nor let me, wrapt in endleſs Gloom, 
An Outcaſt from thy Preſence roam. 
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4 Thy juſt Decrees, almighty Sire, 
Integrity and 'Fruth require ; 
Thy Hand, corrective of my Will, 
Shall Wiſdom in my Breaſt inſtill ; 


5 With hallow'd Hyſſop ſprinkled o'er, 
My Soul its Spots ſhall mourn no more, 
But, cleans'd by thee, the Whiteneſs know, 
That clothes the new-deſcended Snow. 


6 How ſhall my Ear thy pard'ning Voice 
Tranſported welcome ! How rejoice 

My Tongue! and through my future Days 
Proclaim thy Love, and ſound thy Praiſe, 


PSALM LI. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
True Repentance the Sinner's beft Sacrifice. 


: } ORD, let thy Spirit to my Heart 
Once more his quick*ning Aid impart, 
My Mind from ev'ry Fear releaſe, 
And ſoothe my troubled Thoughts to Peace. 


2 So ſhall the Souls, whom Error's Sway 
Has urg'd from thee, bleſt Lord, to ſtray, 
From me thy heav'nly Precepts learn, 
And humbled to their God return. 


3 O would thy Grace my Guilt remove, 
If thou again diſplay thy Love, 
How ſhould my Tongue in ſacred Lays, 
The God of my Salvation praiſe. 


Not Victims, Lord, in ſolemn Rite 
Preſented, thy Deſire excite; 

A Spirit griev'd is Sacrifice 

Alone delightful in thine Eyes. 


5 The Heart, that, taught its Guilt to know, 
Repentant heaves with inward Woe, 
Shall find its Pray'r, its Groans, its Sighs, 
To thee in full Acceptance riſe, 
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PSALM Lt. Second Verſion. Firlt Part. 


4 Penitent pleading for Pardon, 


HEW Pity, Lord, O Lord forgive, 
Let a repenting Rebel live: 
Are not thy Mercies large and free? 
May not a Sinner truſt in thee ? 


2 My Sins are great, but not ſurpaſs 
The Pow'r and Glory of thy Grace : 
Great God, thy Nature hath no Bound, 
So let thy pard'ning Love be found, 


3 O waſh my Soul from ev'ry Sin, 
And make my guilty Conſcience clean; 
Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 
And paſt Offences pain my Eyes. 


+ My Lips with Shame my Sins confeſs 
Againſt thy Law, againſt thy Grace: 
Lord, ſhould thy Judgment grow ſevere, 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear. 


5 Should mortal Sickneſs ſeize my Breath, 
I muſt pronounce thee juſt in Death; 
And if my Soul were ſent to Hell, 
Thy righteous Law approves it well. 


6 Yet fave a trembling Sinner, Lord, 
Whoſe Hope ftill hov'ring round thy Word 
Would light on ſome kind Promiſe there, 
Some ſure Support againſt Deſpair. 


PSALM LI. Second Verſion. Second Part, 


The Backſlider reſtored. 


j Thou who hear' when Sinners cry, 
Tho? all my Crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry Look, 
But blot their Mem'ry from thy Book. 


2 Create my Nature pure within, 
And form my Soul averſe to Sin: 
Let thy Good Spirit ne'er depart; 
Nor hide thy Preſence * my Heart. 
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3 I cannot live without thy Light, . 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy Sighhjt: 
Thine holy Joys, my God, reſtore, 

And guard me that I fall no more. 


4. A contrite Heart, my God, my King, 


Is all the Sacrifice. L bring ; 
The God of Grace will ne'er deſpife 
A contrite Heart for Sacrifice.. | 

5 My Soul lies humbled in the Duff; 

And owns thine. awful: Sentence juſt; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye, 
And fave the Soul condemn'd to die. 

6 Then will I teach the World thy Ways; 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign Grace; 
P11 lead them to the heavinly Road. 

And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God. 

7 O may thy Love inſpire my Tongue! 
Salvation ſhall be all my Song; 

And all my Pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs | 
The Lord my Strength and Righteouſneſs. 


PSALM- LI. Third Verſion. STEELE: 

The Repenting Suppliant. 
11 ORD, let thy Mercy, full and free, 
While Hope remains, extend to me; 


And bid my num'rous Sins remove, 
All cancell'd by thy ſov'reign Love. 


2 O waſh this guilty Heart of mine, 
For cleanſing Grace is only thine; 
I own my Sins, and ſtill they riſe 
With recent Horror to my Eyes.. 
3 Againſt the God J love and fear, 
My aggravated Crimes appear; 
Tis this alone awakes my Smart, 
And fills with Grief my fainting Heart. 
4 While humbly proftrate in the Duſt, | 
I own thy awful Sentence juſt ; 
My Soul adores thy ſacred Word, 
For ever righteous is the Lord. 


wo 
Tot: Mee Mud Ee ITE 


i 


>I 


, I en ac i a 


> S & El + Lt. 157 


5 If Sacrifice would pleaſe my God, 

My Off rings ſhould thy Altars load; 
But-vain were all my offer'd Store, 
For blazing Altars pleaſe no more. 


6 This is the Gift I would impart, 
A humble, docile, contrite Heart; | Es 
A contrite Heart, repentant Sighs,. 
O God, thou never wilt deſpiſe. 


7 Since inward Truth thy Laws require, 
That inward Truth, O Lord, inſpire ;_ 
Thro' all my Soul let Wiſdom ſhine,. 
And give me' Purity divine, 

Let thy reviving Word impart: 

Peace, Joy, and Pardon, to my Heart; 


Then ſhall this broken Frame rejoice, 
And bleſs thy kind, thy healing Voice. 


PSALM III. Merrick. 


4 general Reformation the meſt important Event in Times of 
common Danger and general Deprawity of Manners. 


. DD EHOLD th' Unwiſe, whoſe Hearts deny 

The God who form'd the Earth and Sky: 

While, fearleſs, Sin's worſt Paths they tread, 

Mark how their dire Examples ſpread 

Through all the Land. How few we find 

To Virtue's heav*n-taught Rules inclin'd, 

Who *midft infectious Times have ſtood 

Unſtain'd, and obſtinately good. 


2 Th' eternal Monarch from on high. 

On Britain's Children caſt his Eye, 

If haply ſome he yet might ſee 

From Error's baleful Influence free, 

Whoſe Lives an impious Age might ſhame, 
Who ſought his Love, and own'd his Name 
He look'd : but ah! too few could find 

To Virtue's heav*n-taught Rules inclin'd. 


Who, Lord, ſhall bid to bleſs our Eyes, 

A thorough Reformation riſe, 

When thou (thy Pow'r ſuch Works demand) 
Shalt fully cleanſe our ſinful Land? 
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'The bleſt Event to England's Shore 

Her Songs of Triumph ſhall reitore, : | 
And ceaſeleſs Shouts, through Heav'n's wide Frame | r 
Loud echoing, Britain's Joy proclaim. , | 


PSALM LV. Firſt Verſion, Warrs. 5 
Confidence in God. g ] 
1 God, each Morn I'll ſeek thy F ace, : 
At Noon repeat my Cry, 6 
The Night ſhall hear me aſk thy Grace, 4 
Nor wilt thou long denv. ö r 
2 God ſhall preſerve my Soul from Fear, ; 
Or ſhield me when afraid ; 
Ten thouſand Angels muſt appear 
If he command their Aid. | 
3 I caſt my Burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord ſuſtains them all ; 1 ] 
d 


My Courage reſts upon his Word 
That I ſhall never fall. 


4 My higheſt Hopes ſhall not be vain, | EY 1 4 
My Lips ſhall ſpread his Praiſe; I 
While cruel and deceitful Men | : 7 
Scarce live out Half their Days. 1 
PSALM LV. Second Vernon. Warrs. =; 
Dangerous Proſperity. ; 1 
1 E T Sinners take their Courſe, = 
| And chuſe the Road to Death; 44 
But in the Worſhip of my God =_ 
PII ſpend my daily Breath. = 7 


2 My Thoughts addreſs his Throne 
When Morning brings the Light; 

I ſeek his Bleſſing ev'ry Noon, 
And pay my Vows at Night, J 
3 Thou wilt regard my Cries, = ;- 
O my eternal God, = 


While Sinners periſh in Surprize 
Beneath thine awful Rod, 


— AS 


4 Becauſe 


[ 
= 
| 


f w 
Becauſe they dwell at Eaſe 
And no ſad Changes feel, 

They neither fear nor truſt thy Name, 
Nor learn to do thy Will. 


« But with all my Cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord, Beth: 
I'll caſt my Burdens on his Arm, 
And reſt upon his Word. 


6 His Arm ſhall well ſuſtain 
The Children of his Love; 
The Ground on which their Safety ſtands 
No earthly Pow'r can move. 
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r 8 A L M IVL Wow. 
God*s Care of his People. 


N God, moſt holy, juſt, and true, 
I have repos'd my Truſt; 
Nor will I fear what Man can do, 
The Offspring of the Duſt. 


2 God counts the Sorrows of his Saints, 
Their Cries affect his Ears; 
Thou haſt a Book for their Complaints, 
A Bottle for their Tears. 


3 Thy folemn Vows are on me, Lord, 
Thou ſhalt receive my Praiſe; 
PIl fing how faithful is thy Werd ; 
How righteous all thy Ways ! 


Thou haſt ſecur'd my Soul from Death, 
O ſet thy Servant free, 
That Heart and Hand, and Life and Breath 
May be employ'd for thee. 


PSALM LVIL. Fin Velour: 
Divine Power, Truth, and Mercy. 


O thee, the God who reign'ſ on high, 
To thee with ſuppliant Voice I cry, 
Aſſur'd that thou, induigent ſtill, 
My Pray'r wilt hear, each With fulfil, 


MERRICK, 
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2 Now bid thy Truth and Mercy ſhed 
Their kindeſt Influence on my Head; 
Let me, my Hope on thee reclin'd, 
Beneath thy Wings a Refuge find. 
3. My Heart is fix'd, almighty Sire; 
My Heart 1s fix'd: To thee aſpire 
My Thoughts, and diftate to my Lays: 
An Argument of endleſs Praiſe. 


4 Awake (thou Glory of my Frame) 
Awake, my Tongue, to loud acclaim ;: 
Lo! to the Clouds thy Truth extends, 

Thy Mercy Heav'n's vaſt Height tranſcends. 


5, Inthron'd thyſelf above the Skies, 
O bid thy fulleſt Glory riſe, 1 5 
And to the Earth with cloudleſs Ray 
The Wonders of thy Pow'r diſplay. 


PSALM LVII. Second Verſion. TATE. 


Truſt and Hope in divine Providence, 


1 H Y Mercy, Lord, to me extend, 
On thy Protection I depend; 
And to thy Wing for Shelter haſte, 
Till each outrageous Storm be paſt. 


1. To thy Tribunal, Lord, I fly, 
Thou ſov'reign Judge, and God moſt high, 
Who Wonders haſt for me begun, 
And wilt not leave thy Work undone, 


3 Be thou, O God, exalted high ! 
And as thy Glory fills the Sky, 
So let it be on Earth diſplay'd, 
Till thou art here as there obey'd. 


4 O God, my Heart is fix'd, *tis bent, 
Its thankful Tribute to preſent ; 
And with my Heart my Voice I 1! raiſe 
To thee, my God, in- Songs of Praiſe. 


5. Awake, my Glory, Harp and Lute, 
No longer let your Strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful Part to take 
Will with the early Dawn awake. 
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6 Thy Praiſes, Lord, I will reſound, 
To all the liſt'ning Nations round; 
Thy Mercy higheſt Heav'n tranſcends, 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends. 


PSALM LVII. Third Verſion. Wrrs. 


- Praiſe to God. 
1 B* thou exalted, O my God, + 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell ; 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad,, 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


: My Heart is fixt; my Song ſhall raiſe 
Immortal Honors to thy Name; | 

Awake my Tongue, to ſound his Praiſe, 
My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame. 


3 In thee, my God, are all the Springs 
Of boundleſs Love and Grace unknown; 
All the. rich Gifts that Nature brings, 
Are Gifts deſcending from thy Throne. 


High o'er the Earth thy Goodneſs reigns,. 
And reaches to the urmoſt K); 
Thy Truth to endleſs Years. remains. 
When lower Worlds diſſolve and die. 


Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell ; 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


PSALM LX. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 
In a Time of unſucceſsful War. 


1D EPULS'D, diſpers'd, chaſtis'd by thee, 
O grant us, Lord, thy Face to ee, 

And let the People, once thy Care, 
Again thy fav'ring Preſence ſhare. 

How trembles this divided Land 

Beneath the Terrors of thy Hand! 

O Thou, the God whom we adore, 

Its Breaches heal, its Peace reſtore. 


16.1 


3 Behold? 
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3 Behold us, Lord, oppreſs'd with Woe, 
As exil'd from thy Care we go: 
Shall Britain's Hoſts, thy Aid withheld, 
Still unſucceſsful rake the Field ? 


4 Our Hope, on Man repos'd in vain, 
O let thy Strength, great God, ſuſtain : 
Thus arm'd, each adverſe Pow'r we dare, 
And dauntleſs meet the ruſhing War. 


5 Behold, thy Hands a Standard rear 
Beneath it each, who owns thy Fear, 
Engag'd in Truth's negleQed Cauſe, 
His Sword, ſecure of Conqueſt, draws. 


6 Such, Objects of thy tend'reſt Love, 
Defend propitious from above ; VE 
Let us with them thy Mercy ſhare, 

And hear, O hear, our ceaſeleſs Pray'r. 


PSALM LX. Second Verſion. Wars. 


1 HE N wilt thou, Lord, the Nation bleſs? 


Muſt we for ever mourn ? 
Long have we been in deep Diſtreſs, 
Shall Mercy ne'er return ? 


2 The Terror of one Frown of thine. 
Melts all our Strength away ; 
Like Men that totter dale with Wine, 
We tremble in Diſmay. 


3 The Kingdom ſhakes beneath thy Stroke, 
And dreads thy threat'ning Hand ; 
O heal the Nation thou haſt broke, 
Confirm the wav'ring Land. 


4 Lift up a Banner in the Field 
For thoſe who fear thy Name: 
Save thy Beloved with thy Shield, 


And put them not to Shame. 


5 Go with our Armies to the Fight 
Like a confed”'rate God; 
In vain confed'rate Pow'rs unite 


Againſt thy lifted Rod. 
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6 Our Troops ſhall gain a wide Renown | 
By thine aſſiſting Hand; 

Tis God that treads the Mighty down, 
And makes the Feeble ſtand. | 


PSALM LXI. Firſt Verſion. Mcrr1Ck. 
The Prayer of Loyalty. 


ON Life let Britain's King behold, 
And Ages count on Ages roll'd: 
Safe in thy Preſence let him ſtand, 
And ſhare the Bleſſings of thy Hand. 


2 His Palace let thy Truth defend, 

Thy Mercy on his Steps attend, 

And be thou in each dang'rous Hour 
His ſtedfaſt Hope, his ſtrongeſt Tow'r. 


; High on the Rock his Footſteps rear; 

There let him ſtand unmov'd, and hear 
The Storms, which would around him beat, 
At Diſtance roll beneath his Feet. 


80 ſhall thy Love awake our Song, 

Thy Name the willing Note prolong, 

While, warm'd with Zeal, our Vows we pay, 
And bleſs thee to our lateſt Day, 


P 8 ALM LXI. Second Verſion, WaTTs. 
| Safety in God. 
HEN overwhelm'd with Grief 


My Heart within me dies, 
Helpleſs and as from all Relief 
To Heav'n I lift mine Eyes. 


O lead me to the Rock 
That's high above my Head, 

And make the Covert of thy Wings 
My Shelter and my Shade. 


Within thy Preſence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide ; 


Thou art the Tow'r of my Defence, 
The Refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou 
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' His Love ſhall ſure Deliv'rance yield; 


For who, O who like him can heal? 
O Vanity, thy Name is Man: 


6 
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Thee, Lord, my Glory, thee alone 


Ye Tribes, in God your Help behold, 


In vain. —With equal Eaſe were weigh'd 


„And, where my Fear the Mind impels, 


Thou giveſt me the Lot 

Of thoſe who fear thy Name; 
If endleſs Life be their Reward, 

I ſhall poſleſs the fame. 


PSALM LXII. Firſt Verſion. Mzxaici. 


Confidence in God, not in Wealth or Fraud, 


O, thou, my Soul, 'on God reclin'd, 
| In him thy wiſh'd-for Reſt ſhalt find ;: 


By him through. Life I walk upheld; 


And ſaſe from Lapſe my Courſe maintain, 
Or falling, inſtant riſe again; 


My Rock, my Health, my Strength, I own.. - 


To him, with me, your Hearts unfold ; 
Each Want confeſs, each Grief reveal; 


Intent the human Mind to ſcan, 
Come, try, if aught of: Weight there ſeem; 
Suſpend the Balance, fix the Beam: 


The flitting Air, or empty Shade 
Truft not in Wrong and Fraud; no more 
On Hope's light Wing preſumptuous ſoar; 


Let gather'd. Wealth before thee lie 
Beheld with unretorted Eye,. 

Nor ler the glitt'ring Heap 1mpart. 
One Wiſh to thy deluded Heart. 


Once from his Throne th' Almighty ſpake, 
And forth again the Accents brake : 

«« I claim the univerſal Sway, 

« I mark if Man my Will obey; 


(For Pow'r in me with Mercy dwells) 
„ Each AQ obſerve with kind Regard, 
% And pleas'd confer the juſt Reward,” 


A 


PSALM IXII. Second Verfion. Tarz. 
. $ OD does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 
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And flowing Bleſſings daily ſend ; 


He is our Fortreſs and Defence, | 


On him our Souls ſhall ftill depend. ; 


In him, ye People, always truſt, 
Before his Throne pour out your Hearts; 
For God, the Merciful and Juſt, 
His timely Aid to us imparts. 


The Vulgar fickle are and frail, 
The Great diſſemble and betray ; 
And, laid in Truth's impartial Scale, 
The lighteſt Things will both outweigh. 


Then truſt not in oppreſſive Ways, 
By Spoil and Rapine grow not vain ; 
Nor let your Hearts, if Wealth increaſe, 
Be ſet too much upon your Gain. 


For God has oft his Will expreſs'd, 
And we this Truth have fully known 3 
To be of boundleſs Pow'r poſſeſs'd 
Belongs of Right to God alone. 

6 Tho' Mercy is his darling Grace, 

In which he chiefly takes Delight, 

Yet will he all the human Race 

According to their Works requite. 
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PSALM LXII. Third Verſion. Warrs. 


˖ M Y Spirit looks to God alone 
My Rock and Refuge is his Throne; 

In all my Fears, in all my Straits, 

My Soul on his Salvation waits. 


: Truſt him, ye Saints, in all your Ways, 
Pour out your Hearts before his Face: 
When Helpers fail and Foes invade, 
God is our all-ſufficient Aid. 


| Falſe are the Men of high Degree, 
The meaner Sort are Vanity; 

Laid in the Ballance both appear 

Light as a Puff of empty Air. 
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4 Make not increaſing Gold your Truſt, 
Nor ſet your Heart on glitt'ring Duſt; 
Why will you graſp the fleeting Smoke, 
And not believe what God has ſpoke ? 


5 Once has his awful Voice declar'd, 
Once and again my Ears have heard, 
4 All Pow'r is his eternal Due; 
He mutt be fear'd and truſted too.“ 


6 For ſov'reign Pow'r reigns not alone, 
Grace is a Partner of the Throne: 
Thy Grace and Juſtice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our laſt Reward. 


PSALM. LXIII. Firſt Verfion. Merrick. 
Delight in divine Worſhip. 


I A HOU art my God, to thee my Eyes 


I lift, e'er yet the Dawn ariſe : 
To thee, thy Servant, Lord, as now, 
His Hands ſhall rear, his Knees ſhall bow. 


2 Thy Love my Lips ſhall ever tell, 
(Can Life itſelf that Love excel?) 
Nor ceaſe, while Breath prolongs my Days, 
In thankful Notes the Hymn to raiſe. 


3 For nought like this my Soul can chear; 
Nor Marrow from the fatted Steer 
Could e'er to the luxurious Senſe 


Such full Delight, my God, diſpenſe. 


4 Thou Moon, be witneſs if my Bed 
Forgetful of my God I ſpread ; 
And thou, revolving Sun, if e'er 
I wake unconſcious of his Care. 


5 When Dangers threaten to devour,* 


Superior to each adverſe Pow'r 
Thy Arm extends the Help divine, 


And long Experience calls it mine. 


6 Thy Love my Lips ſhall ever tell, 
(Can 1 ife itſelf that Love excel?) 
Nor ceaſe, while Breath prolongs my Days, 
In thankful Notes the Hymn to raiſe. 


"PSALM 
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?PSAL M LXIII. Second Verſion. Tar. 


Evening Pſalm. 


I Life, while I that Life enjoy, 
In bleſſing God I will employ ; 
With lifted Hands adore his Name : 
My Souls Content ſhall be as great, 
As theirs who choiceſt Dainties eat, 
While I with Joy his Praiſe proclaim. 
2 When down I lie ſweet Sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my Mind, 
And when I wake in Dead of Night; 
Becauſe thou ſtill doſt Succor bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing, 
1 reft with Safety and Delight. 


PSALM LXIII. Third Verſfion. Pirſt Pare. Warns. 


The Morning of a Lord's Day. 


I ARLY my God without Delay 
E I haſte to ſeek thy Face; 
My thirfty Spirit faints away 

Without thy chearing Grace. 


2 So Pilgrims on the ſcorching Sand 
Beneath a burning Sky | 
Long for a cooling Stream at Hand, 
And they muſt drink or die. 


3 I've ſeen thy Glory and thy Pow'r 
Thro' all thy Temple ſhine ; ' _ 
My God repeat that heav'nly Hour, 
That Viſion ſo divine. 


4 Not all the Bleſſings of a Feaſt 
Can pleaſe my Soul ſo well 
As when thy richer Grace I taſte, 
And in thy Preſence dwell. 


Not Life itſelf with all her Joys 
Can my beſt Paſſions move, 

Or raiſe fo high my chearful Voice 
As thy forgiving Love. 
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6 Thus till my laſt expiring Day 
I'll bleſs my God and King; 


Thus will J lift my Hands to pray, 
And tune my Lips to ſing. 


PSALM LXIII. Third Verfion. Second Part. 
Midnight Thoughts recollected. oy 


1 _— in the Watches of the Night 

| I thought upon thy Pow'r, . 
I kept thy Promiſes in Sight 
Amid the darkeſt Hour. 


2 My Fleſh lay reſting on my Bed, 
My Soul aroſe on high; 
&« My God, my Life, my Hope, I ſaid, 
* Bring thy Saluatios nigh.” 


3 My Spirit labors up thy Hill, 
And climbs the heav' nly Road; 
But thy Right Hand upholds me fall, 
While J purſue my God. 


4 Thy Mercy ſtretches o'er my Head 
The Shadow of thy Wings; 
My Heart rejoices in thine Aid, 
My Tongue awakes and ſings. 


PSALM LXHI. Fourth Verſion. Warts. 
Seeking after Ged. 


REAT God, indulge my humble Claim, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt; 
The Glories that compoſe thy Name 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am thine by ſacred Ties ; | 
Thy Son, thy Servant bought with Blood. 


3 With Heart and Eyes and lifted Hands 
For thee I long, to thee Flook, 
As Travellers in thirſty Lands 


Pant for the cooling Water Brook. 4 With | 
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4 With early Feet I love t' appear 
Among thy Saints and ſeek thy Face; 
Oft have I ſeen thy Glory there, 
And felt the Pow'r of ſov'reign Grace. 


[Amidſt the wakeful Hours of Night, 
When buſy Cares afflict my Head, 

One Thought of thee gives new Delight, 
And adds Refreſhment to my Bed.] 


5 P11 lift my Hands, I'Il raiſe my Voice, 
While I have Breath to pray or praiſe ; 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the Remnant of my Days. 


PSALM LXIII. Fifth Verſion. Warre. 
Delight in God's Worſhip, 


J Y God, permit my Tongue 
M This Joy, to call thee mine, 
And let my early Cries prevail 
To taſte thy Love divine. 


2 For Life without thy Love 
No Reliſh can afford; 
No Joy can be compar'd to this 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 


3 To Thee I'll lift my Hands, 
And praiſe thee while I live; 
Not the rich Dainties of a Feaſt 

Such Food or Pleaſure give. 


4 In wakeful Hours at Night 
] call my God to mind 
I think how wiſe thy Counſels are, 
And all thy Dealings kind. 


5 Since thou haſt been my Help, 
To thee my Spirit flies, 
And on thy watchful Providence 
My cheartul Hope relies. 
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6 The Shadow oftay Wings 
My Soul in Safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my Steps. 


PSALM LXIII. Sixth Verſion. Rows: 


The ſupreme Goed. 


4 God, my firſt, my laſt, my ſtedfaſt Choice, 
My boundleſs Bliſs, the Spring of all my Joys! 
I'll worſhip thee before the filver Moon 
With filent Pace, has reach'd her cloudy Noon, | 
Before the Stars the Midnight Skies adorn, | 3 
Long, long before the flow Approach of Morn. | 


2 Thee Fl invoke, to thee glad Anthems ſing, 
And with my Voice join each harmonious String : | 
The Midnight Echoes at thy Name ſhall wake, = 
And on their Wings the joyful Burthen take; =_— 
While one bright Smile from thee, one pleaſing Ray, 
Through the ſtill Shades ſhall dart celeſtial Day. 


3 Life, the moſt valu'd Good that Mortals prize, | © 
Compar'd to which, we all Things elſe deſpiſe ; 
Life, in its vig'rous Pride, wich all that's ſtor'd 
In the Extent of that important Word; 
Ev'n Life itſelf, my God, without thy Love, 6 
A tedious Round of Vanity Would prove. 


] 
8 
1 
( 
4 Grant me thy Love, be that my glorious Lot, c 
Swallow'd in that, be all Things elſe forgot! FF * 
And while the Breath of Life my Breaſt inſpire, =: I 
P11 joy in thee, and touch the tuneful Lyre; a.” 
With all the Eloquence of grateful Lays, B 
I'll fing thy Goodneſs, and recite thy Praiſe. T 


5 The charming Theme ſhall fill my Soul employ, | p Y 
And give me Foretaſtes of immortal Joy; | | 
With filent Rapture, not to be expreſt, SIE God 
My eager Wiſhes here ſhall richly feaſt, 

My darkeſt Hours ſhall conſecrated be, 
Through liſt'ning Shades my Vows ſhall riſe to thee. 
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PSALM LXIII. Seventh Verſion. Dopp RIDGE, 


Meditations in the Night Seaſon. 


1 HAT tho' downy Slumbers flee, 
Strangers to my Couch and me? 
Sleepleſs well J know to reſt, 
Lodg'd within my Father's Breaſt. 
2 While the Empreſs of the Night 
Scatters mild her Silver Light; 
While the vivid Planets ſtray 
Various thro' their their myſtic Way; 


3 While the Stars unnumber'd roll 
Round the ever-conſtant Pole; 
Far above theſe ſpangled Skies 
All my Soul to God ſhall riſe ; 


+ *Midft the Silence of the Night 

Mingling with thoſe Angels bright, 
W hoſe harmonious Voices raiſe 
Ceaſeleſs Love and ceaſeleſs Praiſe : 


- Thro' the Throng his gentle Ear 
Shall my tuneful Accents hear : 
From on high doth he impart 
Secret Comfort to my Heart. 


6 He in theſe ſereneſt Hours 
Guides my intellectual Pow'rs. 
And his Spirit doth diffuſe, 
Sweeter far than Midnight Dews; 


7 Lifting all my Thoughts above 
On the Wings of Faith and Love. 
Bleſt Alternative to me, 
Thus to fleep, or wake, with thee ! 
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PSALM LXV. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Merrick. 
God the Confidence of all, and the Happineſs of thoſe who 


worſhip him. 
f Thou, the Hope of human Race, 
Of all whom Earth's wide Arms embrace, 
* Of all who toſt by Tempeſts ſweep 
_ The Surface of the pathleſs Deep. 
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2 In thee they truſt, "who girt with Pow'r 
Haſt bid the Mountains heav'nward tow'r, 
And, fix'd on ſtrongeſt Baſe, defy 
The warring Blaſts that round them fly: 

3 In thee Who know'ſt at Will to rein 
The Inſults of the foaming Main, 

Check the brute Waves that roar aloud, 
And ſtill the Madneſs of the Croud. 


4 Thee Sion's Praiſe, O Lord, attends, 
To thee the frequent Vow aſcends ; 
Bleft, who by ſweet Experience knows, 
What Joys thy Preſence, Lord, beftows. 


5 To thee, whoſe ready Ear the Pray'r 
Prevents, ſhall Man's whole Race repair: 
Amidſt them at thy Footſtool I, 
With humble Hope for Grace apply. 


6 How bleſt, who, privileg'd by thee, 
Thy Face in near Approach hall ſee, 
Behold thy Beams effulgent play, 
And in thy Dwelling fix his Stay. 


PSALM LXV. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
The Fertility of the Earth owing to divine Providence. 


1 HE Morn and Eve thy Praiſe reſound, 
Lord, as they walk th? ethereal Round; 
Thy Viſits teach the grateful Soil 
To recompenſe the Tiller's Toil. 
2 By unexhauſted Springs ſupply'd 
Thy River pours its copious Tide, 
And bids the ſtrength-infuſing Grain 
Earth's countleſs Family ſuſtain. 


3 The Clouds, in frequent Show'rs diſtill'd, 
Drop Fatneſs on the pregnant Field, 
Break the tough Glebe, the Furrows chear, 
And crown with Good the gliding Vear. 


4 The Paſtures of th' extended Waſte 
Thy Gifts in rich Profuſion taſte 
The Hills around exulting ſtand, 
And own the Bounty of thy Hand. | 


G Nurs'd 


1 LXV. 


5 Nurs'd by thy Care the fleecy Train 

nveſts with White the rural Plain, 
Suſtain'd by thee the friſking Lamb 
And larger Cattle ſpeak thy Name. 


6 While, as beneath the fav'ring Skies, 
In crouded Ranks the Harveſts riſe, 
The laughing Vale aſſumes a Tongue, 
And burſts triumphant into Song. 
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PSALM LXV. Second Verſion. TA TE. 


The Bleſing of Rain. 


1 ROM out thy unexhauſted Store 

| Thy Rain relieves the thirſty Ground; 
Makes Lands, that barren were before, 
With Corn and uſeful Fruits abound. 


2 On riſing Ridges down it pours, 
And ev'ry furrow'd Valley fills ;. 
Thou mak'ſt them ſoft with gentle Show'rs, 
In which a bleſt Increaſe diſtils. 


3 Thy Goodneſs does the circling Vear ; 
With freſh Returns of Plenty crown : | 
And where thy glorious Pachs appear, 
Thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatneſs down. 


4 They drop on barren Foreſts, chang'd 
By them to Paſtures freſh and green; 
The Hills about, in Order rang'd, 

In beauteous Robes of Joy are ſeen, 


Large Flocks, with fleecy Wool, adorn 

The chearful Downs; the Valleys bring 
A plenteous Crop of full-ear*d Corn, 
And ſeem for Joy to ſhout and ing. 


PSALM LXV. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Warts. 


Pablic Prayer. and Praiſe. 


I HE Praiſe of Sion waits for thee, 
My God; and Praiſe becomes thy Houſe 
There ſhall thy Saints thy Glory ſee, _ 
And there perform their 1 Vows, 
d , | 3 
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2 O thou, whoſe Mercy bends the Skies 
To fave thy People when they pray, 
All Lands to thee ſhall lift their Eyes, 

And Iſlands of the Northern Sea. 


3 Bleſt is the Man whom thou ſhalt chuſe 
And gtve him kind Acceſs to thee, 
Give him a Place within thy Houſe, 
'Fo taſte thy Love divinely free. 


: _— ; 
PSAEM LXV. Third Verſion. Second Part. 
Divine Governance over Air, Earth, and Pow. 


I HE God of our Salvation hears | 
The Pray'rs of Sion mix'd with Tears; 8 
And when he comes with kind Deſigns, 
Thro' all the Way his Mercy ſhines. 


2 On him the Race of Man depends, 
Far as the Earth's remoteſt Ends, ; 
Where the Creator's Name is known 
By Nature's feeble Light alone. 


3 Sailors who travel o'er the Flood 
Addreſs their frighted Souls to God, 
When Tempeſts rage and Billows roar 
At dreadful Diſtance from the Shore. 


4 He bids the noiſy Tempeſt ceaſe ; 
He calms the raging Croud to Peace, 
When a tumultuous Nation raves 
Wild as the Winds, and loud as. Waves. 


3 Whole Kingdoms ſhaken by the Storm 
He ſettles in a peaceful Form ; 
Mountains eſtabliſh'd by his Hand 
Firm on their old Foundations ſtand. _ z 


da 


r. Cordon. Third Part. 
The Bounty of Providence. 


1 T God's Command the Morning-Ray 7. 
| Smiles in the Eaft, and leads the Day; 
He guides the Sun's declining Wheels 
Over the Tops of Veſtern Hills. 


7 Seaſons 
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2 Seaſons and Times * his Voice; 

The Ev'ning and the Morn rejoice 

To ſee the Earth made ſoft with Show'rs, 
Laden with Fruit and dreſt in Flow'rs. 


3 Tis from his wat'ry Stores on high 
11 gives the thirſty Ground Supply; 
He walks. upon the Clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching Drops diſpenſe. 


4 The Deſart grows a fruitful Field, , 
Abundant Food the Valleys yield ; 
The Valleys ſhout with chearful Voice, 
And neighb'ring Hills repeat their Joys. 


6 The Paſtures ſmile in green Array; 
There Lambs and larger Cattle play ; 
The larger Cattle and the. Lamb, 

Each in his Language ſpeaks thy Name. 


5. Thy Works pronounce thy Pow'r divine; 
O'er ev 'Ty Field thy Glories ſhine, 
Thro' ev'ry Month thy Gifts appear; 

Great God, thy Goodneſs crowns the Year. 


PSALM LXV. Fourth Verſon. Firſt Part. Wars, 


A Prayer-hearing God, or the Gentiles called. 


RAISE waits m Zion, Lord, for thee; ht 
There ſhall our Vows be paid : 

Thou haſt an Ear when Sinners pray, 

All Fleſh ſhall ſeek thine Aid. 


2 Lord, our Iniquities prevail, | 
But pard*ning Grace 1s thine, . 
And thou wilt grant us Pow'r and Skill 
'Fo conquer ev'ry Sin. 
3 Bleſs'd are the Men whom thou wilt hats 
To bring them near thy Face, 
Give them a Dwelling in thine Houſe, 
To feaſt upon thy Grace. 
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4 In anſw'ring what thy Church requeſts 
Thy Truth and Mercy ſhine, . ' 
And Works of awful Righteouſneſs 
Fulfil thy kind Deſign: 


15 + 4. 5 Thus 
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5 Thus ſhall the wond'ring Nations ſee 
The Lord is good and juſt; 
And diſtant Iſlands fly to thee, _ 
And make thy Name their Truft, 


PSALM LXV. F ourth Verſion. Second Pare,” 
The Providence of God in Air, Earth, and'Sea. 


10 IS by thy Strength the Mountains ſtand, 
| God of eternal Pow'r; 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 
And Tempeſt ceaſe to roar, 


2 Thy Morning Light and Ev'ning Shade 
Succeſſive Comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous Fruits make Harveſts glad, 
Thy Flow'rs adorn the Spring. 


3 Seaſons and Times, and Moons and Hours, 
Heav'n, Earth, and Air are thine; 

When Clouds diſtil in fruitful Show 8, 
The Author is divine. 


4 Thoſe wand ring Ciſterns in the Sky 
Born by the Winds around, 
With wat'ry Treaſures well ſupply 
The Furrows of the Ground. 


5 The thirſty Ridges drink their Fill, 
And Ranks of Corn appear : 
Thy Ways abound with Bleflings ſtill, 
Thy Goodneſs crowns the Year. 


PSALM LXV. Fourth Verſion. Third Part. 
The Bleſſings of Pro vidence. | 


O OD. is the Lord, the Heav'nly King, 
T Who makes the Earth his Care, 
1 Viſits the Paſtures ev'ry Spring, 
— 1 And bids the Graſs appear. 
WW 2 The Clouds like Rivers rais'd on high 
Pour out at thy Command 
Their wat'ry Bleſſings from the Sky, 
To chear the 3 Land. 
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3 The foften'd Ridges of the Field 
Permit the Corn to ſpring; 

The Valleys rich Proviſion yield, 
And the poor Lab'rers ſing. 


4 The thirſty Hills on ev'ry Side 
Rejoice at falling Show'rs: 
The Meadows dreſs'd in all their Pride 
Perfume the Air with Flow'rs, 


5 The barren Clods refreſh'd with Rain 
Promiſe a joyful Crop; 
The parching Grounds look green again, 
And raiſe the Reapers Hope. 


6 The various Months thy Goodneſs crowns; . 
How bounteous are thy Ways! ? 
The bleating Flocks ſpread o'er the Downs, 
And Shepherds ſhout thy Praiſe. 


PSALM LXV. Fifth Verſion. Doppripes.. 


The Providence of God in the Seaſons of the Year. 
TERNAL Source of ev'ry Joy! 
Well may thy Praiſe our Lips employ, 
While in thy Temple we appear, 8 
Whoſe Goodneſs crowns the circling Year, 


2. While as the Wheels of Nature roll, 
Thy Hand ſupports the ſteady Pole: 
The Sun is taught by thee to riſe, 
And Darkneſs when to veil the Skies. 


3- The flow'ry Spring at thy Command 
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land; 
The Summer Rays with Vigor ſhine 
To raiſe the Corn, and chear the Vine. 


4 Thy Hand in Autumn richly pours 
Thro' all our Coaſts redundant Stores; 
And Winters, ſoften'd by thy Care, 
No more a Face of Horror wear. 


z Seaſons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days 
Demand ſucceſlive Songs of Praiſe ; 
Still be the chearful Homage paid 
With op'ning Light and Ev'ning Shade, 


LXV. 177 


15 6 Here. 


| 
* i 
: p 14 
ö 4 
ay: | 4 
[ \ a 
. q % 
4 141 "4 
* 
5 o * 
19 * * 
11 Cn 
© J .. Te 
f STD 
it y Y- 
. * 
11 v 
li 1 1 
4 [88 1 Mo * 
" N Sg” . 
Pina ©: 
0 "F. ; 
1 # Y 
44 12 + #* 
4% 7 
: is 4 3 
. BS >, 
| Is 4 ” * 
1 I 9 
{2 * 
is - 1 
+ * f » 
"1 1 { L 
T 
E 
7 
1 1 
1 12s 1 \y 
4 Sy 
i 1374 . 
1 - N 
1 7 Py 
* 
} 1 : 
I ph 
| # * 
r 
Ws 2 # 
iy rl * 2 
145 ES 
{# : ey 9 
. 
Sf TY F 
5 He. 
. N 
"Ty . Ty 
9 * 4 
" 7 4 
1. ö * 
þ 4 * 1 
: „ 
» $ + 
i 1489 
* V4 
/ wot Wks. fe 
: * * 78 + 
l p : Ne 1 
1 
: f _ 1 
l : e 
EA > #1 + 
if % &— 
: 41 +7 9 
: by * * 
17 1 
gone 
. = 
11 i: | 
” 4 i; 
7 
N. 4 2 
1 * K 4 
3 Is. 
$ 1 
Þ u.& 2 g 
A 
3 OAT 
? 1 
A " 7 "2 
= : 9 4 
tu if 5 
. 3 
of + 4 
: [= 1 
1 Yay 
6 * 4 - 
: e 
1 
1 
- Rs 
9:0 L853 4 
$''0 2 X 
* 
tn 4 * r gf 
. 21 i * \ 
* 14> fo 
41% =_ 
o al . l 
: ty | 
: _— 
. 
4 j « TL hi 
14 p 
1 } f 4. 
av * 4 
5 FN 
Þ |! d 
A 
, il \ 
F 
„ * 
: k ad 
5 1 
1 
n 
. 
5 4 
{ads 
TE 
ts 20 a 
Oo 
AK 
4; 
+. 
1 
* 
Wy * | 
W.-. - 
<8 
bes 
| 2 
A 
Wh | 
FAR? 
Pil 
* 4 
i 
IP 
if”. 
e 
n 
Peine 
4 1 
(3; 
” 4 
PTY 
2 
1 
N t 
* 
4 
1 
* 
4 
1 
* 
1 
71 t 
1 
ft £ - 
11 
{81 
iſ! F 17 
1 7 
13 
1 l 
1 
i 
| 


— — — _—— 
. . * 


— —— 
— — 


178 A „ M LXE. 


6 Here in thy Houſe ſhall Incenſe riſe, 
As circling Sabbaths bleſs our Eyes ; 
Still will we make thy Mercies known, 
Thy wond'rous Works of Kindneſs own. 


7 Until our more harmonious Tongues 
In loftier Worlds purſue the Songs ; 
And in thoſe brighter Courts adore, 
Where Days and Years revolve no more. 


PSALM LXV. Sixth Verſion. STEELE. 
The God of Nature and Grace. 


I EFORE thy Throne, O God of Grace, 
Thy Sion would her Vows perform; 
Her ardent Vows in deep Diſtreſs — 
O be her grateful Praiſe as warm. 


2 O thou who hear'ſt our humble Cry, 
Our God, our Refuge, and our Stay ; 
'To thee ſhall mourning Sinners fly, 
To thee, ſhall ev'ry Nation pray. 

3 Tho? Sin prevails with dreadful Sway, 
And Hope almoſt expiring lies, 

Thy Grace ſhall purge our Sins away, 
And bid our dying Hopes ariſe. 


4 Happy the Man approv'd by thee, 
Near to his God, thy choſen Care; 
Thy conſtant Goodneſs he ſhall ſee, 
The Bounties of thy Table ſhare. 


5 Whene'er thy injur'd Peoples Cries 
Aſcend before thy awful Throne, 
All dreadful bright thy 'Terrors riſe, 
And make thy Grace and Juſtice known. 


6 Thou art the Confidence and Stay 
Of the wide Earth's remoteſt Ends ; 
And thoſe who try the dang'rous Sea, 
On thee their Hope, their All depends. 


| 'Þ 7 Thy awful Word, with potent Sound 
. Firm bade the ſolid Mountains ſtand; 
1 h | 


Thy Pow'r encircles Nature round; 
All Nature reſts upon thy Hand. 


3 That 
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$ That Word which ſtills the raging Seas, 
When the loud Waves tempeſtuous roar, 
Commands the warring World to Peace ; 
And Noiſe and Tumult are no more. 


9 Thy dreadful Signs diſplay'd abroad, 
Fill trembling Nations with Surprize; 
The trembling Nations own the God, 
And lift their ſupplicating Eyes. 
| | E 
10 The rifing Morn, the cloſing Day, 
Repeat thy Praiſe with grateful: Voice; 
Each in their Turns thy Pow'r diſplay, . 
And laden with thy Gifts. rejoice. 


11 Earth's wide-extended varying Scenes, 
All ſmiling round thy Bounty: ſhow ; 
From Seas or Clouds, full Magazines, 
Thy nch diffuſive Bleſſings flow. 


12 Now Earth receives the precious Seed, 
Which thy indulgent Hand prepares; 
And nouriſhes the future Bread, | 
And anſwers. all the Sower's Cares. 


13 Thy ſweet refreſhing Show) rs attend, 8 
And thro' the Ridges gently flow, 
Soft on the ſpringing Corn deſcend; 
And thy kind Bleſſing makes it grow. 


14 Thy Goodneſs crowns the circling Vear, 
Thy Paths drop Fatneſs all around; 

_ Ev'n barren Wilds thy Praiſe declare, 
And echoing Hills return the Sound. . 


is Here ſpreading Flocks adorn the Plain, 
There Plenty ev'ry Charm diſplays ; 
Thy Bounty clothes each lovely Scene, 
And joyful Nature ſhouts thy. Praiſe: . 


| PSALM LXV. Seventh Verſion. 
T he Providence of God in the Seaſons of the Year. 
5 E. T thanks to. thee, all ſov'reign Pow'r, ariſe, 
Who fix'd the Mountains, and who ſpread the Skies; 
From the glad Climes, whence Morn in Beauty dreſt, 
Forth goes rejoicing to ar IR Welk - | 
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2 On thee alone our whole Dependence lies, 
And thy rich Mercy ev'ry Want ſupplies: 
O thou great Author of the extended Whole! 
Revolving Seaſons praiſe thee as they roll. 


3 By thee, Spring, Summer, Autumn, Winter, riſe, 


Thou giv'ſt the frowning, thou the ſmiling Skies; 
By thy Command the ſoft'ning Shower diſtils, 
Till genial Warmth the teeming Furrow fills. 


4 Then fav'ring Sun-ſhine o'er the Clime extends, 
And bleſt by thee the verdant Blade aſcends ; 
Next Spring's gay Products cloath the flow'ry Hills, 
And Joy the Wood, and Joy the Valley fills, 

5 Then ſoon thy Bounty ſwells the golden Ear, 
And bids the Harveſt crown the fruitful Year ; 


Thus all thy Works conſpicuous Worſhip raiſe, 
And Nature's Face proclaims her Maker's Praiſe. 


PSALM LXVE. Firſt Verſion. MERRICK. 


A general Invitation to praiſe God. 


1 E Sons of Men, in God rejoice; 
Lift in one Choir your thankful Voice, 
And ſpread through Earth's extended Frame 
The Honor of your Maker's Name. 


2 Each Tribe of human Race to thee | 
Shall ſuppliant bend the humble Knee, 
Each Tongue in Hymns of Praiſe ſhall join, 
And joyful bleſs the Name divine. | 


3 O come, and view with rev'rent Thought _ 
The Acts by Heav'n's high Monarch wrought, 
His Wonders ſhown fince Time began, | 
And friend-like Intercourſe with Man. 


4 His Word the Deep's vaſt Channel dry'd, 
And backward rolPd th' obedient Tide: 
Iſrael in grateful "Tranſport ſtand, | 
And Shouts of Triumph ſhake the Strand. 

> Time's lateſt Period long o'erpait, 

His Pow'r ſhall ſelf- ſupported laſt ; 
Each Realm to his obſerving Eyes, 
From Pole to Pole ſubjected lies. 


6 Ye 


A 1 M. 1 
5 Ye Nations all of various Tongue, 
To Jacob's God exalt the Song; 


Sing, ſing aloud, that Nature's Ear | 
His Praiſe through all her Bounds may hear, 


PSALM LXVI. Second Verſion. - Firſt Part. Ma 


Gods ſovereign Dominion. 
1 T ET all the Lands with Shouts of Joy 
To God their Voices raiſe ; 
Sing Pſalms in Honor of his Name, 
And ſpread his glorious Praiſe. 


2 And let them ſay, how awful, Lord, 
In all thy Works art thou! 5 
To thy great Pow'r, Earth's proudeſt Sons 
Shall all be forc'd to bow. 


3 Thro' all the Earth the Nations round 
Shall thee their God confeſs: 
And with glad Hymns their awful Dread 
Of thy great Name expreſs. 


4 O come, behold the Works of God, 
And then you ſoon will own, 
That he to all the Sons of Men 
Has wond'rous Judgments ſhown. 
3 He made the Sea become dry Land, 
Thro' which his People walk'd ; 
While to each other of his Might 
With heartfelt Joy they talk'd. 
6 He by his Pow'r for ever rules, 
His Eyes the World ſurvey ; 


Let no preſumptuous Mortal dare 
Oppole his ſov'reign Sway. 


PSALM LXVI. Second Verſion. Second Part. 


Praiſe to God for hearing Prayer. 


j All ye Nations, bleſs our God, 
And loudly ſpeak his Praiſe, 

Who keeps our Souls alive, and ſtill 

Confirms our ſtedfaſt Ways, 
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2 O come all ye who fear the Lord, 
Attend with heedful Care, 
Whilſt we, what God for us has done, 
With grateful Joy declare, | 


3 As we before his Aid implor'd, 
S8o ͤ now we praiſe his Name: 
Who if our Heart had harbor'd Sin, 
Would all our Pray'rs diſclaim... 


4 But God to us, whene'er we cry'd, 
His gracious Ear did bend: 
And to the Voice of our Requeſt 
With conſtant Love attend. 


5 Then bleſs'd for ever be our God, 
Who never, when we pray, 
Withholds his Mercy from our Souls 
Nor turns his Face away. 


PSALM LxVI. Third Verſion: Firſt Part. Warrs. 
Governing Power and Goodneſs. 


ING, all ye Nations, to the Lord, 
Sing with a joyful Noiſe ; 
With Melody of Sound record 
His Honors and your Joys. 


2 Say to the Pow'r that ſhakes the Sky, 
How great and awful thou! 
Sinners before thy Preſence fly, 
Or at thy Feet they bow. 


3 Come, ſee the Wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his Ways! 
In Maſes Hand he puts his Rod, 
And cleaves the frighted Seas. 


4 He made the ebbing Channel dry, 
While [ae] paſs'd the Flood; 
There did the Church begin their Hy, 
And triumph in their God. 


5 He rules by his reſiſtleſs Might: 
Will rebel Mortals dare 
Provoke th' Eternal to the Fight, 
And tempt that dreadful War? 


LXVI. 
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6 O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe ; 
Ye Saints fulfil his Praiſe ; ; 


LXVI. 


He keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 
And guides our doubtful Ways. 


Lord, thou haſt prov'd our ſuff' ring Souls, 


To make our Graces ſhine; 
So Silver bears the burning Coals 
The Metal to refine. 


$ Thro' wat'ry Deeps and fiery Ways 
We march at thy Command, 
Led to poſſeſs the promis'd Place 
By thine unerring Hand. 


PSALM IVI. 


| Praiſe to God for hearing Prayer. 
OW ſhall my folemn Vows be paid 


To that almighty Pow'r 


Third Verſion, . 


That heard the long Requeſts I made 


In my diſtreſsful Hour. 


2 My Lips and chearful Heart prepare 


To make his Mercies known; 


Come ye, who fear my God, and hear 


The Wonders he has done. 


3 When on my Head huge Sorrows fell, 


I ſought his heav'nly Aid ; 
He ſav'd my ſinking Soul from Hell 
And Death's eternal Shade, 


4 If Sin lay cover'd in my Heart 


While Pray'r employ'd my Tongue, 
The Lord had ſhewn me no Regard, 


Nor I his Praifes ſung. 


5 But God, his Name be ever bleſt, 
Has ſet my Spirit free; 
He ne'er rejected my Requeſt, 
Nor turn'd his Heart from me. 
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Second Part. 
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PSALM LXVI. Fourth Verſion. Dop DRI DOE. 


Rebels againſt the ſupreme Sovereign admoniſhed. 


HE Lord of. Glory reigns ſupremely great, 
And o'er Heav'n's Arches builds his royal Seat. 
T hro? Worlds unknown his Sov'reign Sway extends, 
Nor Space nor 'Time his boundleſs Empire ends. 
His Eye beholds th* Affairs of ev'ry Nation, 
And reads each 'Thought thro? his immenſe Creation, 


Light'nings and Storms his mighty Ward obey, 
And Planets roll, where he has mark'd their Way: 
Unnumber'd Cherubs veil'd before him ſtand, 
At his firit Signal all their Wings expand; 

His Praiſe gives Harmony to all ihir Voices, 
And'ev'ry Heart thro? the full Choir rejoices. 


| Rebellious Mortals, ceaſe your Tumults vain, 


Nor longer ſuch unequal War maintain: 

Let Clay with Fellow Clay in Combat ſtrive, 

But dread to brave the Pow'r, by which you live : 
With contrite Hearts fall proſtrate and adore him, 
For, if he frowns, ye periſh all before him. 


PSALM LXVI. Fifth Verſion, 
God bearing Prayer. 


HOU, Lord, a pitying Ear didſt give, 
And heard me when pray'd; 
V1 call upon thee while I live, 
And never doubt thine Aid. 


To thee, the Lord of Life, I pray'd, 
And did for Succour flee, 

O ſave, in my Diſtreſs, I cry'd, 
The Soul that truſts in thee. 


How good thou art, how large thy Grace, 
How ready to relieve ! 

Thou doſt delight the Weak to raiſe, | 
And by thine Help I live. 


4 Then, O my Soul, be never more 


By anxious Fears diſtreſt; 
God's bounteous Love doth thee reſtcy2 
To Eaſe, and Joy, and Reſt. 
PSALM 
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PSALM LXVII. FirſtVerſion. Mexkicx. 
The ſupreme Ruler worthy to be praiſed by all Nations. 


AY God his fav? ring Ear incline, 
And bid his Face on Sion ſhine, 

That all thy Counſels, Lord, may know, 
Where Earth extends, or Oceans flow. 


2 Exult each Tribe, exult each Land ; 
Heav'n's mighty Lord with equal Hand 
The Balance holds, and Earth's Domain 
Shall own to lateſt Age his Reign. 


3 To thee, of Life th' eternal Spring, 
Inviſible, all- -potent King, 
One Chorus let the Nations raiſe, 
One Shout of univerſal Praiſe. 


4 So, warm'd by genial Suns, the Field 
With full Increaſe its Fruits ſhall yield, 
And God, thy God, O Jirael, ſhed 
His choiceſt Bleflin gs on thy Head. 


5 God ſhall on us his Bleſſings ſhow'r, 
And Man's whole Race revere his Pow'r, _ 
And, thankful, to their wond'ring Eyes 
Behold the wiſh'd Salvation riſe. 


6 To thee, of Life th' eternal Spring, 
Inviſible, all- potent King, 8 
One Chorus let the Nations raiſe, 
One Shout of univerſal Praiſe. 


PSALM LXVII. Second Verſion. Tarz. 
National Praſperity prayed for. 
O bleſs thy choſen Race, 
In Mercy, Lord, incline ; 


And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face, 
On all thy Saints to ſhine. 


2 That fo thy wond'rous Ways 
May thro? the World be known; 
While diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
And thy Salvation own. 
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3 Let diff'ring Nations join 
To celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine, 
To praiſe thy glorious Name ! 


4 O let them ſhout and ſing 
With Joy and pious Mirth ; 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shait govern all the Earth! 


5 Then ſhall the teeming Ground 
A large Increaſe diſcloſe; 
And we with Plenty ſhall be crown'd, 
Which God, our God, beſtows. 


6 Then God upon our Land 
Shall conſtant Bleſſings ſhow'r; 
And all the World in Awe ſhall ſtand 
Of his reſiſtleſs Pow'r. 


PSALM LXVIL Third Verſion. Warrs. 


1 * INE, mighty God, on Britain ſhine 
With Beams of. heav'nly Grace; 
Reveal thy Pow'r thro? all our Coaſts, 
And ſhew thy ſmiling Face: 


2 Amidſt our Ifle exalted high 2 
Do thou our Glory ſtand, Se 
And like a Wall of Guardian Fire 
Surround the Fav'rite-Land. 


3 When. ſhall thy Name from Shore to Shore - 
Sound. all the Earth abroad, 8 
And diſtant Nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God? 


4 Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, 
Sing loud with folemn Voice; 
While Britiſb Tongues exalt his Praiſe, 
And Britiſb Hearts rejoice. 


s He the great Lord, the ſov'reign Judge, 
Who ſits enthron'u:above, 
Wiſely commands the Worlds he made. 
In Juſtice and in Love. 
LE 6 Farth 
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6 Earth ſhall obey her Maker's Will, | = 
And yield a full Increaſe; „. 
Our God will crown his choſen Iſle 1 
With Fruitfulneſs and Peace. many 
7 The Lord Jehowah ſcatters round " 1. 
His choiceſt Favors here, =” 
While the\Creation's utmoſt Bound 1 
Shall ſee, adore, and fear. "| 
PSALM LXVIII. Firſt Verſion. Mrxrics, __- 
A Sang of Praiſe. : Wo 
E T all who own God's juſt Command 1 
Exulting in his Preſence ſtand, 1 AY 
And bid the Shout of Triumph riſe | | 1 
Loud echoing to the diſtant Skies. A 
. ; . 1 1 
2 His Name Jehowah ; Theme of Praiſe _ "T2 
Exhauſtleſs! in his Preſence raiſe op 
The grateful Strain, and joyous ſing 4 
The Mercies of your heav'nly King. [| 1 
3 Their Parent him the Orphans hail; 1 
He bids the Widow's Cauſe prevail, 11 
And, ſhrin'd above th' empyreal Sky, 1 
Extends to all his equal Eye, os, 
4 A Manſion to the Outcaſt gives, N 
The Captive from his Chain relieves, 1 15 
His Aid the Humble and the Poor a 
Shall ne'er with fruitleſs Vows 1mplore. 1 
2 14 wo 
5 Let all who own God's juſt Command i 


2 > 
_ 
* ro 


Exulting in his Preſence ſtand, 
And bid the Shout of Triumph riſe 
Loud echoing to the diſtant Skies. 


P aus E. 


6 To God, our ever conſtant Aid, | 
Be Thanks and ceaſeleſs Honor paid: 
On him our wiſh'd Salvation reſts ; 
May all obey his high Beheſts. 
7 Ye various Realms which Earth divide, 
O ſing to 1/rae!'s God and Guide, 
Who o'er the Skies, in awful State, 
From earlicit Age, exalted fate ; | 6 Whoſe 
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8 Whoſe Voice, in frequent Thunders giv'n, 
Tremendous ſhakes the Vault of Heav'n; 
To him the Pow'r afcribe, whoſe Rays 
To Jacob's View conſpicuous blaze; 


9 Who downward from th' ethereal Height 
O'er ſubject Worlds extends his Sight: 
Whoſe Strength our Arm for Toil prepares, 
And crowns with ſure Succeſs our Years, 


10 Let all who own his juſt Command 
Exulting in his Preſence ſtand : 
To him, till Time ſha!l reach its End, 
Let Songs of higheſt Praiſe aſcend. 


PSALM LXVIIL. Second Verſion, Tarz. 


The Providence of Cod recorded to Poſterity. 


1 O God your Voice in Anthems raiſe ; 
Fehewvah is the Name he bears; 

In him rejoice, proclaim his Praiſe, | 
Who rides upon the rolling Spheres. 

2 Thoſe who obey his ſov'reign Will 
His Favor's chearing Beams enjoy ; 

Their upright Hearts let Gladneſs fill, 

And SK Songs their Tongues employ. 


3 Aſcribe ye Pow'r to God moſt high ; 
Of humble Souls his Hand takes Care, 
Whoſe Strength, from out the dufky Sky, 
Darts ſhining Terrors thro' the Air. 


4 Tho' Glory fills his heav'nly Courts, 
There hath he fix'd his gracious Throne; 
His arm the feebleſt Saint ſupports; 7 
10 God give Praiſe, to him alone. = 


PSALM LXVIIL Third Verſion. Firſt Part. WaT7s, 
God's Juſtice and Compaſſion. 


1 INGDOMS and Thrones to God belong; 

Crown him, ye Nations, in your Song: 
His wond'rous Names and Pow'rs rehearſe; 
His Honors ſhall enrich your Verſe. 


2 He 


Ie 
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2 He rides in Glory thro” the Sky ; 
His Name Jehovah ſound: on high: 
Sing to his Name, ye Sons of Grace; 
Ye Saints, rejoice before his Face. 


3 The Widow and the Fatherleſs 
Fly to his Aid in ſharp Diſtreſs: 
In him the Poor and Helpleſs find 
A Judge that's juſt, a Father kind. 


4 He breaks the Captives heavy Chain, 
And Pris'ners ſee the Light again: 
But Rebels who diſpute his Will 
Shall dwell in Chains and Darkneſs till. 


; He ſhakes the Heav'ns with loud Alarms; 
How terrible is God in Arms! - 
In J/rael are his Mercies known, 

Lrael is his peculiar Throne. 


6 Proclaim him King, pronounce him bleſt; 
He's your Defence, your Joy, your Reſt: 
When Terrors riſe and Nations faint, 

God is the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 


PSALM LXVII. Third Verſion. Second Part. 
Praiſe for divine Bleſſings and Protection. 
I E bleſs the Lord, the Juſt, the Good, 
Who fills our Hearts with Joy and Food ; 


Who pours his Bleſſings from the Skies, 
And loads our Days with rich Supplies. 


2 He ſends the Sun his Circuit round, 
To chear the Fruits, to warm the Ground: 
le bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain 
Refreſh the thirſty Earth again. 
1 *Tis to his Care we owe our Breath, 
And all our near Eſcapes from Death: 
Safety and Health to God belong; 
He heals the Weak and guards the Strong, 


4 Lo, his Right Hand his Saints ſhall raiſe 
From Death's dark Vale to ſound his Praiſe! 
And bring them to his Courts above, 


To fee his Face, and taſte his Love. 
l PSALM 
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PSALM LXIX. Firſt Verſion. MERRICK. 
Prayer in Time of Diſtreſs. 


1 O thee, my God, to thee alone 

The Errors of my Heart are known: 
O let me in th' accepted Hour 
In Pray'r to thee my Spirit pour. 


2 Hear, Lord, and to my. Soul diſplay 

Thy Mercy's all-enliv'ning Ray; | 
Look down, eternal God, look down, | | 
| Behold me, but without a Frown. 


3 And O! while preſs'd with IIIs J lie, 
Caſt on my State a pitying Eye, - 
And let thy Mercy to my Grief 
In full Sufticience yield Relief. 


4 So ſhall thy Name my Tranſport raiſe, 
And diQtate to my Lips thy Praile ; 
'To thee my Voice the Song ſhall rear, 
Thy Mercy, Lord, is ever near. 


PSALM LXIX. Second Verſion. Warrs. 


Chriſt's Obedience and Death. 


ATHER, we ſing thy wond'rous Grace, 
F We bleſs our Saviour's Name, 
He brought Salvation for the Poor, 

And bore Reproach and Shame. 


2 Thro' Sorrow and thro? Death he —_ 
Thy Pleaſure to fulfil ; 
He magnify'd thy holy Law, 
And finiſh'd all thy Will. 


3 His faultleſs Life, obedient Death, 
Shall better pleaſe our God, 
Than Harp or Trumpet's ſolemn Sound, 
Than Goats or Bullocks Blood. 


4 This ſhall his humble Followers ſee, 
And ſet their Hearts at Reſt ; 
Thro' him may all draw near to God, 
And live for ever bleſt. 


5 Let 


Let 


_Þ/ 4:4 L %, 06a 
Let Heav'n, and all who dwell on high, 
To God their Voices raiſe, 
While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sky, 
And join Yadvance the Praiſe. 


PSALM LXIX. Third Verſion. Warrs. 


Chriſt's Sufferings and Zeal. 
x ? WAS for our Sake, eternal God, 
Thy Son ſuſtain'd that heavy Load 
Of baſe Reproach and ſore Diſgrace, 
And Shame defil'd his ſacred Face. 


2 The Jews, his Brethren and his Kin, 
Abus'd the Man who check'd their Sin: 
While he fulfill'd thy holy Laws, 

They hate him, but without a Cauſe. 


His Life they load with hateful Lies, 
And charge his Lips with Blaſphemies; 
They nail him to the ſhameful Tree; 
There hung the Man who dy'd for me. 


4 Sinners with Hearts as hard as Stones 
Inſult his Piety and Groans : 

Gall was the Food they gave him there, 
And mock'd his Thirk with Vinegar. 


5 But God beheld ; and from his Throne 
Marks out the Men who hate his Son ; 
The Hand that rais'd him from the Dead 


CAS 


Shall pour Deſtruction on their Head. 


PSALM LXXI. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. 


: N thee my Soul, with ſteady Frame, 
(O blaſt not thou my Hope with Shame) 
On thee my Soul its Truft has ftaid, 
And aſks thy Goodneſs to its Aid: 


2 On thee my Hopes ſupported ſtand ; 
My Life from earlieſt Youth thy Hand 
(That Life which firſt from thee began) 
Preſerv'd, and led me up to Man. 


_ 


MERRICK, 
Dependence on God through every Stage of „ 
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3 When lodg'd within the Womb I lay, 
Thy Care produc'd me to the Day, 


And, while that Care my Years prolongs, 
Thy Name ſhall animate my Songs. 


4 O let me not, Almighty Friend, 
While with a Weight of Age J bend, 
And wearied Nature's Succours fail, 
The Abſence of thine Aid bewail. 


c Thy Arm in my Support employ, 
That ftill, my God, my only Joy, 
From op'ning Dawn to cloſing Eve 
Thy Praiſes on my Tongue may live. 


PSALM LXXI. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
Old Age addreſſing God for Help to celebrate his Perfechions. 


Y Heart ſhall ſtill on thee depend; 
| My thankful Voice to thee aſcend, 
And, through the Day, my God and King, 
Thy Juſtice, thy Salvation ſing, , 


Strong in thy Might I take my Way, 
Thy Righteouſneſs my only Stay, 
Whoſe Leſſons on my youthful Breaſt 
Fair Wiſdom's ſacred Lines impreſs'd, 


Recede not now, while grey with Vears 
His Hands to thee thy Servant rears, 
Thou'ſt taught me, to my lateſt Hour, 
To ſpeak the Wonders of thy Pow'r. 


Thy Pow'r, thy Juſtice, let my Lay 

To Nations yet unborn diſplay: 

Do not thy wonted Help withhold, 

Till, pleas'd, my Tongue thy Acts has told: 


Such Acts as ſhall the Ear invite 
Of all who now th' ethereal Light 
Enjoy, and oft rehears'd engage 
The Wonder of each future Age. 


How glorious are thy Works, how great ! 
Say, what in Earth, or Heav'n's high Seat, 
What ſhall the ſearching Eye to thee 
Or equal, Lord, or ſecond, ſee ? 

7 Thy 
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7 Thy Truth my Pſalt'ry ſhall inſpire, 
And tune to loudeſt Notes my Lyre, 

My willing Lips with Praiſe o'erflow, 
My Soul does with new 'Tranſport glow. 


3 From Morn to Night, indulgent Lord, 
My Tongue thy ( Goodneſs ſhall record ; 
Yet ne'er, O ne*er in equal Strain 
The Meaſure of thy Love explain. 
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PZALM LXXI. Second Verſion. Firſt Part, Warts. 


Dependence on God through every Stage List. 


Y God, my everlaſting Hope, 

I lire upon thy Truth; | 
1 hy Hands have held my Childhood ap, 
And ſtrengthen'd all my Vouth. 


2 My Fleſh was faſhion'd by thy Hand, 
With all theſe Limbs of mine; 
My all I owe to thy Command, 
I am entirely thine. 


3 New Wonders, Lord, my Life has "EY 
With each returning Year; 

Behold the Days that yet remain, 
] truſt them to thy Care. 


3 Caſt me not off when Strength Aline, 
When hoary Hairs ariſe; 
And round me let thy Glory ſhine 
Whene'er thy Servant dies. 


PSALM LXXI. Second Verſion. Second Part. 
The aged Chriſtian's Prayer and Song. 


OD of my Childhood and my Youth, 
The Guide of all my Days, 
I have declar'd thy heav'nly Truth, 
And told thy wond'rous Ways. 


2 Wilt thou forſake my hoary Hairs, 

And leave my fainting Heart ? 

Who ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking Years 

If God my Pg depart ? 
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3 Let me thy Pow'r and Truth proclaim 
To the ſurviving Age, | 
And leave a Savour of thy Name 
When 1 ſhall quit the Stage. 


4 The Land of Silence and of Death 
Attends my next Remove ; 
O may theſe poor Remains of Breath 
Teach the wide World thy Love! 


5 Thy Righteouſneſs is deep and high, 
Unſearchable thy Deeds; 

Thy Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 

And all my Praiſe exceeds. | 


6 By long Experience have I known 
Thy ſov'reign Pow'r to ſave; -/ 
At thy Command I venture down 
Securely to the Grave. 


PSALM LXXI. Third Verſion, Apv1:0x. 


Gratitude to God. 


. 


My riſing Soul ſurveys; 
Tranſported with the View, I'm loſt 
In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 


2 O how ſhall Words with equal Warmth 
The Gratitude declare, 
Which glows within my raviſh'd Heart! 
But thou canſt read it there. 


3 Thy Providence my Life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my Wants redreſs'd, 
When in the ſilent Womb ] lay, 

And hung upon the Breaſt. 


4 To all my weak Complaints and Cries 
Thy Mercy lent an Ear, TY 
Ere yet my feeble Thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſelves in Pray'r. | 


HEN all thy Mercies, O my God, 


— 


5 Unnumbe!'c 


here 


1 A 1 M „ EAI. 


8 Cent Comforts on my Soul 
Thy tender Care beſtow'd, . 
Before my Infant Heart conceiv'd 

From whence thoſe Comforts flow'd, 


6 When in the li ip <4 Paths of Youth 


With heedleſs'Step I ran, 
Thine Arm unſeen convey'd-me 7 
And led me up ro Mann. 


7 Thro' hidden Dangers, Toils, and Deaths, 
It gently clear'd my Way ; 
And thro? the pleaſing Snares of Vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


$ When worn with Sickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With Health renew'd thy Face; 
And, when in Sin and Sorrow ſunk, 
Reviv'd my Soul with Grace. 


9 [Thy bounteous Hand with worldly Bliſs 


Hath made my Cup run o'er; - 
And, in a kind and faithful Friend, 
Has doubled all my Store.] 


o Ten thouſand thouſand precious Gifts 
My daily Thanks employ 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful Heart, 
That taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy, 


11 Thro' ev'ry Period of my Life, 
Thy Goodneſs Pl purſue ; 
And, after Death, in diſtant Worlds, 
The glorious Theme renew. 


12 When Nature fails, and Day and Ne 
Divide thy Works no more, 
My ever grateful Heart, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy ſhall adore. | 


13 Thro' all Eternity to thee 

A joyful Song I'll raiſe ; 
For oh! Eternity alone 

Can utter all thy Praiſe, 
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PSALM LXXI. . Firt Verſion. Hirt Part. Iizzgrex. 


A Prayer for the Prince of Wales 1 with a Deſcription of a 
good King, and @ proſperous Reign. 


1 1 great God, che kingly Heart, 
Nor ceaſe thy Guidance to impart, | 

Till, pleas'd, the Heir of Britain's Throne 
Thy Precept's-full Extent has known, 

2 So ſhall his Hand diſpenſe thy Laws, 
Prompt to defend-the poor Man's Cauſe, 
Peace from the fort-clad Mountain's Brow 
Deſcending bleſs the Plains below. 


3 His Juſtice from each rocky Cell 
Shall Violence and Fraud expel; 
His Arm the injur'd Man ſhall right, 
And cruſh the proud Oppreſſor's Might. 


4 His Worth ſucceedipg: Times-ſhall own, 
Long as the Sun and waxing Moon, 
With varied Light, in ſwift Career, 
Alternate guide the circling Year, 


5 Behold his Influence downward pour, 
Delightful as the copious Show'r, 
Whoſe Drops refreſh the new-ſhorn Plain, 
And ſwell with Life the foodful Grain. 


6 From Sea to Sea his virtuous Fame 
Shall reach, the Honors of his Name 
Through Realms of various Tongue extend 
Far as to Earth's remoteſt End. 


7 To him the Deſart's Tribes ſhall kneel ; 
His Foes, who on their conquering Steel 
Repos'd erewhile their frantic Truſt, «+ 
Shall proftrate fall, and fink to Duſt, 


8 The diftant Eaf?'s divided Shores 
Prolific ſpread their richeſt Stores; 

All Pow'rs to him due Honors pay, 
All Nations praiſe his equal Sway. 


9 He 
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9 He, when the helpleſs Poor ſhall cry, 
Shall hear propitious from on high; 
Nor Fraud, nor Rapine's Iron Hand 
Shall dare to touch the righteous Band. 


10 For him, what Crouds ſhall ſuppliant bows. 
His Health the Subject of their Vow, 
Aud through the Length of Days his Fame 
Aloud with thankful Voice proclaim. 


11 Lift to the Mountain's Height your Eyes ;. 
And ſee the yellow: Harveſts riſe, 
Wide-waving, as the Verdure ſpread. 

On Lebanon's exalted Head... 


12 Behold the Cities o'er the Plain 
Pour from their Gates a num'rous Train, 
And healthful as the vernal Birth, 
That ſhades with Green the joyous Earth, 


13 From Year to Year the Orb of Day. 
His brighter Glories ſhall ſurvey, 
While Britain's Race his Love confeſs, 


And, bleſt i in him, his Name men bleſs... 


PSALM. LXXII. Firſt Verſion! Second Part, 


Praiſe to Ged. 


Ex ALT), exalt your heav- nly Lord, 
The God by Jacob's Sons ador'd, 
Whoſe wond'rous Acts to him alone 
Aſſert the everlaſting Throne. 


2 To him in loftieſt Praiſes join, 

1 bleſs the Majeſty divine; 

That Majeſty whoſe cloudleſs Rays 

O'er Earth's capacious Round ſhall blaze, 


PSALM LXXII. Second Verſion. + Firſt Part, 


Applied to the Kingdom of Chriſt. 
REAT God, whoſe univerſal Sway 


The known and unknown Worlds obey, . 
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Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his Pow'r, exalt his Throne. 


2 Thy Sceptre well becomes his Hands, 
Let all ſubmit to his Commands ; 
His Juſtice ſhall redreſs the Poor, 


And Pride and Rage prevail no more. 


3 With Pow'r he vindicates the Juſt, 
And treads th' Oppreſſor in the Duſt; 
His righteous Government ſhall laſt 
Till Hours and Years and Time be paſt. 


4 The Heathen Lands that lie beneath 
'The Shades of overſpreading Death 
Revive at his firſt dawning Light, 
And Deſarts bloſſom at the Sight. 


5 The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Days, 
Dreſt in the Robes of Joy and Praiſe ; 
Peace, like a River from his 'Throne 
Shall flow to Nations yet unknown. 


PSALM LXXII. Second Verſion. Second Part. 
1 I ſhall reign where e'er the Sun 


Does his ſucceſſive Journies run; 
His Kingdom ſtretch from Shore to Shore, 
Till Moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 


2 Through him ſhall endleſs Pray'r be made, 
And Praiſes throng to crown his Head ; 
His Name like ſweet Perfume ſhall riſe 
With every Morning Sacrifice. 


3 People and Realms of ev'ry Tongue 
Dwell on his Love with ſweeteſt Song 

And Infant- Voices ſhall proclaim 
Their early Bleſſings on his Name. 


4 Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns, 
The Pris*ner leaps to loſe his Chains, 
The Weary find eternal Reſt, 

And all the Sons of Want are bleſt. 


5 Where 


nere 


P'S A IL. II xxl +» hy 


Where he diſplays his healing Pow'r, 
The Sting of Death is known no more; : 
In him the Tribes of Adam boaſt. 
More Bleſſings than their Father loſt. 


PSALM. LXXHI. Firſt Verſion. Menines, * 


Delight and Confidence in. Cod, and. the aucitclnd 8 7 
proſperous Vice. | „ 


1 W 2: taught to ſpurn his equal Sway, 
From 1/-ael's God preſumptuous ſtray, 
His Juſtice, with reverſeleſs Doom, 


In Life's full Vigor ſhall conſume. 


2 Behold them on the ſlipp'ry Seat 
Of high Ambition plant their Feet, 
Then mark them as they downward bend, 
And headlong to the Earth deſcend. 


3 How ſwift, how ſudden is their Fate ! 


What Horrors, Lord, their Death await! 
Wrapt in Oblivion's Shade they lie, 
Their Image vaniſh'd from the Eye. 


4 But, mightieſt Lord ! my Soul has known 
Thy Love to 7/rael's Offspring ſhown, 
And owns the Bliſs by thee ordain'd 
To each who bears a Heart unſtain'd. 


O ſay, in Heav'n's capacious Round 
What Friend like thee my Soul has found; 
Or who, great God, on Earth reſides, 
Whoſe Love with thine my Breaſt divides. 


6 My Heart, my Fleſh-have fail'd ; but thee 
My laſting Heritage I ſee; 
Thy Strength my fainting Spirit chears, 
And checks my Grief, and calms my Fears. - 


7 Now, warm with holy Tranſport, I 
To God with ſure Succeſs apply, 
Him truſt, and, guarded by his Care, 
Jo Man's whole Race his Acts declare. 
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bs ALM LXXIII. Second Verſion. Tart. 
AMicted Saints ſafe and truly Happy. 


4 T length by certain Proof *tis plain, 

| 'That God will to his Saints be kind : 
That all whoſe Hearts are pure and clean, 
Shall his protecting Favor find. 


2 Till this ſuſtaining Truth I knew, 
My ſtagg' ring Feet had almoſt fail'd ; 
I griev'd the Sinner's Wealth to view, 
And envy'd when the Fools prevail'd. 


3 They to the Grave in Peace deſcend, 
And while they live are hale and ſtrong, 
No Plagues er Troubles them offend, 
Which oft to other Men belong. 


4 With Pride, as with a Chain, they're held, 
And Rapine ſeems their Robe of State; 
Their Eyes ſtand out, with Fatneſs ſwell'd, 
They grow, beyond their Wiſhes, great. 


5 With Hearts corrupt and lofty Talk, 
Oppreſſive Methods they defend; 

Their Tongue thro? all the Earth does walk; 
Their Blaſphemies to Heav'n aſcend. 


6 And yet admiring Crowds are found, 
Who ſervile Viſits duly make, 
Becauſe with Plenty they abound, 
Of which their flatt'ring Slaves partake. 


7 Their fond Opinions theſe purſue, 
Till they with them profanely cry, 
<«< How ſhould the Lord our Actions view, 
Can he perceive who dwells ſo high? 


PavssE. 


8 Behold the Wicked! theſe are they 
Who openly their Sins profeſs; 

And yet their Wealth increaſe each Day, 

And all their Actions meet Succeſs. | 

| 5 9 Then 
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9 Then have I cleans'd my Heart (ſaid I) 
And waſh'd my Hands from Guilt in mo 
If all the Day oppreſt I he, 

And ev'ry Morning ſuffer Pain. 


10 Thus did I once to * intend; 
But if ſuch Things I raſhly ſay; 
Thy Children, Lord, I muſt offend, 
And baſely ſhould their Cauſe betray. 


11 To fathom this, my Thoughts I bent, 
But found the Caſe too hard for me, 
Till to the Houſe-of God I Went, 
Then I their End did plainly ſee. 


12 How high ſoe'er advanc'd, they all 
On ſlipp*ry Places looſely ſtand ;. 
Thence into Ruin headlong fall, 
Caſt down by thy all- potent Hand. 


13 How dreadful and how quick their Fate, 
Deſpis'd by thee When they're deſtroy'd ! 
As waking Men with Scorn do treat 
The Fancies that their Dreams employ'd. 


14 Thus was my Heart with Grief oppreſs'd, 


So ſtupid was I like a Beaſt, 
Who no reflecting Thought retains. 


15 Yet Mill thy Preſence-me ſupply'd, 
And thy Right-Hand Aſſiſtance gave: 
Thou firſt ſhalt with thy Counſel guide, 
And then to Glory me receive. 


PAu s E. 


Have I, whoſe Favour I require ; 
That I beſides thee can deſire. 
K 5 
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My Reins were rack'd with reſtleſs Pains, 


16 Whom, Lord, in Heav'n, but thee alone, 


Throughout the ſpacious Earth there's none 
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17 My trembling F lem and aking Heart, 
May often fail to ſuecour me 
But God ſhall inward Strength impart, 
And my eternal Portion be, 


18 For they who far from ee remove, 
Shall into ſudden Ruin fall ; 
If after other Gods they rove, 
Thy Juſtice ſhall deſtroy them all. 


But as for me, tis good and juſt 

7 hat I ſhould ſtill to God toes; | 

In him I always put my Truſt, 

And will his wond'rous Works declare. 


PSALM LXXIII. Third Verſion. Firk Part. Warrs. 
Ged our Portion here and hereafter. [3 


OD, my Supporter and my Hope, 
My Help for ever near, 
'Thine Arm of Mercy held me up 
When ſinking in Deſpair. 


2 Thy Counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my Feet | 
'Through this dark Wilderneſs ; ; 
Thine Hand conduct me near thy Seat, 
To dwell before thy Face. 
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[ 3 Were I in Heav'n without my God, 
9 Twould be no Joy tome; _ 
| And while this Earth is my Abode, 
4 I long for none but thee, ; 
# 4 What if the Springs of Life were broke, 
i And Fleſh and Heart ſhould faint, 
4 God is my Soul's eternal Rock, 
| The Strength of ev'ry Saint, l 
1 5 To raiſe my Thoughts to thee, my God, 
4 Shall be my ſweet Employ ; 
My Tongue ſhall found thy Works abroad, 


And tell the World my Joy. 
PSALM 
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PSALM LXXIIL Third Verſion. Second Part. 


God our only Happineſs. 


Y God, my Portion, and my _ 
My everlaſting All, 

I've none but thee in Heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly Ball. 


What empty 'Things are all the Skies, 
And this inferior Clod? 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 
There's nothing like my God. 


In vain the bright, the burning Sun 
Scatters his feeble Light: 

*Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; 
If thou withdraw, *tis Night. 


4 To thee we owe our Wealth and Friends, 

And Health and ſafe Abode : 9 

Thanks to thy Name for meaner Things, 
But they are not my God. 


s How vain a Toy is glitt'ring Wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee ? 
Or what's my Safety, or my Health, 
Or all my Friends, to me? 


6 Were I Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the. Stars my own; 
Without thy Graces, and thyſelf, 
I were a Wretch undone. 


Let others ſtretch their Arms like Gran: ; 
And graſp in all the Shore, 

Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, 
And I defire no more. 


PSALM LXXIII. Fourth Verfion. Firſt Part. Warts. 
The Myſtery of Providence unfulded.. 

! CURE there's a righteous God, 
Nor is Religion vain ; 


Tho' Men of Vice may boaſt aloud, 
And 5 of Grace complain. 
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2 I ſaw the Wicked riſe, 
And felt my Heart repine, 
While haughty Fools with ſcornful Eyes 
In Robes of Honor ſhine, 


3 The Tumults of my Thought 
Held me in hard Suſpence, 
Till to thy Houſe my Feet were brought 
To learn thy Juſtice thence. 


4 Thy Word with Light and Pow” . 
Did my Miſtakes amend; 
I view'd the Sinners Life before, 
But here I learnt their End. 


5 Lord, at thy Feet 1 bow, 
My Thoughts no more repine: 
I eall my God my Portion now, 
And all my Pow'rs are thine. 


PSALM LXXIIL. Fifth Verſion, DoppRI- Dex. 
Supreme Love to God. 


O I not love thee, O my God ? 
Behold my Heart, and ſee; 
Would I not turn each Idol out 
That dares to rival thee ? 


2 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie 
With Angels round the Throne, 
To execute thy facred Will, 
And make thy Glory known ? 


3 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood 
In Honor of thy Name; 
And challenge the cold Hand of Death 
To damp the immortal Flame ? 


Thou know'f I love thee, gracious Lord, 
But oh J long to ſoar 

Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys, 
And learn to love thee more, 
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PSAL M LXXIII. Sixth Verſion. | DoppRIDGE. 
God the Happineſs of his People. | 
I God, whoſe all-pervading Eye 
Views Earth beneath, and Heav'n above, 


Witneſs, if here, or there thou ſeeſt 
An Object of mine equal Love. 


2 Not the gay Scenes, where mortal Men 
Purſue their Bliſs, and find their Woe, 
Detain my riſing Heart, which ſprings 
The nobler Joys of Heav'n to view, 

3 Not all the faireſt Sons of Light, 
That lead the Army round thy Throne, 
Can bound its Flight; it preſſeth on, 
And ſeeks its Reſt in God alone. 


| 42 Fix'd near th' immortal Source of Bliſs, 

9 Dauntleſs and joyous it ſurveys 

| Each Form of Horror and Diſtreſs, | 
That Earth, combin'd with Hell, can raiſe. 


5 This feeble Fleſh ſhall faint, and die; 
This Heart renew its Pulſe no more; 
E'en now it views the Moment nigh, 
When Life's laſt Movements all are o'er. 


5 But come, thou vanquiſn'd King of Dread, 
With thy own Hand thy Pow'r deftroy ; 
"Tis thine to bring me to my God, 

My Portion, and eternal Joy. 


PSALM LXXIII. Seventh Verſion. Rows. 


I T HE Calls of Glory, worldly Smiles, 
And Charms of Harmony, 
Are all but dull, infipid Things, 
Compar'd, my God, with thee. 
2 Without thy Love I nothing crave, 
And nothing can enjoy; 
The proffer'd World I ſhould neglect. 
As an unenvied Toy. 


3 The Sun, the num'rous Stars, and all 
The Wonders of the Skies, | 
If to be purchas'd with thy Smiles, 92 55 
Thou know'ſt I would deſpiſe. 4 What 
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4 What were the Earth, the Sun, the Stars, 
Or Heav'n itſelf. to me, 
(My Life, my everlaſting Bliſs!) 
If. not ſecur'd of thee? 


Celeſtial Bow'rs, ſeraphic Songs, 
And Fields. of. endleſs Light, 
Would all unentertaining prove, 


Without thy bliſsful Sight. 
PSALM: LXXIV.. Firſt Verſion; MERRICRK. 


Divine Providence. 


I T. God's Command the wat*ry Deeps 
1 Aſunder ſtood, in Liquid Heaps; 
His Mandate Jordan's Channel dry'd, 
And backward roll'd its wond'ring Tide. 


2 His Stroke the Rock's dark Entrails clave; 
Forth from its Depth the foaming Wave 
Sprang inſtant, and with lengthen'd Train 
Irriguous lav'd the thirſty Plain. | 


3 By him prepar'd, the Night and Day 
Alternate walk-th* ethereal Way; 
His Art the Light's thin Texture ſpun, . 
And with 1t.cloth'd the jocund Sun. 


4 His Hand the Earth's vaſt Fabric rounds, . 
Its Balance fixes, marks its Bounds, 
With Summer's Show'rs its Glebe unbinds, 
Or warps it with the wintry Winds. 


5 Parent of Nature! God ſupreme! + 
While Folly's Sons thy Ads blaſpheme,.. 
O vindicate thy Name from Wrong, WV 
And ſilence the reproachful Tongue. | 


6 Behold ; and let th' afflicted Poor, 
From 'Terror and from Shame ſecure, 
With grateful Heart, and joyous Tongue, 
Wake to thy Praiſe the hallow'd Song. 


PSALM LXXIV. Second Verſion. Tart, 


I ORD, thine's the chearful Day, and thine 
The black Return of Night; Thou 
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Thou haſt prepar'd the glorions Sun, 
And ev'ry feebler Light. 

2 By thee the Borders of the Earth, 
In perfect Order ſtand ; 


The Summer's Warmth, "and Winter's Cold, 
Attend on thy Command. 


3 Let Nature own its ſov'reign Lord, 
Let Men obey thy Will; 
And with their Heart and Voice unite 
To ſing thy Praiſes ſtill, 


PSALM EXXV. Firſt Verſion, Merrick. 
Ged juſt and powerful, and worthy of Praiſe, 
O God, our God, the Hour is known, 
When, ſeated on th' eternal Throne, 


His Juſtice ſhall aſſert its Laws, 
And arbitrate each dubious Cauſe, 


2 Though Earth's wide Reign before his Eye 
Diffolv'd in wide Confuſion lie, 
Secure from Lapſe its Pillars ſtand, 
And reſt on his ſupporting Hand, 


3 Thy Name, immortal God, thy Name 
Our Love and higheſt Praiſe ſhall claim . 
Whoſe Acts atteſt thee ever near, 
And plant within each Heart thy Fear, 


4 My Soul, with ſacred Tranſport fill'd, 
To Jacob's God its Praiſe will yield; 
Through Life's continu'd Round, my Tongue 
Shall wake to him the joyous Song. 


5 Behold him do whate'er is right, 
Now cruſh the Horn of lawleſs Might, 
Now bid the Juſt, who proſtrate lies, 
With lifted Head triumphant riſe. 


PSALM LXXV. Second Verſion. Wartrs. 
Poaver and Government from God alone. 
Applied to the Revolution and the Hanover Succeſſion, 

O thee, moſt holy, and moſt high, 
To thee we bring our thankful Praiſe ; 


U 


Thy 
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Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, 
Thy Works of Wonder and-of Grace, 


2 Britain was doom'd to be a Slave, 
Her Frame diſſolv'd; her Fears were great; 
When God a new Supporter gave 
To bear the Pillars of the State. 


3 He from thy Hand receiv'd his Crown, 
And ſwore to rule by wholeſome Laws; 
His Foot ſhall tread th' Oppreſſor down, 
His Arm defend the righteous Cauſe, 


4 Such Honors never come by Chance,. 
Nor do the Winds Promotion þlow : 
*Tis God the Judge doth one advance, 
"Tis God who lays another low. " 


No vain Pretence to Royal Birth 

Shall fix a Tyrant on the Throne: 

God the Great Sov'reign of the Earth 
Will riſe and make his Juſtice known. 


PSALM LXXVI. Firſt Verſion. Mexzics, 


God the ſupreme Sovereign, and the only Potentate entitled 
to univerſal, unlimited Obedience, 


1 OW to our God, ye Nations, bow, 
| 4 Yield to his Name the faithful Vow, 
Mt | Him ſerve with Fear, and duteous bring 

11 Your Preſents to the heav'nly King; 

2 That King, whoſe Sword with Pow'r apply-d 
Lops in mid Growth the Tyrant's Pride, 
And threatful bids each earthly Throne 
His mightier Sway ſubmiſſive own. 


3 While impious Crouds oppoſe thy Reign, 
Thou, Lord, their, Fury ſhalt reſtrain, 
Thy Stroke correct their ſtubborn Will, 
And teach them at thy Shrine to kneel. 

4 O, cloth'd with Majeſty divine, 

O ſay, what Strength ſhall equal thine ; 
Thou, thou alone our Fear ſhalt claim ; 
Eternal Honors to thy Name, 
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PS ALM LXXVI. Second Verſion, Tart. 


Cod the ſupreme Sovereign, and Ruler of Princes. _ 


N Judaß the Almighty's known, 
(Almighty there by Wonders ſhown) 
His Name in Faced does excel: 
His Sanctuary in Salem ſtands, 
The Majeſty that Heav'n commands, 
In Sion condeſcends to dwell. 


2 He brake the Bow and Arrows there, 
The Shield, the temper'd Sword and Spear; 
There ſlain the mighty Army lay; 
Whence Sien's Fame thro! Earth is ſpread, 
Of greater Glory, greater Dread, 
Than Hills, where Robbers lodge their Prey, 


3 Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spoil, 
Themſelves met there a ſhameful Foil: 
Securely down to Sleep they lay, 

But wak'd no more; their ſtouteſt Band 
Ne'er lifted one reſiſting Hand 
SGainſt his that did their Legions lay. 


4 If Jacob's God begins to frown, 
Both Horſe and Charioteers, o' erthown, 
Together ſleep in endleſs Night: 
When he whom Heav'n and Earth revere, 
Does once with threatful Looks appear, 
What mortal Pow'r can ſtand the Sight ? 


s Pronounc'd from Heav'n, Earth heard its Doom, 
Grew huſh'd with Fear when thou didſt come, 
The Meek with Juſtice to reſtore ; 
The Wrath of Man ſhall yield thee Praiſe, 
Its laſt Attempts but ſerve to raiſe 
The Triumphs of almighty Pow'r. 


6 Vow to the Lord, ye Nations, bring 

| Vow'd Preſents to th' eternal King, 
Thus to his Name due Rev'rence pay, 

Who proudeſt Potentates can quell, 

To Tyrants far more terrible, 


Than to their t Subjects they. 
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PSALM LXXVI. Third Verſion, Warrs. 
Cod the Guardian of his Church. 


1 HEN God in his own ſov'reign Ways 
Appears to ſave th' Oppreſt, 
'The Wrath of Man ſhall work his Praife, 
And he'll reſtrain the reſt. 


2 What Pow'r can ſtand before his Sight 
When once his Arm appears? 
When Heav'n ſhines round with dreadful Light, 
The Earth lies ftill and fears. 
3 Vow to the Lord, and Tribute bring, 
Ye Princes, fear his Frown :. 
His Terror ſhakes the proudeſt King, 
And cuts, an Army down. 
4 The Thunder of his ſharp Rebuke 
His Church's Foes ſhall feel: 
For Jacob's God hath not forſook, 
But dwells in Zion ſtill. 


PSALM LXXVII, Firſt Verſion. MRRICE. 
T he ſafe Conduct of Iſrael » from Egypt 7 Canaan, an Enccu- 


ragement to Chriſtians in their Way to Heaven, 


AKER of All! at thy Command 
: Revers'd the Laws of Nature ſtand, 
— — Scenes thy Acts afford, 


And bid the Nations know their Lord. 


2 Let Jacob and let Jeſeph ſay, 
How ſtrong thy Arm to chaſe away 
Each Woe that waits thy People near, 
Each Danger that excites their Fear. 
3 The Deeps beheld thee, heav'nly King! 
'The Deeps beheld thee ; and each 13 
That roſe from out their ſandy Bed, | BW 
| Tumultuous own'd its ſudden Dread. 3 


4 Inceſſant from the burſting Cloud 
Down ſtream'd the bidden Rain; aloud 
Peal'd the big Thunder; through the Sky 
Thy flaming Shafts were ſeen to fly; 
5 And, as thy Voice around the Pole 
In awful Threats was heard to roll, 
Earth trembling groan'd, while o'er her apo - 
Its livid Sheet the Light ning ſpread, 0 Wide 
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6 Wide yawn'd the Flood from Shore to Shore, 
And op'd a Path unknown before, 
While /rae/'s Guardian and his God 
With trackleſs Step its Channel trod. 


7 As Sheep to diſtant Paſtures led, | 
Secure thy People march'd, convey'd 
By Mojes* and by Aaron's Hand 

Io promis'd Canaan's happy Land. 


$ Where finds, O where, the ſearching Eye 
A God, with //-ae/s God to vie? 
His Wonders on my Thought ſhall dwell, 
My Tongue thy Acts unwearied tell. 


PSALM LXXVII. Second Verſion. Tart, 


I | call to mind God's Works of old, 
9 The Wonders of his Might; 
On them my Heart ſhall meditate, 
My Tongue ſhall them recite. 


2 Safe lodg'd from human Search, on high, 
O God, thy Counſels are ; 
Who is fo great a God as ours? 
Who can with him compare ? 


3 Long ſince a God of Wonders thee 
Thy reſcu'd, People found; 
Long ſince halt thou thy choſen Seed 
With ſtrong Deliv'rance crown'd. 


| 4 When thee, O God, the Waters ſaw, 
| The frighted Pillows ſhrunk ; | 
The troubled Depths themſelves, for Fear, 
Beneath their Channels ſunk. 


E 5 The Clouds pour'd down, while rending Skies 
| Did with their Noiſe conſpire ; 
Thy Arrows all abroad were ſent, 
Wing'd with conſuming Fire. 


6 Heav'n with thy Thunder's Voice was torn, 

While all the lower World | | 

With Light'nings blaz'd ; Earth ſhook, and ſeem'd 
From her Feundations hurl'd. | 
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7 Thro' rolling Streams thou find'ſt thy Way, 
Thy Paths in Waters lie; 
Thy wond*rous Paſſage where no Sight 
Thy Footſteps can deſcry. | 


8 Thou ledſt thy People like a Flock, 
Safe thro? the deſart Land, | 
By Moſes, their meek ſkilful Guide, 
And Aaron's ſacred Hand. 
9 So Chriſt to us, a better Guide, 
Thou haſt in Mercy giv'n, 


In Might excelling, far more wiſe, 
To lead us ſafe to Heav'n. 


LXXVH. 


PSALM LXXVII Third Veron. Wars. 


1 * H OW awful is thy chaſt ning Rod ?” 


May thy own Children ſay, 


« The Great, the Wiſe, the righteous God! 


„How holy is his Way!” 
2 I'll meditate-his Works of old; 
The King who reigns above; 
Pl hear his antient Wonders told; 
And learn to truſt his Love. 


3 Long did the Houſe of Jaſeph lie 


With Egypt's Yoke oppreſt; 
Long he delay'd to hear their Cry, 
Nor gave his People Reſt. 


4 The Sons of good old Jaceb ſeem'd 


Abandon'd to their Foes ; 
But his almighty Arm redeem'd 
The Nation that he choſe. 


5 1/rael his People and his Sheep 
Muſt follow where he calls ; 
He bid them venture thro' the Deep, 
And made the Waves their Walls. 


6 The Waters ſaw thee, mighty God, 
The Waters ſaw thee, come ; 
Backward they fled, and frighted ſtood 
To make thine Armies Room. 


7 Strange 
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7 Strange was thy Journey thro' the Sea, 
Thy Foot-Steps, Lord, unkrown : 
Terrors attend thy wond'rous Way 
That brings thy Mercies down, 


8 Thy Voice, with Terror in the Sound 
Thro' Clouds and Darkneſs broke : 
All Heav'n in Lightning ſhone around, 
And Earth with 'Thunder ſhook. 


9 Thine Arrows thro' the Skies were hurl'd ; 
How glorious is the Lord! 
Surprize and Trembling ſeiz'd the World, 
And his own Saints ador'd, 


10 He gave them Water from the Rock ; 
And ſafe by Maſes Hand 
Thro' a dry Deſart led his Flock 
Home to the promis'd Land. 


PSALM LXXVIII. Firſt Verſion. MzRRICE. 


Religious Education and Inſtruction of C bildren. 


: HILDREN, to Wiſdom's Law give Ear, 
'The Dictates of her Lips revere, 


Truths, which, from earlieſt Ages heard, 
To us in ſacred Truſt transferr'd, 

From Sire to Son ſucceſſive flow, 

That lateſt Times his Praiſe may know, 
Whoſe Pow'r preſides o'er ev'ry Land, 
And owns the Wonders of his Hand. 


2 He, bounteous Parent of Mankind, 

| His Law to Jacob's Race conſign'd, 

TH appointed Theme of ev'ry Tongue; 
That Children from their Children ſprung 
The Bleflings of his Love might learn, 
And grateful yield the juſt Return, 
Truſt in his Aid, his Works record, 

And mark the Precepts of his Word. 
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PS AL M LXXVIII. Second Verſion. Tart. 


1 EAR, all ye People, to my Law 
Devout Attention lend; 
Let the Inſtructions of my Mouth 


Deep in your Hearts deſcend. 


2 My Tongue, by Inſpiration taught, 
Shall Parables unfold, 
Dark Oracles, but underſtood, 
And own'd for Truths of old. 


3 Which we from ſacred Regiſters 
Of antient Times La eee 5 

And our Forefathers pious Care 
To us has handed down. 


4 We will not hide them from our Sons; 
Our Offspring ſhall be taught | 0 
The Praiſes of the Lord, whoſe Strength 
Has Works of Wonders wrought. : 


PSALM LXXVIII. Third Verſion. Warrs. 


1 ET Children hear the mighty Deeds 
3 Which God perform'd of old, 
Which in our younger Vears we ſaw, 

And which our Fathers told. 


2 He bids us make his Glories known, 
His Works of Pow'r and Grace; 
And we'll convey his Wonders down 
Thro' ev'ry riſing Race. 


3 Our Lips ſhall tell them to our Sons, 
And they again to theirs, 

That Generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their Heirs. 


4 Thus ſhall they learn, in God alone 
Their Hope ſecurely ſtands, 
That they may ne'er forget his Works, 


But practiſe his Commands. 
PSALM LXXVIII. Fourth Verſion. Dopprivct. 


| God furniſving a Table in the Wilderneſs. 
1 * ENT of univerſal Good, . 
We own thy dounteous Hand, 


i 


Which 


PS A L M IXXXI. 


Which does ſo rich a Table ſpread 
In this far diſtant Land. 


2 Struck by thy Pow'r, the flinty Rocks 
In g guſhing Torrents flow ; 
The feather d Wand'rers of the Air 
Thy guiding Inſtinct know. 


3 The pregnant Clouds, at thy Command, 
Rain down delicious Bread ; 
And by light Drops of pearly Dew - 
Are num'rous Armies fed. 


4 Supported thus, thine Lfrael march'd 
The promis'd Land to gain: 
And ſhall thy Children now begin 
To ſeek their God in vain ? 


5 Are all thy Stores exhauſted now? 
Or does thy Mercy fail ? 

That Faith ſhould languiſh in our Breaſts, 
And anxious Cares prevail ? 


6 Ye baſe unworthy Fears, be gone, 
And wide diſperſe in Air ; 
Then may I feel my Father's Rod, 
When 1 ſuſpect his Care. 


P S A M © Snare. 
The Warnings of. God to his People. 
ING to the Lord aloud, 
And make a joyful Noiſe: 


God is our Strength, our Saviour God; 
Let 7jrael hear his Voice. 


[= 


{0 


„From vile Idolatry 
FPreſerve my Worſhip clean ; 

] am the Lord, who ſet thee free 
* From Slavery and Sin. 


<< Stretch thy Deſires abroad, 
And I'll ſupply them well; 
Kut if ye will refuſe your God, 
„ If I/rael will rebel; 
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216 PSALM LXXXII, LXXXIV. 
4 I'll leave them, ſaith the Lord, 
* To their own Luſts a Prey, 
* And let them run the dang'rous Road; 
& Tis their own choſen Way. | 
5 © Yet, O! that all my Saints, 
«© Would hearken to my Voice! 
Soon I would eaſe all their Complaints, 
And bid their Hearts rejoice. 
6 © While I deftroy their Foes, 
« Pd richly feed my Flock, 


& And they ſhould taſte the Stream that flows 
From their eternal Rock.” 


PSALM. IXXX. Warrs. 


God the Aen. Governor; or, a Warning to wenal and cor. 
rupt Magiſtrates. 


MONG th” Aſſemblies of the Great 

A greater Ruler takes his Seat ; 

The God of Heav'n as Judge ſurveys > 
'Thoſe Gods on Earth and all their Ways. 


2 Why will ye then frame wicked Laws ? 
Or why ſupport th' unrighteous Cauſe ? 
When will ye once detend the Poor, 
That Sinners vex the Juſt no more ? 


3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know : 
Dark are the Ways in which they go: 

'Their Name of earthly Gods 1s vain, 

For they ſhall fall and die hike Men. 


4 Riſe, mightieſt King, to Judgment riſe, 
Th' Oppreſs'd redeem, the Proud chaſtiſe, 
Till Man's whole Offspring, thee alone 

Their Lord, and juſt Poſſeſſor, own. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Merrics. 
The Happineſs. of true Worſhippers. 
OW {ſweet thy Dwellings, Lord, how fai 

What Peace, what Bliſs, Inhabit there ! 

With ardent Hope, with ſtrong Deſire, | 
My Heart, my Flefh, to thee aſpire. / 


2 Eternal King, within thy Dome 
The Sparrow finds her peaceful Home; 


Vich 


With her the Dove, a licens'd Gueſt, 
Aſſid uous tends her infant Neſt. 


3 Bleſt, who, like theſe, from Day to Day 
Within thy Houſe permitted ſtay, 


Whoſe joyous Tongue thy Mercies raiſe 
To Hymns of Gratitude and Praiſe. 


4 Bleſt, who, their Strength on thee reclin'd; 


Thy Seat explore with conſtant Mind, 
And, Salem's diſtant Tow'rs in View, 
Wich active Zeal their Way purſue : 


Secure the thirſty Vale they tread, 


While, call'd from out their ſandy Bed, 
The copious Springs their Steps beguile, 
And bid the chearleſs Deſart ſmile. 


6 From Stage to Stage advancing ſtill, 


Behold them reach fair Szen's Hill, 


And, proftrate at het hallow'd Shrine; 
| Adore the Majeſty divine, 


PSA L M LXXXIV. Firſt W Second Part. 


Delight in age pr Worſhip. 
Thou, whom Heav'n's high Hoſts revere, 
God of our Fathers, bow thine Ear: 
Look down, our only Hope! look down; 
Behold us, but without a Fon. 


2 O let thy Beams, in Mercy ſhed, 


Stream copious on thy Servant's Head ; 
Bleſt, who in Confidence of Pray'r 


To thee, great God, reſign their Care. 


3 One Day if in thy Courts I dwell, 


That Day a thouſand thall excel: 
Amidſt the menial Tribe to wait, 


And guard th' Approaches of thy Gate, 


4 Far happier Taſk my Soul ſhould find, 


Than, mix'd with Men of impious Mind, 
To ſee the proud Pavilion ſpread 
Its dazzling Splendors o'er my Head. 


| 5 Thou, Lord, art Jyrael's Sun and Shield; 


Thy Love ſhall Grace and Glory yield, 


Nor &'er permit the pious Train 
Thy Gifts to aſk, and aſk in vain 


L 
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PSALM LXXXIV. Second Verſion. Tart. 


God of Hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the. Place, 
Where thou, enthron'd in ee ſhew'ſt 
The Brightneſs of thy Face! 


2 My longing Soul faints with Deſire 
To view thy bleſt Abodez - 
My panting Heart and F leſn cry out 
For thee the living God. 


3 O Lord of Hoſts, my King and God, 
How highly bleſs'd are they 
Who in thy Temple always dwell, 
And there thy Praiſe diſplay! 


4 Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice has thee 
Their ſure Protection made, 
Who long to tread the ſacred Ways 
That to thy Dwelling lead. 


Sure in thy Courts one ſingle Day 
Tis better to attend, 

Than, Lord, in any Place beſides 
A thouſand Days to ſpend. 


65 Much rather in God's Houſe will I 
The meaneſt Office take, 
Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin 
My pompous Dwelling make. 


For God is both our Sun and Shield, 
Will Grace and Glory give; 
And no good Thing will he with-hold. 
From thoſe who juſtly live. 
8 Thou, God, whom heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
How highly bleſs'd is he 
Whoſe Hope and Truſt, ſecurely plac'd, 
Is ſtill repos'd on thee ? 


PSALM LXXXIV. Third Verſion. | Firſt Part, Warrs. 
The Pleaſure of public Worſbip. | 
I OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
| O Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are ! 


With long Deſire my Spirit faints 
To meet the Aſſemblies of thy Saints. 


2 Bleſ 


18S. 


PS A IL. M IXXXIV. 219 


2 Bleſt are the Saints who ſit on n high 
Around thy Throne of Majeſty; 
Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine above, 
And all their Work is Praiſe, and Love. 


3 Bleſt are the Souls who find a Place 


Within the Temple of thy Grace; 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And ſeek thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe. 


4 Bleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet 
To find the Way to Zion's Gate; 
God is their Strength; and thro” the Road 
They lean upon their Helper God. 2 


5 Chearful they walk with growing Strength, 


Till all ſhall meet in Heav'n at length, 
Till all before thy Face appear, 
And join in nobler Worſhip there. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Third Verſion. Second Part. 


1 RE AT God, attend while Zion ſings = 


The Joy that from thy Preſence ſprings: 
To 4 one Day with thee on Earth 
Exceeds a thouſand Days of Mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meaneſt Place 
Within thine Houſe, O God of Grace, 
Not Tents of Eaſe, nor "Thrones of Power 


Should tempt my Feet to leave thy Door. 


8 3 God 1s our Sun, he makes our Day ; 


God 1s our Shield, he guards our Way 
From all th' Aſſaults of Hell and Sin, 
From Foes without and Foes within. 


4 All needful Grace will God beftow, 
And crown that Grace with Glory too: 
He gives us all Things, and withholds 
No real Good from upright Souls. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Fourth Verſion. Warrs. 


1 Y Soul, how lovely is the Place 
M 'To which thy God reſorts ! 
"Tis Heav'n to ſee his ſmiling Face, 
Tho? in his earthly Courts. 
L 2 2 There 
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2 There the great Monarch of the Skies 
His ſaving Pow'r diſplays, 

And Light breaks in upon our Eyes 
With kind and quickning Rays. 


3 There, mighty God, thy Words declare 
The Secrets of thy Will; 
And ſtill we ſeek thy Merey there, : 
And fing thy Praiſes ſtill. | 


+ To ſit one Day beneath thine Eye, 
And hear thy gracious Voice 
Exceeds a whole Eternit 
Employ'd ip carnal Joys. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Fifth Veron. Wars. 


ORD of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair 

'The r ha, of thy Love, 
Thy earthly emples are! 

To thine Abode, 

My Heart aſpires 

With warm Deſires 

To ſee my God. 


O 1 Souls that pray - : 
Where God appoints to heed * 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there! 
They praiſe thee ſtill; 
And happy they 
Who love the Way 
To Z:orn's Hill. 


They go from Strength to Strength 
IThro' this dark Vale of Tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in Heav'n appears: 
O glorious Seat, 
When God our King 
Shal ! thither bring 
Our willing Feet! 


* 


4 To 
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4 To ſpend one ſacred Day 
Where God and Saints abide 
Affords diviner Joy _ 
Than Thouſand Days beſide : 
Where God reſorts 
I love it moe? 
Jo keep the Door 
Ihan ſhine in Courts. 1 
5 God is our Sun and Shield, 
Oar Light and our Defence ; 
With Gifts his Hands are fill'd, 
We draw our Bleflings thence : 
Hie ſhall beſtow 
Oh hee 
Pecohar-Grace : .: .;- 1 5; 
And Glory too. 
2 6 The Lord his People loves; 
2 His Hand no Good withkolds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls: : 
Sf eo BE Mea Sores 4.4 
O God of Hoſts, 55 
: Whoſe Spirit truſts 
: Alone in thee. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Sixth Verſion, STEBLE. 


1 OW lovely, how divinely ſweet, 
O Lord, thy ſacred Courts appear! 
_ Fain would my longing Paſſions meet 
The Glories of thy Preſence there, 


2 Oh, bleſt the Men, bleſt their Employ, 
Whom thy indulgent Favors raiſe 
To dwell in theſe Abodes of Joy, 
And ſing thy never- ceaſing Praiſe. 


3 Happy the Men, whom Strength divine 
With ardent Love and Zeal inſpires; 
Whoſe Steps to thy bleſt Way incline, 
With willing Hearts and warm Deſires, 


To g L 3 | „ 
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4 One day within thy ſacred I 4" 


Affords more real Joy to me, 
Than thouſands in the Tents of State; 
The meaneſt Place is Bliſs with thee. 


5 God is a Sun; our brighteſt Day 
From his reviving Preſence flows; 
God is a Shield, thro? all the Way, 
To guard us from ſurrounding Foes. 


6 He pours his kindeſt Bleſſings down, 
Profuſely down on Souls ſincere ; | 
And Grace ſhall guide, and Glory crown 
The happy Fav'rites of his Care. 


7 O Lord of Hoſts, thou God of Grace, 
How bleſt, divinely bleſt, 1s he, | 
Who truſts thy Love and ſeeks thy Face, 
And fixes all his Hopes on thee ! 


PSALM LXXXV. | Firſt Verſion. MzRRICE. 
Peace and Proſperity the Portion of a penitent reformed People, 
EV'RENT I wait, nor Silence break, 

Till Heav'n's high Lord his Purpoſe ſpeak ; 

What ſhall he ſpeak, but Peace, to thee, 

O T/rael ? What, but Joy, decree 
To each whoſe Heart his 5 learns, 
Nor back to Folly's Path returns? 


| Therefore, ye Souls that own his Fear, 
Behold your wiſh'd Redemption near : 


2 See Glory, burſting from the Skies, 
O'er Judab's Land effulgent riſe, 
And tix amidſt her Coaſts its Seat; 
There Verity and Mercy meet, 
With mutual Step advancing ; there - 
Shall Peace and Juſtice, heav'nly Pair, 
To laſting Compact onward move, 
Seal'd by the Kiſs of ſacred Love. 


3 Truth from thy Furrows, Earth, ſhall ſpring, 
And Righteouſneſs, her healing Wing 
Expanded, downward caft her Eye, 

While Heav'n's great Monarch from on high 


*» 


Shall 


Nn L t woo 


Shall crown th' expecting Lab'rer's Toil, 
And bleſs with full Increaſe our Soil: 
Thus ſhall his all-diſpoſing Will 

His People's ev'ry Hope fulfil. 


PSALM LXXXV. Second Verſion. Tarz. TY 
Prayer for public Deliverance. 2 


HY Favor, gracious Lord, diſſ lay, 
Which we have long implor d; 
And, for thy wond'rous Mercy's Sake, 
Thy wonted Aid afford. 


2 Thine Anſwer patiently we'll wait, 
For thou with glad Succeſs, 
If they no more to Folly turn, 
Thy mourning Saints wilt bleſs, 


3 To thoſe who fear thy holy Name 
Is thy Salvation near; 
And in its former happy State 
Our Nation ſhall appear. 


WS + 
1 


4 For Mercy now, with Truth is rod; 
And Righteouſneſs with Peace, 
Like kind Companions abſent long, 

With friendly Arms embrace. 


5 Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring, while Heav'n 
Shall Streams of Juſtice pour; 
And God, from whom all Goodneſs Os 
Shall endleſs Plenty ſhow'r. 


6 Before him Righteouſneſs ſhall march, 
And his juſt Paths prepare ; 
While we his holy Steps purſue 
With conſtant Zeal and Care. 


PSALM LXXXV. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Mil rox. 
In a Time of public Diftreſs and Danger. 

OD of our ſaving Health and Peace, 

O turn, and us reſtore ; 


Tine awful Judgments cauſe to ceaſe 
Thy Servants chide no more. 


Lis - 2 Wilt 


bs | £8. 4 Le. 
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Wilt thou not turn, and hear our Voice, 


And us again revive, 
That fo thy People may rejoice 
By thee preſerv'd alive? 
Cauſe us to ſee thy Goodneſs, Lord, 
To us thy Mercy ſhew; _ 
Thy ſaving Health to us afford, 
And Life in us renew. 
And now what God the Lord will ſpeak, 
I will draw migh to hear: 
For to his People he'll ſpeak Peace, 
In Kindneſs will appear 
To all his Saints he will ſpeak Peace, 
But let them never more 
'Vo Folly turn, but wholly ceaſe 
T' offend him as before. 


PSALM LXXXV. Third Verſion. Second Part. 


Public Peace and Profperity the natural Conſequence * general 


* 


Repentance and Reformation. 
URELY to ſuch as God will fear 
Salvation is at Hand, 5 
And Glory ſhall ere long appear 
To dwell within our Land, 


Mercy and Truth, which long were miſs'd, 
Now joyfully are met; 

Sweet Peace and Righteouſneſs have kiſs” d, 
And Hand in Hand are ſet. 


Truth from the Earth, like to a Flow'r, 
Shall bud and bloſſom here; 

And Juſtice from her heav'nly Bow'r 
Look down and baniſh Fear. 

The Lord will on us all beſtow 
Whatever Thing is good, 

Our Land ſhall forth in Plenty throw 

Fer Fruits to be our Food. 

Before him Righteouſneſs ſhall go 
His Royal Harbinger: 

Then will he come, and not be now; 3 
His Footſteps cannot err. | 

6 To 
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5 To all his Saints he will ſpeak Peace, 
But let them never more 
To Folly turn, but wholly ceaſe 


To. 


T' offend him as before. 


PSALM LXXXV, Fourth Verſion. DopprIDeE. 
God ſpeaking Peace to his People. 


NIT E, my roving Thoughts, unite 
| In Silence ſoft and ſweet : 
And thou, my Soul, fit gently down 
At thy great Sov'reign's Feet. 


2 Jehovah's awful Voice is heard, 
Yet gladly 1 attend ; 
For lo! the everlaſting God 
Proclaims himſelf my Friend. 


3 Harmonious Accents to my Soul 


The Sounds of Peace convey; 
The Tempeſt at his Word ſubſides, 
And Winds and Seas obey. 


4 By all its Joys, I charge my Heart, 
410 grieve his Love no more; 
But, charm'd by Melody divine, 
To give its Follies o'er. 


P S ALM LXXXVI. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 


Prayer and Praiſe. 


ORD! to my Wants thy Ear incline.; 
Behold me, 1 am wholly thine ; 
My Hope confirm, and guard from III 
A Soul ſubjected to thy Will. 


2 From riſing to declining Day | 
To thee with fervent Lip I pray: 
Propitious, to thy Servant's Heart 
Thy chearing Influence impart. 


3 To thee, to thee I vent my Care; 
I know thee, Lord, nor ſlow to ſpare, 
Nor weak to vindicate from Harm 
The Souls with pure Devotion warm. 4 


1. 5 
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4 Regard me, gracious; nor forbear 
The Voice of my Requeſt to hear; 
For who, among the Seats divine, 
Shall boaſt or Pow'r or Works like thine? 


5 Behold, their Maker taught to own, 
Earth's future Sons before thy Throne 
In Sion ſuppliant kneel, and raiſe 
To Jrael's God their joyful Lays. 


6 Eternal Excellence! Thy Hand 
At Will ſhall Nature's Pow'rs command; 


Thy Wonders, through her Confines wide, 


She ſpeaks, nor owns a God beſide. 


- O give me, Lord, thy Paths to tread, 
And, while thy T ruth my Steps ſhall lead, 
(The faithful Guide by thee aſſign'd) 
Train to thy Fear my willing Mind, 


8 My Heart, by ſacred Zeal impell'd, 

© Ts thee the grateful Song ſhall yield; 
Long as I breathe the vital Air, 

Thy Love my loudeſt Praiſe ſhall ſhare. 


PSALM LXXXVI. Second Verſion. 
Prayer and Praiſe. 
O thou, O God, preſerve my Soul, 
That does thy Name adore ; ; 
Thy Servant keep, and him, whoſe Truſt 
Relies on thee, reſtore. 


2 To him, who daily thee invokes 
Thy Mercy, Lord, extend: | 
Refreſh thy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 
On thee alone depend. 


3 Thou, Lord, art good; not only good, 
But prompt to pardon too; 
Of plenteous Mercy to all thoſe 

Who for thy Mercy ſue. 


4 To my repeated humble Pray'r, 
O Lord, attentive be ; 

When troubled, I on thee will call, 
For thou wilt anſwer me. 


TATE; 
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5 Among the Gods there's none like thee, 
O Lord, alone divine: | 
To thee as much inferior they, 
As are their Works to thine. 


6 Therefore their great Creator thee 
The Nations ſhall adore ; 
Their long miſguided Pray'rs and Praiſe, 
To thy bleſs'd Name reſtore. 


7 All ſhall confeſs thee great, and great 
The Wonders thou haſt done: 
Confeſs thee God, the God ſupreme; -— 
Confeſs thee God alone. | 


„FF 
3 Teach me thy Ways, O Lord, and I 
From Truth ſhall ne'er depart, 
In Rev'rence to thy ſacred Name, 
Devoutly fix my Heart. 


9 Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my God; 
Praiſe thee with Heart ſincere ; 
And to thy everlaſting Name 
Eternal Trophies rear. 


10 Thy boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me, 
Tranſcends my Pow'r to tell, 

For thou haſt oft redeem'd my Soul 
From loweſt Depths of Hell. 


11 Lord, thou thy conſtant Goodneſs doit 
To my Aſſiſtance bring: 
Of Patience, Mercy, and of Truth, 
Thou everlaſting Spring! 


12 O bounteous Lord, thy Grace and Strength 


To me thy Servant ſhow; 
Thy kind Protection, Lord, on me 
Thy Servant's Son beſtow. 
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PSALM LXXXVI. Third Verſion, WarTrTs. 


A general Song of Praiſe. 


! MONG the Princes, Earthly Gods, 


There's none hath Pow'r divine ; 
Nor is their Nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their Works like thine, 
L 6 


*l 
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2 The Nations thou haſt made ſhall bring 
Their Off 'rings round thy Throne; 
For thou alone doſt wond'rous n e 
For thou art God alone. | 


3 Lord, I would walk with holy Feet ; 
Teach me thine heav* nly Ways, 
And all my ſcatter'd Thoughts unite. 
In God my Father's Praiſe. 


4 Great is thy Mercy, and my Tongue 
Shall thoſe ſweet Wonders tell, 


| How by thy Grace my ſinking Soul 
Roſe from the Deeps of Hell. 


PSALM LXXXVI. Fourth Verſion. 


The one living and true God. 
TERNAL GOD, almighty Cauſe _ 
Of Earth and Seas and Worlds unknown ; 


All Things are ſubje& to thy Laws; 
All Things depend on thee alone. 


Thy glorious Being ſingly ſtands, 

Of all within itſelf poſſeſt; 

Controul'd by none are thy Commands; 
Thou from thyſelf alone art bleſt. 


To thee alone ourſelves we owe; 

Let Heav'n and Earth due Homage pay; 
All other Gods we diſavow, 

Deny their Claims, renounce their Sway. 


4 Spread thy great Name thro? Heathen Lands; 3 
Their idol Deities dethrone; 
Reduce the World to thy Command, 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 


12 


4 


PSALM LXXXVI. Fifth Verſion. CARTER. 


The Mercy of God. 


I Thon, the Wretched's ſure Retreat, 
Who doſt our Cares controul, 
And with the chearful Smile of Peace 
Revive the fainting Soul ! 


2 Did 


Did 


2 Did ever thy relenting Ear 


P S A L M | LXXXVIL 


The humble Plea diſdain? 
Or when did plaintive Mis? ry. inane 
Or ſupplicate, in van? 


3 Oppreſs'd with Grief, and Shame, lidaly'd 
In penitential Tears, 

Thy Goodneſs calms our reſtleſs Doubts, 
And diſſipates our Fears. 


4 New Life from thy refreſhing Grace 
Our ſinking Hearts receive; 
Thy gentleſt, beſt lov'd Attribute, 

To pity and forgiye. 


From that bleſt Source propitious Hope 
Appears ſerenely bright, 
And ſheds her ſoft diffulive Beam 
O'er Sorrow's diſmal Night. | 


6 Our Griefs confeſs her vital Pow'r, 
And bleſs the friendly Ray, 
Which uſhers in the riſing Morn 
Of everlaſting Day. 


PSALM LXXXVII. Firſt Verſion: Warrs. 
Fews and Gentiles united in the Chrstian Church, 
OD in his earthly Temple lays 
Foundations for his heav'nly Praiſe : 
He likes the Tents of Jacob well, 
But ſtill in Zion loves to dwell. 


2 His Mercy viſits ev'ry Houſe | 
That pay their Night and Morning Vows ; 
But makes a more delightful Stay 
Where Churches meet to praiſe and pray. 


3 What Glories were deſcrib'd of old ? 
What Wonders are of Zicx told? 
Thou City of our God below, 

Thy Fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 


4 Feypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jeav, 
Shall there begin their Lives anew : 
Angels and Men ſhall join to ſing 
The Hill where NY Waters ſpring. 
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5 When God makes up his laſt Account 
Of Natives in his holy Mount, 
*T'will be an Honor to appear © 
As one new-born or nouriſh'd there! 


PSALM LXXXVII. Second Verſion. Dope, 


On the opening of a ntw Place EF. . orſhip. 


N D will the great eternal God 

On Earth eſtabliſh has Abode ? 

And will he from his radiant Throne 
Avow our Temples for his own? © ' 


2 We bring the Tribute of our Praiſe, 
And ſing that condeſcending Grace, 
Which to our Notes will lend an Ear, 
And call us ſinful Mortals near. 


3 Our Father's watchful Care we bleſs, 
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace, 


That no tumultuous Foes invade, 
To fill our Worſhippers with Dread. 


4 Theſe Walls we to thy Honor raiſe ; 
Long may they echo with thy Praiſe ; : 
And thou deſcending fill the Place 
With choiceſt Tokens of thy Grace. 


5 Here let the great Redeemer reign 
With all the Graces of his Train; 
While Pow'r divine his Word attends 


To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends. 


6 And in the great deciſive Day, 
When God the Nations ſhall ſurvey, | 
May it before the World appear, 
That Crouds were born to Glory here. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 
The Divine PerfeAions celebrated. 


f VI Y grateful Tongue, immortal King, 
Thy Mercy ſhall for ever ſing, 
My Verſe to Times remoteſt Day 


Thy Truth in ſacred Notes diſplay. 
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2 O ſay, what Strength ſhall vie with thine ? 


What Name, among the Seats divine, 
Of equal Excellence poſſeſs d, | 
Thy Sov'reignty, great God, conteſt ? 


3 Thee, Lord, Heav'n's Hoſts their Leader own; 


Thee Might unbounded, thee alone, 
With endleſs Majeſty has crown'd, _ 
And Faith unſully'd veſts thee round. 


4 The Heav'n above, and Earth below, 


Wn 


d 


Thee, Lord, their great Poſſeſſor know ; _ 
By thee this Orb to Being roſe, 
And all that Nature's Boungs incloſe. 


From thee amid th” aerial Space | 
The North and South aſſume their Place; 
'Tis thine th” Ocean's Rage to guide, 

And calm at Will its ſwelling Lide. 


O, bleſt the Tribes, whoſe willing Ear 


Awakes the feſtal Shout to hear; 


Who thankful ſee, where'er they tread, 
Thy fav'ring Beams around them ſpread. ' 
How ſhall they joy from Day to Day, 

Thy boundleſs Mercy to diſplay, 


Thy Righteouſneſs, indulgent Lord, 
With holy Confidence record. 


O wiſe in all thy Works! thy Name 


Let Man's whole Race aloud proclaim, 


And, grateful, through the Length of Days, 
In ceaſeleſs Songs repeat thy Praiſe. | 


PSALM LXXXIX. Second Verſion. Tar. 


H Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Song, 
My Song on them ſhall ever dwell; 
To Ages yet unborn, my Tongue | 
Thy never-failing Truth ſhall tell. 


For ſuch ſtupendous Truth and Love, 


Both Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 


By Choirs of Angels ſung above, 


And by aſſembled Saints below, 


„ 
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3 What Seraph of Celeſtial Birth, 
To vie with Jyrael's God ſhall dare ? 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, 
With our Almighty Lord compare ? 
4 Lord God of Armies, who can boaſt 
Of Strength or Pow'r like thine renown'd ? 
Of ſuch a num'rous faithful Hoſt, 
As that which-does thy Throne farround ? 


p In thee the ſov'reign Right remains 


Of Earth and Heav'n; thee, Lord, alone, 
The World, and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preſerver own. 


6 Thy Arm is mighty, ſtrong thy Hand, 
Vet, Lord, thou doſt with Juſtice reign; 
Poſleſs'd of abſolute Command, 

Thou Truth and Mercy doſt maintain. 


7 Happy, thrice happy they, who hear 
Thy ſacred Trumpet's joyful Sound; 
Who *mong aſſembled Saints appear 
With thy moſt glorious Preſence crown'd. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. 


The Covenant made with C briſt. 


OR ever ſhall my Song record 
The Truth and Mercy of the Lord: 
Mercy and Truth for ever ſtand | 
Like Heav'n eſtabliſt*d by his Hand. 


2 Thus to his Son he ſware, and ſaid, 
«© With thee my Cov'nant firſt is made; : 
In thee ſhall dying Sinners live, 
Glory and Grace are thine to give. 


3 ge thou my Prophet, thou my Prieſt ; 
« 'Thy Servants ſhall be ever bleſt; 
„Thou art my choſen King; thy Throne 
Shall ſtand unſhaken as my own. 


4 There's none of all my Sons above 
«« So much my Image or my Love; 
«« Celeſtial Pow'rs thy Subjects are, 
Then what can Earth to thee compare? 
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5 © David my Servant, whom I choſe | 
„To guard my Flock, to cruſh my Foes, 
« And rais'd him to the Jeabiſb Throne, 
«« Was but a Shadow of my Son.” 


6 Now let the Church rejoice, and ang 
Teſus her Saviour and her King: 
Angels his heav'nly Honors ſhow 
And Saints declare his Praiſe below. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Third Verſion, | Second Part. 


Mortality and Hope. | 


EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal State, - 
How frail our Life! how ſhort the Date! 
Where is the Man that draws his' Breath 
Safe from Diſeaſe, ſecure from Death? 


2 Lord, while we ſee whole Nations die, 
Our Fleſh and Senſe repine and cry, 
Muſt Death for ever rage and reign ? 
„Or haſt thou made Mankind in vain ?”? 


3 Where is thy Promiſe to the Juſt ? | 
Are not thy Servants turn'd to Duſt ? 
But Faith forbids theſe mournful Sighs, | 
And ſees them all in Glory riſe. 


4 That glorious Hour, that awful Day 
Wipes the Reproach of Saints away, 
And clears the Honor of thy Word: 
Awake our Souls, and bleſs the Lord. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Fourth Verſion. Firſt Part. War re. 
| The Faithfulneſs of Ged. 


UR never-cealing Songs ſhall ſhow - 
The Mercies of the Lord, 
And make ſucceeding Ages know 
How faithful is his Word. 


2 The ſacred Truths his Lips pronounce 
Shall firm as Heav'n endure ; 
And if he ſpeak a Promiſe once, 
Th' eternal Grace is ſure. 
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3 How long the Race of David held 
The promis'd Jesbiſb Throne! 

But there's a nobler Cov'nant ſeal'd 
To David's greater S 


4 His Seed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 


A Throne above the Skies; 
The meaneſt Subject of his Mobs 
Shall to that Glory riſe. 


5 Lord God of Hoſts, thy wond'rous Ways 
Are ſung by Saints above; 
And Saints on Earth their Honors raiſe 
To thy unchanging, Love. 


PSALM LXXXIX. F ourth Yon, Second Part. 


The Majeſiy and Power of God. 


IT H Rer'rence let the Saints appear, 
And bow before the Lord, 

His high Commands with Rev'rence hear, 
And tremble at his Word. 


2 How awful, Lord, thy Glories be! 1 
How bright thine Armies ſhine! .. 
Where is the Pow'r that vies with thee 1 
Or Truth compar'd to thine ? 


3 The Northern Pole-and Southern, reſt © 
On thy ſupporting Hand ; 
Darkneſs and Day from Eaft: to Ve %% 
Move round at thy ( Command. 


4 Thy Words the raging Wind controul, 
And rule the boiſt'rous Deep; 

Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows . 
The rolling Billows ſleep. 


5 Heav'n, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, 
And the dark World of Hell ; 
How can thine Arm in Terror ſhine 
When Mortals dare rebel ! 


6 Juſtice and Judgment are thy Throne, 
Vet wond'rous is thy Grace: 
While Truth and Mercy join'd in one 
Invite us near thy Face. 


T a % 
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PSALM LXXXIX. Fourth Verſion. Third Part. 


A bleſſed Goſpel. 


LEST are the Souls who hear and , . 
The Goſpel's joyful Sound; | 
Peace ſhall attend the Path they go, 

And Light their Steps ſurround. 
2 Their Joy ſhall bear their Spirits up 
Thro' their Redeemer's Name; 
His wond'rous Grace exalts their Hope, 
Let all his Grace proclaim. 


3 The Lord our Glory and Defence 
Strength and Salvation gives: 
Ijrael, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Fourth Verſion. Fourth Part. 
ChrifPs mcdiatenial Kingdom. 


EAR what the Lord in Viſion ſaid, 

And made his Mercy known: 
Sinners behold your Help is laid 
“On my beloved Son. 


« Behold the Man my Wiſdom choſe 
Among your mortal Race; 

His Head my holy Oil o'erflows, 
The Spirit of my Grace. 


3 © High ſhall he reign on David's Throne, 
My People's better King; 
My Arm ſhall beat his Rivals down, 
And ſtill new Subjects bring. 


da 


My Truth ſhall guard him in his Way 


With Mercy by his Side, 
* While in my Name thro” Earth and Sea 
He ſhall in Triumph ride. 


5 © Me for his Father and his God 
He ſhall for ever own, | 
„Call me his Rock, his high Abode; 
And I'll ſupport my Son. 


6 My 
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6 © My firſt- born Son array'd in Grace 
At my Right-Hand ſhall fit; 
“Beneath him Angels know their Place, 
And Monarchs at his Feet. 


7 „My Cov'nant ſtands for ever faſt, 
«© My Promiſes are ſtrong ; 


Firm as the Heav'ns his Throne ſhall laſt, 


„His Seed endure as long.“ 


PSALM LXXXIX. Fifth Verſion, Warr. 


A Funeral P/aln. 
I HINK, mighty God, on feeble Man; 


How few his Hours ! how ſhort his Span! 


| Short from the Cradle to the Grave: 
Who can ſecure his vital Breath 

Againſt the bold Demands of Death 

With Skill to fly, or Pow'r to ſave? 


2 Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
„The Race of Man was only made 
«« For Sickneſs, Sorrow and the Duſt **? 
Are not thy Servants Day by Day 
Sent to their Graves, and turn'd to Clay ? 
Lord, where's thy Kindneſs to the Juſt ? 


3 Haſt thou not promis'd to thy Son 
And all his Seed a heav'nly Crown? 
But Fleſh and Senſe indulge Deſpair ; 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord SID 
That Faith can read his holy Word, 
And find a Reſurrection there. 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who gives his Saints a long Reward, 
For all their Toil, Reproach, and Pain: 
Let all below and all above 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous Love, 
And each repeat their loud Amer. 
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PSALM XC. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Mekaick. 


God's Eternity, and Mats Mortality. 


| 1 E E. yet the Mountains roſe to Birth, 


Ere yet their Form the Heav'ns and Earth 
Aſſum'd, thou cloth'd in Light divine 
Haſt ſhone ; arid ſhalt for ever ſhine. 


2 Thou to the Sons of human Kind 


In ſhort Extenſion haſt aſſign'd 
Their Term, and bid them, at its End; 
Low to their native Duſt deſcend. 


E Behold at Morn: the miortal Race 


With joyous Bloom, and vernal Grace, 
Exulting flouriſh : Ev'ning nigh, 


Cropt like the Plant, they fade and die. 


* Our Time to ſev'nty Vears confin'd, 


If aught of Life remain behind, 
If Nature yet a ten Vear's Day, 


Indulge us, ere her Debt we pay, 


5 Our Strength but Weakneſs then we know, 


And added Age but leiigthen'd Woe ; 


Stripp'd of our Pride, we cloſe our Span, 
And vaniſh from the Eye of Man. 


8 Father of Mercies, teach us how 


To count Life's Moments as they flow, 
And, while its End our Thoughts ſurvey, 
By Wiſdom's Line to guide our Way. 


PSALM XC. Firſt Verkon. © Second Part, 


3 to God for Succeſs, Safety, and Happineſs. 
ETURN, all-potent Lord, return : 
O let us not thy Abſence mourn, 

Thee, Lord, their Refuge, thee alone, 

From earlieſt Age thy People own. 


2 Author of Good, thy Work mature, 


In thee the Righteous are ſecure ; 
O may the Majeſty divine 
On us its mildeſt Beams incline ; 
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And while, new Scenes of Hope to view 
Diſclos'd, our Labor we purſue, 
Thy fav'ring Hand with full Succeſs. 
That Hope confirm, that Labor bleſs, 


4 Thy Mercy, to our' Souls reyeal'd, 
Satiety of Bliſs ſhall yield; 
And, while thy Breath our Life "ROWE 
With grateful Mirth inſpire our T. 'ongues. 


PSALM XC. Second. Verſion. Tars. | 
God. eternal and Man mortal. 


EFORE thou brought' the Mountains forth, | 

Or th' Earth and World didſt Wome; | 10. 

Thou always wert the mighty God, . 
And ever art the ſame. | 


2 Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt, 
Of which he firſt was ads ; ; 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt the Word Return, 
"Tis inſtantly obey'd, * 


3 For in thy Sight a thouſand Years 
Are like a Day that's paſt, 
Or like a Watch in Dead of Night, 
Whoſe Hours unminded walte. 


4 Thou ſweep'ſt us off as with a F lood ; 
| We vaniſh hence like Dreams ; 
At firſt we grow like Graſs that feels 
The Sun's reviving Beams. 


5 But howſoever freſh and fair 
Its Morning-Beauty ſhows ; 
*Tis all cut down and wither'd quite, 
Before the Ev*ning cloſe. 


6 Our Term of Time is ſeventy Years, 
An Age that few ſurvive; 
But if, with more than common Strength, 
DD eigh ty we arrive; 


7 Yet then our boaſted Strength decays, 
To Sorrow turn'd, and Pain; 
So ſoon the ſlender Thread i is cut, 
And we no more remain. 


—_— 
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8 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain Sum 
Of our ſhort Days to mind, 
That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts 
May ever be inclin'd. 


g Let thy bright Rays u n us ſhine; 
Give thou our:Work Succeſs; _ 
The glorious Work we have in Hand, 
Do thou vouchſafe to bleſs. ; a 


PSALM XC. Third Verſion. WarrTs. 
A Pſalm for a Funeral. 
HRO? ev'ry Age, Eternal God, 
Thou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode; 


High was thy Throne ere Heav'n was made, 


Or Earth thy humble Footſtool laid. 


2 Long hadſt thou reign'd ere Time began, 
Or Duſt was faſhion'd to a Man; 
And long thy Kingdom ſhall endure 
When Earth and Time ſhall be no more. 


3 A thouſand of our Years amount 

" Scarce to a Day in thine Account; 
Like Yeſterday's departed Light, 

Or the laſt Watch of ending Night. 


4 Death like an overflowing Stream 
Sweeps us away; our Life's a Dream; 
An empty Tale; a Morning-F low'r 
Cut down and wither'd in an Hour. 


5 Our Age to ſeventy Years is ſet ; 
How ſhort the Term! how frail "the State 
And if to eighty we arrive, 
We rather figh and groan than lire. 


b But O how oft thy Hand appears, 

| And cuts off our expected Vears! 
Thy Hand awakes our humble Dread: 
We fear the Pow'r that ſtrikes us dead. 


7 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is Man; 

And kindly lengthen out our Span, — 
Till a wiſe Care of Piety 0 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 
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PSALM XC. Fo a Firſt Part. Wars 


God eternal avid Man mortal. 


UR God, our Help in Ages paſt; | 
Our Hope for Years to come, 
Our Shelter from the, ſtormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal Home, 


2 Under the Shadow of thy Throne 
'Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure : 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone, 
And our Defence 1s ſure, 


3 Before the Hills in Order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd her Frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs Vears the ſame. . 


4 Thy Word commands our Fleſh to Dutt, 
Return, ye Sons of Men: 
All Nations roſe from Earth at firſt, 
And turn to Earth again. 


© A thouſand Ages in thy Sight 
Are like an Ev'ning gone; 
Short as the Watch that ends the Night 
Before the riſing Sun. 


6 [The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood 
With all their Lives and Cares 
Are carried downwards by thy Flood, 
And loft in following Years. ] - | 
7 Time like an ever-rolling Stream | 
Bears all its Sons away; : 
They fly forgotten as a Dream 
Dies at the op'ning Day, _ 
8 Like flow'ry Fields the Nations ſtand 
Pleas'd with the Morning-Light; 
The Flow'rs beneath the Mower's Hand 
Lie with'ring ere 'tis Night. 


9 Our God, our Help i in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Years to come; 
Be thou our Guard while Troubles laſtz 
And our eternal Home. 
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pSALM XC. Fourth Verſion. Second Part. 


Life, Old Age, and Preparation for n 


IF E like a vain Amuſement flies, 8 
A Fable or a Song; 
By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, 
Nor can our Joys be long. 


2 »Tis but a few whoſe Days amount 
To threeſcore Years and ten ; 


And all bevond that ſhort Account 


Is Sorrow, Toil, and Pain. 


3 Almighty God, we truſt thy Love, 


Which oft on us has ſhone ; 


O let our (weet Experience prove 
The Mercies of thy Throne. 


4 Our Souls would learn the heav'nly Art 


T' improve the Hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer Part, 
And live beyond the Grave. 


PSAL M XC. Fourth 3 Third Part. 
Iinploring divine C onſolation. 


E TURN, O God of Love, return; 
Reveal thy wonted Grace: 


Flow long ſhall we thy Children mourn 
Our Abſence from thy Face? 


2 Let Joy ſucceed our painful Vears, 


Let Sin and Sorrow ceaſe, 
And in Proportion to our Tears 
So make our Joys increaſe. 


3 Thy Wonders to thy Servants ſhow, 


Make thy own Work compleat, | 
Then ſhall our Souls thy Glory know, : 
And own thy Love was great. 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy Throne 


And ſee thy Glory, Lord ; 
And the poor Service we have done 
Meet a divine Reward. 
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PSALM XC. Fifth Verſion. Warrs. 


The Frailiy and Shortneſs of Life. 
1 I ORD, what a feeble Piece 


| Is this our mortal Frame? 
Our Life how poor a Trifle tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the Name! 


2 Alas, the brittle Clay 
That built our Body firſt * 
And ev'ry Month and ev'ry Day 
*Tis mould'ring back to Duſt. 


Our Moments fly apace, 

Nor will our Minutes ftay ; 
Juſt like a Flood our haſty Days 

Are ſweeping us away. 


Well, if our Days muſt fly, 
We'll keep their End in Sight, 

We'll ſpend them all in Wiſdom's Way, 
And let them ſpeed their Flight. 


5 They'll waft us ſooner o'er . 


This Life's tempeſtuous Sea; 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful Shore 
Of bleſt Eternity. 


PSALM XC. Sixth Verſion. Firſt Part. 
God eternal, and Man mortal, 
3 God! thy early Days 


Thro' all Duration ran, 
Ere the firſt Race of ſtarting Time 
Was meaſur'd by the Sun. 


2 We die; but future Nations hear 
Thy potent Voice, anon a 


Riſe at the Summons, and reſtore 
The periſh'd Race of Man; 


3 Before thy comprehenſive Sight, 
Duration fleets away; 
And rapid Ages on the Wing, 
| * but as a Day. 
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4 We at thy mighty Call, O Lord, 
This tranſient State muſt leave, 

And quit the buſy Scenes of Life 
To ſleep within the Grave. 


— : 7 
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Swift from their Barrier to their Goal 
The rapid Moments pals; 
Of fleeting Life we aptly find 
An Emblem in the Graſs; 
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6 In early Morn it vig'rous grows, 
And lifts its verdant Head, 
At Noon decays, at Ev'ning dies, 
And withers in the Mead. : 


+ 03 teach us, Lord, to count our Days, 
And eye their conſtant Race, 
To meaſure what we want in Time, 


By Wiſdom, and by Grace. 


PSALM XC, Sixth Verſion. Second Part, 
A Prayer for Spiritual and temporal Proſperity. 


i F OOK down, O Lord, and on our Hearts 2 
Thy choiceſt Graces ſhed, . 1 
And ſhow'r from thy celeſtial Throne 73 
Thy Bleſſings on our Head. | 3 


Oh! may thy Mercy crown us here, 4 þ 
And come without Delay ; : : 
Then our whole Courſe of Life will ſeem f 
One glad triumphant Day. 


3 Thy Wonders to the World diſplay, 
Thy Servants to adorn, 
That may delight their future Sons, 

And Children yet unborn ; 


4 The Bleſſings, Lord, on us diffuſe, 
Which wait on thy Commands, 
And bid Proſperity attend 
'The Labors of our Hands. 
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PSALM XC. Seventh Verſion. DoppRI Gk. 


God the Davelling-Place of the Righteous through 


— 


Generations. 


1 F* HOU, Lord, thro” ev'ry changing Scene 
Haſt to thy Saints a Refuge been: 
Thro' ev'ry Age, eternal God, 


Their pleaſing Home, their ſafe Abode. 


2 In thee our our Fathers ſought their Reſt, 
In thee our Fathers ſtill were bleſt; 
And tho' in Death's dark Vale they lie, 
'They ſoon ſhall riſe above the Sky. 


3 Lo, we are ris'n, a feeble Race, 
A while to fill our Fathers Place; 
Our helpleſs State with Pity view, 
And let us ſhare their Refuge too. 


4 Thro' all the thorny Paths we trace 
In this uncertain Wilderneſs, 
When Friends deſert, and Foes invade, 
Revive our Heart, and guard our Head. 


5 So when this Pilgrimage is o'er, 
And we muſt dwell on Earth no more, 
To thee, great God, O may we come, 

And find in thee a ſurer Home. 


6 To thee our Infant Race we leave; 
Them may their Fathers God receive ; 
That Voices yet unform'd may raiſe 
Succeeding Hymns of humble Praiſe. 
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PSALM XC. Eighth Verſion. Firſt Part. Doppripce, 


For New Year's Day. 


1 EMARK, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 
Of the revolving Year! _ 
How ſwift the Weeks compleat their Rounds! 
How ſhort the Months appear! 
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2 So faſt Eternity comes on, 
And that important Day, 
When all, that mortal Life has done, 
God's Judgment ſhall ſurvey. 
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3 Vet like an idle Tale we paſs 
The ſwift advancing Vear; 
And ſtudy artful Ways t' increaſe 
The Speed of its Career. 


4 Waken, O God, each trifling Heart 
Its great Concern to ſee ; 


O may we act the Chriſtian Part, 
And give the Year to thee. 


5 So ſhall their Courſe more grateful roll, 
If future Years ariſe, 
Or this ſhall bear the pious Soul 
To Joy, that never dies. 


PSALM XC. Eighth Verſion. Second Part. 
Foy and Proſperity from God. 
1 OHINE on our Souls, Eternal God, 
With Rays of Beauty ſhine : 
1 O let thy Favor crown our Days, 
: And all their Round be thine. 
2 Did we not raiſe our Hands to thee, 
; Our Hands might toil in vain ; - 
j Small Joy Succeſs itſelf could give, 
. If chou thy Love reſtrain. 
3 With thee let ev'ry Week begin, 
With thee each Day be ſpent, 
For thee each fleeting Hour improv'd, 
Since each by thee 1s lent. 


4 Thus chear us thro? this dang'rous Road, 
Till all our Labors ceaſe ; 


And Heav'n refreſh our weary Souls 
With everlaſting Peace. 


PSALM XC. Ninth Verſion. STEELE. 
| God eternal, and Man mortal. 
I | he RD, thou haſt been thy Children's God, 
All-pow'rful, wife, and good, and juſt, 
In ev'ry Age their ſafe Abode, 4 | 
Their Hope, their Refuge, and their Truſt. 


| 2 Before thy Word gave Nature Birth, 
| Or ſpread the ſtarry Heav'ns abroad, 
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Or form'd the varied Face of Earth, 
From everlaſting thou art God. 


3 Great Father of Eternity, i 
How ſhort are Ages in thy Sight! 
A thouſand Years, how ſwift they fly, 
Like one ſhort, ſilent Watch of Night! 


4 Uncertain Life, how. ſoon it flies 
Dream of an Hour, how ſhort our Bloom! 
Like Spring's gay Verdure now we riſe, 
Cut down ere Night to filt the Tomb. 


s Teach us to count our ſhort*ning Days, 
And with true Diligence apply 
Our Hearts to Wiſdom's ſacred Ways, 
That we may learn to hve and die. 

6 O make our ſacred Pleaſures riſe, 

In ſweet Proportion to our Pains, 
Till ev'n the ſad Remembrance dies, 
Nor one uneaſy 'Thought complains. 


7 Let thy almighty Work ap ar, 
With Pow'r and Evidence divine; 
And may the Bliſs thy Servants ſhare, 

Continued to their Children ſhine. 


8 Thy glorious Image fair impreſt, 
Let all our Hearts and Lives declare; 
Beneath thy kind Protection bleſt, 
May all our Labors own thy Care. 


PS AL M XC. Tenth Verſion. 


1 EFORE the Skies their ambient Arch diſplay'd, 
Or the Foundations cf the World were laid, 
Fehovah fill'd his high empyreal Throne 
In boundleſs Bliſs, unrivall'd and alone; 
In undiminiſh'd Pomp his glorious Reign 
Thro' vaſt Eternity ſhall fill remain. 
2 But not eternal, ſelf-exiſtent, we, 
God's Word from nothing ſummon'd us to be ; 
And, as our Lives were kindled by his Breath, 
So at his Pleaſure we reſign to Death, | 
Quit all the gay Diſtinctions once we wore, 
Sink to our Duſt, and riſe to Earth no more. 
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3 As Rivers, ſwoln with fierce deſcending Rains, : 


P'S A M ne 


O'ertop their Banks, and ruſh into the Plains, 
Bound, foam, and thunder with tempeſtuous Force, 
And ſpread reſiſtleſs Ravage in their Courſe ; | 
So from Life's heedleſs Walks with headlong Sway 
Death's ſudden Torrent ſweeps our Lives away. 


a When Sleep has huſh'd the Day's ſad Cares to Reſt, 
What vain IIlufions revel in our Breaſt! 
Yet, big with Truth, and weighty Import, ſeem 
The air-dreſs'd Phantoms of the ſhad*'wy Dream: 
Thus through our Span gay Scenes of Bliſs n 
But Vanity's the Harveſt of the Toil. | 


5 As Flow'rs, when Morn's firſt Splendors gild the Skies, 
Charm in the Dew-Drops, and in Verdure riſe, 
So, while our Race their youthful Beauties wear, 
Vigor and Joy on ev'ry Brow appear; 
But, ere the Sun withdraws his Ev'ning Ray, 
They droop and wither in their laſt Decay. 


6 Then, Lord, O teach us the celeſtial Skill 
To meaſure 3: and Life's Demands fulfil, 
That when we leave theſe fleeting Scenes behind 
In thee our Souls a Refuge till may find, 
By thee ſuſtain'd may tread the ſacred Way 
To a bleſt Manſion in the Realms of Day. 


PSALM XC. Eleventh Verſion. ToLLET. 


3 B EFORE the Mountain's early Birth, 
Before the Structure of the Earth, 
Before the univerſal Ball 
Emerg'd from nothing at thy Call, 7 
_ "Thou, preſent Godhead ! didft ſarvey 
An unbegun, an endleſs Day. 


2 Mankind by thee reſign'd to Doom, 
Thy Voice recalls them from the Tomb: 
The Series of a thouſand Years, 

To thee that narrow Space appears, 
Which bounded laſt diurnal Light; 
Or as an Hour of Watch by Night. 


3 As rapid Floods, which roll away * 
To loſe their Water in the Sea; 
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As Viſions of the ſlumb'ring Eye, 
Which vaniſh when the Slumbers fly: 
Such is our Age, how ſhort, how frail! 
Our Days are ended like a Tale, | 


4 For ſev'nty Years the ſplendid Sun, 
Ere finiſh'd human Life, may run ; 
Perhaps with firmer Strength we gain 
Fall ten Years more of Toil and Pain; 
But ſoon the rapid Hours roll on ; 


And the Reſerve of Life is gone. 


5 Let us not calculate in vain 
Our Years that paſs, or which remain ; 
But, Lord, inftru& us, to impart 
The Care of Wiſdom to our Heart: 
May pious Gratitude, and Joy, 
All our ſucceſſive Days employ. 


6 Let thy kind Acts thy Servants grace; 
Thy Glory bleſs our future Race, 
On us thou Majeſty divine! 
Conſpicuous in Effulgence ſhine : 
And let our Works, in thee begun, 
By thy auſpicious Aid be done. 


PSALM XC. Twelfth Verſion. 
| God unchangeable. 
I HOU didfſt, O mighty God, exiſt, 
| Ere Time begun its Race ; 


Before the ample Elements 
FilPd up the Voids of Space. 


2 Before the pond'rous earthly Globe 
In fluid Air was ſtay'd ; 
Before the Ocean's mighty Springs 
Their liquid Stores diſplay'd : 
3 Ere thro' the Gloom of ancient Night 
The Streaks of Light appear'd ; 


Before the high celeſtial Arch, 
Or ſtarry Poles, were rear'd: 


L 


4 Ere thro? the bright celeſtial Courts 


One Hallelujah rung; | 
Or ere the joyful Sons of Light 
Harmonious Anthems ſung : 


Rowe. 


s Ere 
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5 Ere Men ador'd, or Angels knew, 
Or prais'd thy wond'rous Name, 
Thy Bliſs (O ſacred Spring of Life!) 
And Glory were the ſame. 


6 And when the Pillars of the World 
With ſudden Ruin break, 
And all this vaſt and goodly Frame 
Sinks in the mighty Wreck ; 


7 When from her Orb the Moon ſhall ſtart, 
Th' aſtoniſn'd Sun roll back; 
While all the trembling ſtarry Lamps 
Their ancient Courſe forſake ; 


8 Amid the univerſal Shock, 
Thy Throne ſhall ftand ſecure : | 
The Glories which compoſe thy Name 
Thro' endleſs Years endure. 


PSALM XCI. Firſt Verſion. Mzxkicx. 
The Happineſs of thoſe who truſt in God, 


I T HO makes Omnipotence his Aid, 
Who reſts beneath JehowaZ's Shade, 
How bleſt that Man !—*+ Thy Maker's Care 
Shall ſnatch thee from the Hunter's Snare: 


2 © When ſick' ning Nature's Pow'rs ſhall fail, 
No fatal Stroke ſha]l Thee aſſail: | 
His Wings around thee ſhall be ſ. read; 
His Pinions guard thy favor'd Head. 


3 His Truth thy Shield, nor Terror pale 
«© By Night ſhall o'er thy Soul prevail, 
a Nor Shaft, that aims its Flight by Day, 
Thy guiltleſs Boſom ſhall diſmay ; 


4 ©* Nor Plague, that with-gigantic Stride 
„In Darkneſs walks its Circuit wide, 
Nor ſultry Blaſt, whoſe dreaded Breath. 
« 'Taints the meridian Air with Death.. 


5 While, round thee plac'd, th' Angelic Train 
Thy Steps with tend'reſt Care ſuſtain, 
Safe ſhalt thou.walk through Ways unknown, 
Nor ſtrike thy Foot again the Stone. 
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6 © Thy duteous Zeal, thy filial Love, 
* I mark, and all thy Acts approve : 
For this, thy Head aloft 1 rear 
„Bow to thy Pray'r the willing ar 3 


Thy Fears avert, thy Griefs end, 
(Thy God, thy Guardian, and th F riend) 
Thy Vears prolong; and to thy fk 
My health-diſpenſing * impart, a 


PSALM XCI. Second Verſion. Tarts, 
The peculiar Safery of the Righteous. | 


1 E who has God his Guardian made, 
Shall under the Almighty's Shade 
Secure and undiſturb'd abide: 
Thus to my Soul of him I'll ſay, 
He is my Fortreſs and my Stay, 
My God, in whom I will confide. 


2 His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free the Juſt from ev'ry Snare, 
And from the noiſome Peſtilence: 
He over him his Wings ſhall ſpread, 
And cover his unguarded Head; 
His Truth ſhall be his ſtrong Defence. 


3 No Terrors, that ſurprize by Night, ; 

? Shall his undaunted Courage fright,” - 4 
Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day; = 
Nor Plague of unknown Riſe, that kills | 
In Darkneſs, nor infectious IIIs, 
That in the hotteſt Seaſon ilay. 


4 A thouſand at his Side ſhall die, 
At his Right Hand ten Thouſand lie, 
While his firm Health untouch'd remains: : | : 
He only ſhall look on, and ſee | a 6 
The Wicked's diſmal Tragedy, | | : 
And count the Sinners? mournful Gains. 


Ur 


5 Becauſe with well-plac'd Confidence ; 
He makes the Lord his ſure Defence, | E 
And on the higheſt does rely; . 


Therefore 


A 


Therefore no III ſhall him befal, 
Nor to his healthful Dwelling ſhall 
Any infectious Plague draw nigh. 


5 The Lord will hear him when he prays, 
Preſerve and bleſs him all his Days, 
His Joy and Honor ſtill increaſe ; 
And when with undiſturb'd Content, 
His long and happy Life is ſpent, - 


His End will crown _ endleſs peace. P 


PSALM XCI. Third Verſion. EF irſ Part. 


E who hath made his Refuge God, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure Abode; 
Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, 
And there at Night ſhall reſt his Head. 


2 Then will I ſay, © My God, thy Pow'r 
«© Shall be my Fortreſs and my Tow?r : - 
© I who am form'd of feeble Duſt 


5 For as a Hen protects her Brood | 
(From Birds of Prey that ſeek their | Blood) 
Under her Feathers, ſo the Lord 
Makes his own Arm his People's Guard. 


4 If burning Beams of Noon conſpire. 3 
To dart a peſtilential Fire, 
God is their Life; 3 his Wings are ff beak 
To ſhield them with an heafthful Shade. 


5 If Vapors with malignant. Breath 
" Riſe thick, and ſcatter Midnight-Death, 
Iſrael is ſafe : The poifon'd Air 

rows pure, if Jſrael's God be there. 


6 What tho' a Thouſand at thy Side, 

At thy Right-Hand ten Thouſand dy'd, 
Thy God his choſen People ſaves 
Among the Dead, amidſt the Graves. 


7 So when he ſent his Angel down 
To make his Pow'r in Egypt known, 
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„Make thine almighty Arm my Truft «1 
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And ſlew their Sons, his careful Eye 
Paſt all the Doors of Faced by. 


8 But if the Fire, or Plague, or Sword 
Receive Commiſſion from the Lord 
To ſtrike his Saints among the reſt, - 
Their very Pains and Deaths are bleſt. 


9 The Sword, the Peſtilence or Fire 
Shall but fulfil their beſt Deſire ; 
From Sins and Sorrows ſet them free, 


And bring thy Children, Lord, to thee. 


PSALM XCI. Third Verſion. Second Part. 


Protection in Death. 


E Sons of Men, a feeble Race, 
Expos'd to ev'ry Snare, 
Come, make the Lord your Dwelling-Place, 
And try, and truſt his Care. 


2 No Ill ſhall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the Plague come nigh, 


And ſweep the Wicked down to Hell, 
"'T'will raiſe his Saints on high. 


3 © Becauſe on me they ſet their Love, 
« [11 fave them (faith the Lord) 
«© Pl] bear their joyful Souls above 
GDeſtruction and the Sword. 


4 My Grace ſhall anſwer when they call; 
« In Trouble I'll be nigh: 
« My Pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
« And raiſe them when they die. 


5 ©* Thoſe who on Earth my Name have known, 
« lk honor them in Heav'n; 
«« There my Salvation ſhall be ſhown, 
« And endleſs Life be 6 os * 


8 A L M. Cl. Fourth Verſion. STEELE» 


Humble Reliance. 


3 v God, my Father, bliſsful Name 
O may I call thee mine, 
May I with ſweet Aſſurance claim 


A Portion fo divine? | | 2 This 


r 
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2 This only can my Fears controul, 
And bid my Sorrows fly ; 
What Harm can ever reach my Soul 
Beneath my Father's Eye? 


3 Whate'er thy Providence denies, 
I calmly would reſign, | 
For thou art juſt, and good, and wiſe 
O bend my Will to thine. 


4 Whate'er thy ſacred Will ordains, 
O give me Strength to bear; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And truſt his tender Care. 


5 If Pain and Sickneſs rend this Frame, 
And Life almoſt depart, 
Is not thy Mercy ſtill the ſame, 
To cheer my drooping Heart? 


6 If Cares and Sorrows me ſurround, 
Their Pow'r why ſhould I fear ? 
My inward Peace they cannot wound, 
If thou, my God, art near. 


7 Thy ſov'reign Ways are all unknown 
To my weak, erring Sight; 
Yet let my Soul, adoring, own 
'That all thy Ways are right. 


$ My God, my Father, be thy Name 
My Solace and my Stay ; 


O wilt thou ſeal my humble Claim, 
And drive my Fears away. 


PSALM XCI. Fifth Verſion. STezze. 


Deſiring Reſignation and T hankfulneſs. 
L W HEN I ſurvey Life's varied Scene, 
Amid the darkeſt Hours, 7 
Sweet Rays of Comfort ſhine between, 
And Thorns are mix'd with Flow'rs. 


2 Lord, teach me to adore thy Hand, 
From whence my Comforts flow ;. 
And let me in this diſtant Land 
A Glimpſe of Canaan know, 
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3 Is Health and Eaſe my happy Share? 


O may I bleſs my God; 


Thy Kindneſs let my Songs declare, 


And ſpread thy Praiſe abroad. 


4 While ſuch delightful Gifts as theſe 


Are kindly dealt to me, 


Be all my Hours of Health and Eaſe _ 


Devoted, Lord, to thee, 


5 In Griefs and Pains thy facred Word, 


(Dear Solace of my Soul!) 


Celeſtial Comforts can afford, 


And all their Pow'r controul. 


6 Thy pow'rful Word ſupports my Hope, 5 


Sweet Cordial of the Mind! 


And bears my fainting Spirit up, 


And bids me wait relign'd. 


7 And O, whate'er of earthly Bliſs 


Thy fov' reign Hand denies, 


Accepted at thy Throne of Grace, > 


Let this Petition riſe : 


$ « Give me a calm, a thankful Heart, | 


« From ev'ry Murmur free; 1 
„The Bleſſings of thy Grace impart, 
And let me live to thee. 


9 © Let the ſweet Hope that thou art mine, 


« My Path of. Life attend? 
« Thy Preſence through my Joutney ſhine, 
And bleſs its happy End.“ 


PSALM XCII. Firſt Verfion. MERRICEK. 


4 Song of Praiſe.” 


T OW bleft the Taft, with fervent Heart 


To ſummon from the tuneful Art 
Its Succours, and thy Name record, 
O thou, whom Nature owns her Lord! ! 


2 Thy boundleſs Mercies, heav'nly King, 


At Morning's earlieſt Hour to ſing, 
And, rapt in Praiſe, thy Truth to tell 


When Night's dark Shades around us dell, 


3 How 
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4 How have thy Acts my wakeful Breaft 
With rapt'rous Gratitude impreſs'd ! 
How joys my Tongue, with holy Flame 
Inſpir'd, thy Wonders to proclaim! | 


4 Great are the Works thy Hand has wrought, 
And deep beyond all Search thy Thought ; 
Thou, Lord, above the ſtarry Plain, 
In endleſs Majeſty ſhalt reign : 


Fair as amidſt their native Bed 
The ftately Palms their Branches ſpread, 
Or Cedars, .tow'ring to the Skies, 
On Lebanon's broad Summit riſe, 


6 Within thy Courts the Juſt ſhall ſtand ; 
And, nouriſh'd by thy foſt'ring Hand, 
Each adverſe Blaſt by thee repell'd, 
'To lateſt Age their Fruits ſhall yield. 


> Thy Goodneſs ſhall their Lips record, 
(God of their Strength!) thy ev'ry Word 
In Truth's unvarying Balance weigh'd, 
I hy ev'ry Att by Juſtice ſway'd. 


PSALM XCII. Second Verſion. Tare, 
A Pſalm for the Lord's Day. 
O W good and pleaſant is the Work 
To bleſs the Lord moſt high; 


And with repeated ae hrs of Praiſe 
His Name to magnify ! 


2 With ev'ry Morning's early Dawn, 
His Goodneſs to relate; | 

And of his conſtant Truth, each e 
The glad Effects repeat. 


3 How wond”rous are thy Works, O Lord, 
How deep are thy Decrees ? 

Whoſe winding Track, in Secret laid, 
No thoughtleſs Sinner ſees. 


4 Tho? wicked Men, like blooming Flow'rs, 
Awhile look freſh and gay; 
Soon mult their ſhort-liv'd Beauty fade, 
Their Glory paſs away. 


W : 5 But 
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5 But thoſe who keep the Laws of God, 
Within his Courts ſhall thrive; 
heir Vigor and their Fruitfulneſs 

Shall in old Age revive. 


6 Thus will the Lord his Juſtice ſhew ; 
And God, our ſtrong Defence, 


Will due Rewards to all the World 
*  Impartially diſpenſe. 


PSALM XCII Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Wars. 


I WEET is the Work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and ing ; 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning-Light, 
And talk of all thy Truth at Night. 


2 Sweet 1s the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
No mortal Cares ſhall ſeize my Breaſt ; 
O may my Heart in Tune be found 
Like David's Harp of ſolemn Sound! 


3 My Heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, | 
And bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Word ; 
Thy Works of Grace how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy Counſels ! how divine ! 


4 Lo! I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Heart, 
And freſh Supplies of Joy are ſhed 
Like holy Oil to chear my Head. 


5 Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know 
All I deſir'd or wiſn'd below; 
And every Pow'r find fweet Employ 


In that eternal World of Joy. 
PSALM XCII Third Verſion. Second Part. 
The Church is the Garden of God. 


I ORD, tis a pleaſant Thing to ſtand 

; In Gardens planted by thine Hand ; 
Let me within thy Courts be ſeen | 
Like a young Cedar freſh and green, 


2 There 
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2 There grow thy Saints in Faith and Love, 
Bleſt with thine Influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon with all its Trees 
Yields ſuch a comely Sight as theſe. 


3 The Plants of Grace ſhall ever live; 
Nature decays, but Grace muſt thrive: 
Time, that doth all Things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flouriſh ſtrong and fair. 


4 Laden with Fruits of Age they ſhew 


The IL. ord is holy, juſt and true; 
None who attend his Gates ſhall ſind 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 


PSALM XCIIIL. Firſt Verſion. 
God the eternal Sovereign, and Lord of 


HE Lord th' eternal Sce ter rears, 


And Nature's Pow'r obſervant hears 
Whate'er his Will injoins: 
- His Head with pureſt Splendors crown'd, 
With Majeſty he veſts him round, 
And girds with Strength his Loins. 


2 Encircled by th' ethereal Space, 


And fix'd by him on firmeſt Baſe, 
The Earth's vaſt Orb appears: 


From earlieſt Age, great God, thy Throne 


Aloft in Heav'n prepar'd has ſhone ; ; 
Nor numbers Time thy Years, 


3 A Scene of Horror ſtrikes my Eyes; 
The Floods, my God, the Floods ariſe, 
And lift their Voice on high: 
What Pow'r ſhall curb the headlong Tide ? 


What bid the ſwelling Waves 1 


And clear the ſtormy Sky ? 


4 Thee, o'er all Height exalted, thee 
The Deeps revere; at thy Decree 
The Waves their Rage reſign : 
Fix'd are the Laws by thee ordain'd ; 
And Truth and Sanctity unſtain'd 
Adorn thy awful Shrine. 


MERRICK. 
Natures 
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PSALM XCIII. Second Verſion. Tar. 


I r Glory clad, with Strength array'd, 
The Lord, who o'er all Nature reigns, 


The Earth's Foundations ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt Fabric ftill ſuſtains. | 


2 Ere rolling Worlds began to move, 

Or ere the Heav'ns were ſtretch'd abroad, 
J hine awful Throne was fix'd above; 
From everlaſting thou art God. 

3 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice, 
And toſs their troubled Waves on high; 


But God above can ſtill the Noiſe, 
And make the angry Sea comply. 


4 Thy ſov'reign Laws are ever ſure; 


And thoſe who in thy Preſence dwell, 


That happy Station to ſecure, 
Muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 


PS ALM XCII. Third Verſion. Warzs. 
I 1 reigns: He dwells in Light, 
Girded with Majeſty and Might; 
The World created by his Hands 
Still on its firſt Foundation ſtands. 


2 But ere this ſpacious World was made 


Or had its firſt Foundation laid, 5 
Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the everlaſting God. 


3 Like Floods the angry Nations riſe, 

And aim their Rage againſt the Skies; 

Vain Floods, that aim their Rage fo high: , 
At thy Rebuke the Billows die. 


4 For ever ſhall thy Throne endure ; 
Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure ; 
And everlaſting Holineſs 

Becomes the Dwellings of thy Grace. 


PSALM XCII. Fourth Verſion. Warrs. 


L I E Lord of Glory reigns; he reigns on high; 
His Robes of State are Strength and Majeſt 


WI 


3 
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This wide Creation roſe at his Command, 

Built by his Word, and ſtabliſſ'd by his Hand: 
Long ſtood his Throne ere he began Creation, 
And his own Godhead is the firſt Foundation. 


God is th' eternal King. Thy Foes in vain. 

Raiſe their Rebellions to confound thy Reign : 

In vain the Storms, in vain the Floods ariſe, 

And roar, and toſs their Waves againſt the Skies; 
Foaming at Heav'n they rage with wild Commotion, 
But Heav'ns high Arches ſcorn the ſwelling Ocean. 


Ye Tempeſts rage no more; ye Floods be ſtill, 
And the mad World ſubmiſſive to his Will: 


Built on his Truth his Church muſt ever ſtand ; 


Firm are his Promiſes, and ſtrong his Hand; 
See his own Sons, when they appear before him, 
Bow at his Foot-Stool, and with Fear adore him. 


PSALM XCIII. Fifth Verſion. Wars. 


HE Lord Jehowah reigns, 
And royal State maintains, 
His Head with awful Glories crown'd ; 
Array'd in Robes of Light, | 
Begirt with ſov'reign Might, 
And Rays of Majeſty around, 
Upheld by thy Commands 
The World ſecurely ſtands ; 
And Skies and Stars obey thy Word ; 
Thy Throne was fix'd on high 
Before the Starry Sky; | 
Eternal is thy Kingdom, Lord. 


In vain the noiſy Croud, 
Like Billows fierce and loud, 
Againſt thine Empire rage and roar ; 
In vain with angry Spite Ton 
The ſurly Nations fight, 
And daſh like Waves againſt the Shore. 
Let Floods and Nations rage, 
And all their Pow'rs engage, 
Let ſwelling Tides aſſault the Sky, 
The Terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madneſs down; 


Thy Throne for ever ſtands on high.] 5 Thy 
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5 


3 


3 
Thy Promiſes are true, | 
Thy Grace is ever new; 


There fixt thy Church ſhall ne'er remove: 


Thy Saints with holy Fear PE 
Shall in thy Courts appear, | $M 
And ſing thine everlaſting Love. | 


PSALM XCIII. Sixth Verſion. STEELE, 


HE Lord, the God of Glory, reigns, 
In Robes of Majeſty array'd ; N 
His Rule Omnipotence ſuſtains, 5 
And guides the Worlds his Hands have made. 6 
Ere rolling Worlds began to move, | 
Or ere the Heav'ns were ftretch'd abroad, 
Thy awful Throne was fix'd above; 


From everlaſting thou art God. 


The ſwelling Floods tumultuous riſe, | 1 7 
Aloud the angry Tempeſts roar, 4 
Lift their proud Billows to the Skies, 7 
And foam and laſh the trembling Shore. 3 : 
The Lord, the mighty God, on high 
Controuls the fiercely raging Seas ; 3 
He ſpeaks! and Noiſe and Tempeſt fly. W 
The Waves fink down in gentle Peace, I 
Thy ſov'reign Laws are ever ſure, 4 
Eternal Holineſs is thine; | 
And, Lord, thy People ſhould be pure E 
And in thy bleſt Reſemblance ſhine, 5 

PSALM XCIII. Seventh Verſion. ToLLeT. 

# | HE Lord, a mighty Monarch, reigns, 

In Robes of State himſelf he dreſt: 

T he Zone of Fortitude reſtrains 
The Folds of his imperial Veſt. 
This penſile habitable World 


He balanc'd in the liquid Space : 
Which by no Force ſhall e'er be hurl'd 
From its determin'd deſtin'd Place. 


3 Thy 
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3 Thy Throne was founded ere the Earth 
Was made; or rolling Ages run: 
Anterior thou to Nature's Birth, 
Primæval Eſſence, unbegun! 


| 4 What tho? the ſwelling Torrent roars; 3 
The Winds raiſe high the raging Main ; ; 
Old Ocean ſummons all the Stores 

His ample Magazines contain ? 


5 What though the Surges foam and roll, 
And with impetuous Tumult rave? 
The Lord reſides above the Pole, 


More mighty than the raging Wave. 
; | 6 On thy Decrees does Truth await : 
And, Lord ! in thy eternal Dome, 
So to adorn thy regal State, 

Fair Piety has fix'd her Home. 


PSALM XCIV. Firſt Verſion. 


| 7he e Preſumption of the Wicked, and the pine 


of the Ri gÞteous, 


Merrick. 


ww HE N will the fov' reign Lord appear ; 
And Earth ſubmiſſive own his Fear? 


How long ſhall impious Men, how long, 
With haughtieſt Inſults arm their Tongue. 


2 Ne'er ſhall our Deeds in Heav'n be known, 


Or reach, they cry, the diſtant Throne 


«Of Iſrael's Lord.“ — Ve Fools and blind! 


3 Return, and ſeek a better Mind. 
2 3 Say when ſhall Wiſdom's Light ſerene. 


Your Souls from Error's Childhood wean ? 


Who kaew to plant the Ear, ſhall he 


Not hear ? Who form'd the Eye, not ſee ? 


4 Shall aught of Guilt his Search evade, 
Who bids the Nations he has made, 
Inform'd by his paternal Care, 

The Gifts of various Science ſhare ; 


5 Who Reaſon in the Boſom pours, 
"ks Growth improves, its Fruit matures, 
Each Counſel of the human Brain 


Weighs in his Scale, and Ramps it vain ? 
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6 O, bleſt the Man, for ever bleſt, 
Whoſe faithful Heart, by thee impreſs'd, 
Eternal Teacher, from thy Laws 
The Leſſons of his Conduct draws ; 


7 Who, ſhelter'd from the evil Day, 
Its diſtant Dangers ſhall ſurvey, 
And wait, till thou the Pit prepare 
For each whoſe Crimes thy Judgments dare. 
8 For Judgment ſhall its Seat aſſume, E 
Triumphant ; while its equal Doom ; 
Each Heart to Virtue's Cauſe a Friend 
With conſcious Tranſport ſhall attend. 


PSALM XCIV. Second Verſion. Tars, 


Sinners warned, and the Righteous comforted. 


in. a 


1 T length, ye thoughtleſs Men, your Wants | 
Endeavour to diicern ; | b 
In Folly will you ſtill proceed, 
And Wiſdom never learn! 


2 Can he be deaf, who form'd the Ear, 3 
| Or blind, who fram'd the Eye ? 
Shall Earth's great Judge not punith thoſe 
Who his known Will defy ? | 


3 Will he, who is a God moſt juſt, | | 4 
Their ſinful Throne ſuſtain, 5 | 
Who make the Law a fair Pretence, 
Their Wicked Ends to gain ? 


4 He fathoms all the 'Thoughts of Men ; 5 
To him their Hearts lie bare; | 
His Eye ſurveys them all, and ſees 
How vain their Counſels are. 


5 Bleſt is the Man whom thou, O Lord, 
In Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe; 
And by thy ſacred Rules to walk, 
Doſt lovingly adviſe. 


6 This Man ſhall Reſt and Safety find 
In Seaſons of Diſtreſs; 
Whilſt God prepares a Pit for thoſe 
Who ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 
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7 For God will never from his Saints 
His Favor wholly take : 
His own Poſſeſſion and his Lot 
. He will not quite forſake. 
8 The World ſhall then confeſs thee juſt 
5 In all that thou haſt done: 


And thoſe who chuſe thy upright Ways, 
Shall in thoſe Paths go on. 
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PSALM XCV. Fir Verſion. Merrick. 

N The one Ged owned and adored. 
1 come, and to th” eternal King 

; New Songs of Tiumph let us ſing; 

With holy Tranſport him alone 

The Strength of our Salvation own, 

2 Extended wide beyond all Bound, 

! Beyond all Height, his Pow'r is found, 


Nor Lords, with Him, nor Gods beſide 
The Honors of his Throne divide. 


3 Earth's Stores, throughout its inmoſt Frame, 
He, great Proprietor, ſhall claim: 
Your Range, ye cloud-tranſcending Hills, 
His Pow'r commands, his Preſence falls. 
4 Inrich'd by his prolific Hand 
In him the all- productive Land, 
In him the Sea, that laves its Shore, 
Their Maker and their Lord adore. 
5 O come, and Jet your Knees with mine 
| To him in lowlieſt Homage join; 
In him your God, your Father, fee, 
The People of his Paſture ye, 
6 The Flock that guided by his Care 
The Bleſſings of his Bounty ſhare. 
With holy Tranſport him alone 
The God of your Salvation own. | , 


PSALM. XCV. Second Verſion. Ta rk. 


Hemage due to the almighty Sovereign, 


J Come, loud Anthems let us ſing, | 
Loud Thanks to cur almighty King; For 


264 CC N. 


For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe. 


2 Into his Preſence let us haſte, - 
To thank him for his Favors paſt ; 
To him addreſs, in joyful Songs, 
The Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


3 For God, the Lord, enthron'd in State, 
Is with unrivaPd Glory great : 
A King ſuperior far to all 
Whom Gods the Heathen falſely call. 


4 The Depths of Earth are in his Hand, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command ; 
'The Strength of Hills that reach the Skies 
Subjected to his Empire lies. 


5 The rolling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs, 
By the ſame ſov'reign Right is his; 
*Tis mov'd by his almighty Hand 
That form'd and fix'd the ſolid Land. 


6 O let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration there : 
Down on our Knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fail. 


7 For he's our God, our Shepherd he, 
His Flock and Paſture Sheep are we : 
Come then, and like his Flock, draw near ; 
To-day his Voice attentive hear. 


PSALM XCV. Third Verſion. WarTrTs. 


A Pjalm before Prayer. 


i CING to the Lord Jehovab's Name 
And in his Strength rejoice ; 
When his Salvation is our Theme, 
Exalted be our Voice. 


2 With Thanks approach his awful Sight, 
And Pſalms of Honor ſing ; 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs Might, 
The whole Creation's King. 


3 Let Princes hear, let Angels know, 
How mean their Natures ſeem, 
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"Thoſe Gods on high, and Gods below, 
When once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth with its Caverns dark and deep 
: Lies in his ſpacious Hand; 
lle fixt the Seas what Bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt tand. 


5 Come, and with humble Souls adore, 
Come, kneel before his Face ; 
Then ſhall the Creatures of his Pow'r 
Be Children of his Grace! 
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PSALM XCV. Fourth Verſion. Warrs. 


God to be Honour d and obey d. 


I OME ſound his Praiſe abroad, 
A And Hymns of Glory ſing : 
Jehowah is the ſov'reign God, | 
The univerſal King. 


: He form'd the Deeps unknown; 
He gave the Seas their Bound ; 
The wat'ry Worlds are all his own, 
And all the ſolid Ground. 


Come, worſhip at his Throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord: 

We are his Works and not our own; 
He form'd us by his Word. 


To-day attend his Voice, 

3 Accept the proffer'd Grace; 
Come, like the People of his Choice, 
And bow before his Face. 


—2 
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PSAL M XCV. Fifth Verſion. WArrs. 


A Warning to delaying Sinners, 


1 O ME, let our Voices join to raiſe 
A ſacred Song of ſolemn Praiſe; 
God is a ſov'reign King: rehearſe 
His Honors in exalted Verſe. 
Come, let our Souls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our Natures with his Word; 


hoſe 
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He 
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He is our Shepherd; we the Sheep 
His Mercy choſe, his Paſtures keep. 


Come, let us hear his Voice To- day, 
The Counſels of his Love obey; : 
Nor let our hard*ned Hearts renew : 
The Sins and Plagues which 7/-ae/ knew. 


4 Let us look back with holy Dread, 
And view thoſe ancient Sinners dead ; - 
Attend the offer'd Grace To-day, | 9 
Nor loſe the Bleſſing by Delay. - | - 
% b 5 
Seize the kind Promiſe while it waits, | . 
And march to Zion's heav'nly Gates; 


Believe, and take the promis'd Reſt; : 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt. | = 
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PSALM XCVI. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Mex RIC. 
| Praiſe ye the Lord. | ; 
1 ING to the Lord a joyful Song ; 5 . 
Earth, to his Praiſe the Note prolong, | ; 


Till Realms remote his Acts have known, 14 
And Man's whole Race his Wonders own. : 


Great is the Lord, and great his Praiſe : 
What God like him our Fear can raiſe ? 
Not ſuch as Heathen Lands afford, 
Created firſt, and then ador'd. 


3 Creation him its Lord avow'd, | | 
When erſt the Arch of Heav'n he bow'd : 
And light and Majeſty divine 
With fadeleſs Splendor grace his Shrine. 


ta 


4 Let ev'ry People, ev'ry Tribe, 
Pow'r, Glory, Strength, to him aſcribe: 
Yield to his Name the Honors due; 
Oft to his Courts your Way purſue. 


5 Bleſs, bleſs his Name ; from Day to Day 
Let his Salvation prompt the Lay, 
With ſolemn Step, and joyful bring 
The Off ring to your heav'nly King. 


12 
— — 8 


6 Before 


S A L M Nei. 
6 Before the Beauty of his Shrine, 
Ye Saints, in low Proftration join: 
Ye Natives of each diftant Shore, 
His Pow'r revere ; his Name adore. 
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PSALM XCVI. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 


God tho Supreme Fudge. 


x O Tell to all whom Earth ſuſtains, 

85 O tell them, that Jehovaß reigns, 

. That all who iſſue from its Womb 9 
* Shall hear from him th' unerring Doom. 1 
2 Exult, ye Heav'ns; exult, O Earth; 
And, Partner in the ſacred Mirth, 
Let Ocean in its Futneſs riſe, 
And thunder to the diſtant Skies, 


3 Rich in its Gifts, ye Fields, rejoice ; | 
While in his Praiſe the Woods their Voice 
Exalt, and hail with lowly Nod 
The Preſence of th* approaching God. 


4 He comes, in awful Pomp array'd, 
He comes, to judge the World he made. 
Truth ſhall with him the Cauſe decide, 
And Equity his Sentence guide. 


PSALM. XCVI. Second Verſion; 1 


i God the ſovereign Ruler and Fudge. I 
1 dg G to the Lord a joyful Song; 
i Let Earth in one aſſembled Throng, 
Her common Patron's Praiſe reſound: 
Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his Name, 
From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 
Who hath the World with Bleflings crown'd: 
To heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 
His Wonders to the Univerſe. 


2 Great is the Lord: his Praiſe is great, 
| Who fits on high enthron'd in State; 
To him alone let Anthems riſe: 
[he Gods the heathen World adore, 
N 2 by In LY 
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In vain pretend to ſov'reign Pow'r: 

He only rules who made the Skies: 
With Majeſty and Honor crown'd, 
Beauty and Strength his Throne ſurround. 


3 Proclaim aloud, ** Zehowah reigns, 
© Whoſe Pow'r the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
And banifh'd Juſtice will reſtore ;*? 
Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confeſs, 
And heav'nly Mirth let Earth expreſs ; 
Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar, 
Its mute Inhabitants rejoice, 


And for this Triumph find a Voice. 


4 For Joy let fertile Valleys ſing, 
And chearful Groves their Tribute bring : 
Let ev'ry human Voice awake, 
The Lord's Approach to celebrate, 
Who will appear in awful State, 
And thro” the Earth his Circuit take; 
From Heav'n to judge the World will come, 
With Juſtice to reward or doom. 


PSALM XCVI. Third Verſion. Warze. 
Chrift's firſt and ſecond Appearance, 


1 ING to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, 
Ve Tribes of ev'ry Tongue; 
His new-diſcover'd Grace demands 
A new and nobler Song. 


2 Say to the Nations, Jeſus reigns, 
God's beſt beloved Son; 
His Word our joyful Hope ſuſtains, 
And Grace ſurrounds his Throne. 


3 Let Heav'n proclaim the joyful Day, 
Joy thro? the Earth be ſeen ; 
Let Cities ſhine in bright Array, 
And Fields in chearful Green. 


* 4 Let an unuſual Joy ſurpriſe 

UI The Iflands of the Sea: 

We Ve Mountains fink, ye Vallies riſe, 
Prepare the Lord his Way. 


5 Behol: 
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5 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
The Nations from their God; 
To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his Truth abroad; 


6 [But when his Voice ſhall raiſe the Dead, 
And bid the World draw near, 
How will the guilty Nations dread 
To ſee their Judge appear! 


PSALM XCVI. Fourth Verſion, WaTTs, 14 
Univerſal Praiſe to Gd. _ 
: F ET all the Earth their Voices raiſe, : 
To ſing the choiceſt Pſalm of Praiſe, 19 
To ſing and bleſs Jehowah's Name: | 11 
His Glory let the Heathens know, 
His Wonders to the Nations ſhew, - 
And all his ſaving Works proclaim.. 


[Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song.] 


2 The Heathens know thy Glory, Lord; 

The wond'ring Nations read thy Word. 
In Britain is Jehovah known: 

Our Worſhip ſhall no more be paid 

To Gods which mortal Hands have made; 
Our Maker is our God alone. 

[Give to our God immortal Praiſe, 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways.] 


3 He fram'd the Globe, he built the Sky, 

He made the ſhining Worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in Glory there: 

His Beams are Majeſty and Light; 

His Beauties, how divinely bright! 
His Temple, how divinely fair! 

[ Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song.] 


4 Come the; great Day, the glorious Hour, 
When Earth ſhall feel his ſaving Pow'r, - 
And barb'rous Nations fear his Name; 
Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs 
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The Beauty of his Holineſs, 
And in his Courts his Grace proclaim. 


[Give to our God immortal Praiſe, 
Mercy and Fruth are all his Ways. ] 


PSALM XCVI. Fifth Verſion. Torr. 


1 ” O God, from whom immortal Bleſſings ſpring, 


Let all the Earth with Sounds ſeraphic ring ; 
With heav'nly Zeal and Ardor praiſe his Name, 
Throughout the World his ſaving Grace proclaim. 


2 To all the heathen Nations wide around, 


The Pow'r and Greatneſs of our God refound : 
Through all the World with joyful Songs declare 
Fizs wond'rous Works how excellent they are. 


3 Enthron'd he fits above the ſtarry Skies, 
No Numbers can to his Perfections rife : 
O! Great Ador'd! How can we have Regard 
To other Gods, when unto thee compar'd ? 


4 Dumb ſenſeleſs Stocks the Heathens call upon : 


Crreation's Lord we'll fall before thy Throne, 
Exalt and praiſe thee ſtill in Wonder loft, : 
Since thou alone Omnipotence canſt boat, 


s O! 7/-aels Sons, within his Temple bend, 

| Whoſe bounteous Hand doth ev'ry Bleſſing ſend ; 
There chant his Praiſe, and in harmonious Songs 
Aſcribe the Glory which to God belongs. 


6 Give Honor due unto his holy Name, 
And let our Practice teſtify the ſame; 
In beauteous Holineſs the Lord adore, 
On ſwifteſt Wings let your Petitions ſoar. 


7 The Lord is God let all the Heathen know, 
The Earth anmov'd his mighty Pow'r doth ſhew; 
He'll judge Mankind by his eternal Word, 
Guilt ſelt-condemn'd ſhall meet its juſt Reward. 


$ Let Heav'n, let Earth, the Air, and raging Seas, 
Proclaim our God within their juſt Degrees; 
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And Woods and ſmiling Meads with Verdure crown'd, 
And all Creation echo to the Sound: | | 
9g © For he in Equity will judge the World, 
« Then from their Sears the Impious ſhall be hurl'd ; 
His Juſtice then aloft will hold the Scale, 
And Truth triumphant ever ſhall prevail.“ 


PSALM XCVII. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part, MceRrRICK. 
| God's Power and Majeſty. 


1 O God belongs th' eternal Sway; 
Let Earth with Joy his Will obey: 
Exult, ye Iſles that crown the Main, 
Bleſt in his mild auſpicious Reign. 


2 The ſtation*d Clouds around him meet, 
And Darkneſs rolls beneath his Feet ; 
While Equity and Truth combine 
To rear aloft his awful Shrine. 


3 Before him walks the waſting Fire; 
Wrapt in the Blaſt his Foes expire; 
While Earth, convuls'd, in dire Diſmay, 
Beholds the forky Light'nings play; 


4 And down, like Wax before the Flame, 

| Down flows the Mountain's ſolid Frame, 
That late, ambitious, met the Sky; | 
For God, the World's great Lord, is nigh. 


| 5 His righteous Acts the Heav'ns diſplay, _ 
| His Fame from Pole to Pole convey, 
And bid the Majeſty divine 
To ev'ry Eye conſpicuous ſhine, 
6 His Pow'r protects the pious Band, 
| Though Myriads, leagu'd, againſt them ſtand 
His ſov'reign Might, let all avow, 
And rev'rent at his Footſtool bow. 
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PS ALM XCVII. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 


Ged to be adored and praijed. 


I W ELL pleas'd thy Counſels, Lord, to hear, 
Thy People bow th' attentive Ear; 


With joyful Lips thy People fing 

'The Mercies of th' eternal King. 

2 Thou, Lord, in Majeſty ſerene 

Exalted o'er the Earth art ſeen : 
What Pow'r, great God, ſhall boaſt a Name 
Like Thine ? Like thee our Homage claim? 


3 Ye Souls, with Love divine impreſs'd ; 
Juſt to its Precepts, Sin deteſt : 
Each Fear deliver'd to the Wind, 

In God your certain Refuge find. 


4 To you, ye Good, to you alone 
The Seeds of heav'nly Light are ſown, 
That wake within the human Breaſt 
Joys ne'er by human Tongue expreſs'd.. 


z O crownr'd with Mercies from above, 
To God your grateful Zeal approve: 
His Sanctity revere; his Name 

In Hymns of loudeſt Praiſe proclaim. 


PSALM XCVII. Second Verſkon., Tarts, 


| Foy in the righteous Government of God. 


z FEHOVAH reigns; let all the Earth 
In his juſt Government rejoice ; 
Let a!l the Ifles, with ſacred Mirth, 
In his Applauſe unite their Voice. 


2 Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Shade 
His dazzling Glory ſhroud in State: 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
And, fix'd by his Pavilion, wait. 

3 Above Earth's Potentates enthron'd, 
Fehovah dwells exalted high; 
Let him alone as God be own'd, 
Who reigns unrivaPd in the Sky. 


4 You who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 5 
Abhor what's ill, and Truth eſteem; Lell 
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He'll keep his Servants Soul entire, 
And them from wicked Hands redeem. 


5 The Seeds of endleſs Light are ſown, 
A glorious Harveſt for the Juſt; : 
To them his Favor ſhall be ſhewn ; 
He'll recompenſe their pious Truſt. 


6 Rejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord, 
In Songs of Praiſe your Joy expreſs ; - 
Deep in your thankful Hearts record 

Memorials of his Holineſs. 


PSALM XCVII. Third Verſion. Firſt Part, War rs. 
| God's ſupreme Dominion. 
E reigns; The Lord Almighty reigns; 
Praiſe him in evangelic Strains: 


Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 
And diſtant Iſlands join their Voice. 


2 Deep are his Counſels and unknown ; 
But Grace and Truth ſupport his Throne: 
Tho? gloomy Clouds his Ways ſurround, 
Juſtice is their eternal Ground. 


3 In Robes of Judgment, lo, he comes, 
Shakes the wide Earth, and cleaves the Tombs ; 
Before him burns devouring Fire, : 
The Mountains melt, the Seas retire. 


| 4 His Enemies with fore Diſmay 

| Fly from the Sight and ſhun the Day; 
Then lift your Heads, -ye Saints, on high, 
And ſing, for your Redemption's nigh. 


PSALM XCVIL Third Verſion. Second Part, 


9 i: Alas ohty reigns exalted high | 

'er all Tho Earth, o'er all the Sky; 
Tho' Clouds and Darkneſt vail his Feet, 
His Dwelling is the Mercy-Seat. 


2. O ye, who love his holy Name, 
Hate ev'ry Work of Sin and Shame : 
i He guards the Souls of all his Friends, 
-1 And from the Snares of Hell defends. . 


N 5 Immortal 
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3 Immortal Light and Joys unknown 
Are for the Saints in Darkneſs ſown 
Thoſe glorious Seeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
And the bright Harveſt bleſs our Eyes. 


4 Rejoice ye Righteous, and record 
The ſacred Honors of the Lord; 
None but the Soul that feels his Grace 
Can triumph in his Holineſs. 


PSALM XCVIL F ourth Verſion. WaTTs, 
God's ſupreme Dominion. 
I E Iſlands of the northern Sea 
| Rejoice, Jehova reigns : 


His Word like Fire prepares his Way, 
And Möuntains melt to Plains. 


2 His Preſence ſinks the proudeſt Hills, 
And makes the Valleys riſe; 
The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles, 
The haughty Sinner dies. 


3 The Heav'ns his rightful Pow'r proclaim ; 
The Idol-Gods around 
Fill their own Worſhippers with Shame, 
And totter to the Ground. 


4 His Foes ſhall tremble at his Sight, 
And Hills and Seas retire : 
His Children take their unknown Flight, 
And leave the World in Fire. 


5 The Seeds of Joy and Glory ſown 
For Saints in Darkneſs here ; 
Shall riſe and ſpring in Worlds unknown, 
And a rich Harveſt bear. 


; 
PSALM XCVIII. Firſt Verſion. Mrrrick. 
A Song of Praiſe. 
1 ING to the God whom we adore ; a 


O ſing, in Lays unheard before, 
The Mercies ſhown us from above, 


The Wonders of redeeming Love. 
| 2 His 


ÞP'$4 L M Neon 275 


2 His Hand, exerted in our Aid, 
His Hand thoſe Wonders has diſplay'd; 
His holy Arm Salvation ſends, 
And Conqueſt on its Stroke attends. 


3 His Juſtice through the World has ſhin'd ; 
His 'Truth, with endleſs Mercy join'd ; 
And Earth, to juſt Obedience aw'd, 

Has own'd her Saviour and her God. 


4 To him who claims th' eternal Sway, 
To him the vocal Tribute pay: 
Praiſe him thou hoarſe reſounding Tide, 
With all that in thy Depths reſide. 


5 Praiſe, thank, and bleſs, in loudeſt Strains, 
Him Earth, and all whom Earth ſuſtains. 
Ye Floods, triumphant clap the Hand; 

Ye cloud-topt Hills, exulting ſtand : - 


6 See, thron'd aloft in awful State, 
While Man's whole Race his Sentence wait, 
'The Judge ſupreme his Scale aſſume, 
And Equity directs the Doom. 


PSALM XCVIII. Second Verſion. Tarx.. 


IN to the Lord a new-taught Song, 2 
Who wond'rous Things has done: UP 
His righteous Hand and holy Arm = 
Moſt gloriouſly have ſhone. 


2 The Lord has thro' th' admiring World 1 

Diſplay'd his ſaving Might, 

And made his righteous Acts appear 
In all the Heavens' Sight. 


3 Of Tyrael's Houſe, his Love and Truth 
ö Have ever mindful been: 

Wide Earth's remoteſt Parts, the Pow'r 
Of Heav'n's high Lord have ſeen. 

4 Let Earth and all whom Earth maintains 
Their chearful Voices raiſe; 


Let all with univerſal Joy | 
Relound their Maker's Praiſe, 


N 6 5 Let: 
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5 Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy, 
With all that Seas contain : 
The Earth, and all that dwell therein 
Join Conſort with the Main. 


6 With Joy let Riv'lets ſwell to Streams, 
To ſpreading Torrents they ; 
And echoing Vales, from Hill to Hill, 
Redoubled Shouts convey. 


7 To welcome down the World's great Judge,. 
Who does with Juſtice come, 
And with impartial Equity, 
Both to reward and doom. 


PSALM-XCVIII. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Wars, 
Praiſe for the Goſpel. 


3 NM O our Almighty Maker, God, 
New Honors be addreſt; 
His great Salvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the Nations bleſt, 


2 He ſpake the Word to Abraham firſt, ' 
His Truth fulfils the Grace : | 
The Gentiles make his Name their Truſt, 
And learn his Righteouſneſs. 


Let the whole Earth his Love proclaim 
With all her diff*rent T'ongues; 

And ſpread the Honors of his Name 
In Melody and Songs, 


P SALM XCVIII. Third Verfion. Second Part, 
The Meſfab's Coming and Kingdom. 


OY to the World; the Lord is come; 
Let Earth receive her King: 
Let ev'ry Heart prepare him Room, 
And Hecav'n and Nature ſing. 


2 Joy to the Earth, the Saviour reigns ; 
Let Men their Songs employ ; 
While Fields and Floods, Rocks, Halls, and Plains 


Repeat the ſounding Joy. 
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3 No more let Pain and Sorrow grow, 
Nor Violence abound: g 
He comes to make his Bleſſings flow 
Wherever Man is found. 


4 He rules his Church with Truth and Grace, 
And makes his People prove. : 
The Glories of his Righteouſneſs, . 
And Wonders of his Love. 


PSALM. XCIX. Firſt Verſion, MzxRIOk, 


Tehovah reigneth, 


31 FEHOVAH reigns: Ye Nations own, 
With proſtrate Hearts, his Sway: 
Betwixt the Cherubs ſtands his Throne; 
Earth! tremble and obey. | 


2. His Rule, in Sion long confeſt, 
O'er all extends; his Name 
Shall hallow with 1ts Fear each Breaſt, 
Each Tongue with Zeal inflame. 

3 Thy Pow'r with Equity ally'd. 
Through Time's long Courſe has ſtood : 
Thy Judgments Jacob, Lord, has try'd,. 

And knows them juſt and good. 


4 Let each, with humble Joy elate, 
Before thy Footſtool bow; 
Thee, ceaſeleſs, praiſe : for who fo great, 
So holy, Lord, as thou? 


PSALM XCIX. Second Verſion. Firſt Part 


1 HE God Fehowah reigns, 
Let all the Nations fear ; 

Let Sinners tremble at his Throne, 
And Saints be humble there, 


3 The God Fehowah reigns, 
Let Earth adore its Lord ; 


Bright Cherubs his Attendants ſtand, 
Swift to fulfil his Word. 


3 In Zion is his Throne, | 
His Honors are diyine ; His 
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His Church ſhall make his Wonders known, 
For there his Glories ſhine. 
4 How holy is his Name! hs 
How awful is his Praiſe! 


Juſtice and Truth and Judgment join 
In all his Works of Grace. 


PSALM XCIX. Second Verſion. Second Part. 


Reverential Worſhip. 


1 XALT the Lord our God, 
1 And worſhip at his Feet ; 
His Nature is all Holineſs, 
And Mercy 1s his Seat. 


2 When IVael was his Church, 
When Aaron was his Prieſt, 
When Mo/es cry'd, when Samuel pray'd, 
He gave his People Reſt. 
3 Oft he forgave their Sins, 
Nor would deſtroy their Race; 


And oft he made his Judgments known: 
When they abus'd his Grace. 


4 Exalt the Lord our God, | F 

Whoſe Grace is fill the ſame; f 
Still he's a God of Holineſs, 
And jealous for his Name. 


PSALM C. Fuſt Verſion. MERRICR. 


Praiſe to our Creator. . 1 


1 E Tribes of Earth, in God rejoice, 
His Preſence hail with thankful Voice; 
To him your willing Homage pay, | | 
And wake the tributary Lay ; | FT 
Submiſſive to his Will, in him | 
Behold the God of Gods ſupreme. 


2 With conſcious Wonder oft ſurvey'd, 


He, not ourſelves, our Frame has made : 
The Subjects of his Pow'r we ſtand, 
The Sheep that own his guiding Hand; 


23 
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Q. enter then his Gates with Praiſe, 
To him your loudeſt Accents raiſe. 


With grateful Hearts his Love proclaim, 
And bleſs, O bleſs, his awful Name; 
For Truth in him and Mercy live: 

hat Truth ſhall Time itſelf ſurvive ; 
That Mercy thro' the Length of Days 
Unclouded pour its healing Rays. 


PS ALM C. Second Verſion. Tart, 


IT H one Conſent let all the Earth 
To God their chearful Voices raiſe, 

Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 

And ſing before him Songs of Praiſe: 


2 Convinc'd that he is God alone, 


From whom both we and all proceed; 
We, whom he chuſes for his own, 
The Flock that he vouchſafes to feed. 


O enter then his Temple-Gate, | ED: 
| Thence to his Courts devoutly preſs, | s 


And fill your grateful Hymns repeat, 
And fill his Name with Praiſes bleſs : 


| 4 For he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 


His Mercy 1s for ever ſure; ; 
His Truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
To endleſs A ges ſhall endure, 


PSA L M C. Third Verſion. Warrs. 


E. Nations round the Earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your ſov'reign King: 
Serve him with chearful Heart and Voice, 
With all your Tongues his Glory ſing. 


2 The Lord is God : ?Tis he alone 

| Doth Life and Breath and Being give: 
We are his Work, and not our own; 
The Sheep that on his Paſtures live. 


3 Enter his Gates with Songs of Joy, 
" With Praiſes to his Courts repair; 
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And make it your divine Employ f 
To pay your Thanks and Honors there. 


1 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 


Great is his Grace, his Mercy ſure ; 
And the whole Race of Man ſhall find 
His Truth from Age to Age endure. 


PSALM C. Fourth Verſion, Warrs. 


I: ING to the Lord with joyful Voice; 
Let ev'ry Land his Name adore : 

The Britiſb Liles thall ſend the Noiſe 

Acroſs the Ocean to the Shore. 


2 Nations, attend before his Throne 
With ſolemn Fear, with ſacred Joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


3 His ſov'reign Pow'r without our Aid 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men: 
And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his Fold again. 


4 We are his People, we his Care, 
Our Souls and all our mortal Frame: 
What laſting Honors ſhall we rear 
Almighty Maker, to thy Name ? 


5 We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 

And Earth, with her ten thouſand Tongues 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe, 


6 Wide as the World is thy Command, 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; 

Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


PSALM- C. Fifth Verſion. Torter. 


j Y E Nations all whoſe various Climates glow 
With ſultry Suns, or freeze with ſolid Snow : - 

The Heav'n's eternal Law your Bounds divides 

With Range of Mountains or reſounding Tides, 

I et pious Joy your grateful Boſoms raiſe; 

And join in Hymns of univerſal Praiſe, 


4 Ne'er may my preſumptuous Hand. 


1 . „ 


2 Not ſelf- created, ſelf- exiſtent we; 
God's wond'rous Goodneſs cauſed us to be; 
His People we, his Flock peculiar ſhare 
The plenteous Herbage, and the Paſtor's Care: 
With humble Joy and Veneration wait es 
To tread his Courts, and to approach his Gate. 


; Adore the ſacred Name, from whoſe Diſpoſe 
An unexhauſted Stream of Bounty flows: 
While Ages roll his Mercy ſhall remain; 
No Period limits his extended Reign : 
His Truth ſhall laſt, while with ſucceſſive Birth 
The Race of Mortals ſhall renew the Earth. 


PSALM Cl. Firſt Verſion. MERRICE. 


The Reſolution and Prayer of the Upright, 


1 RK /FERCY, Judgment, now my Tongue 
Makes the Subject of its Song: 
Lord! to whom then ſhall I ſing, 
But to thee, th” eternal King? 
2 Wiſdom ſhall my Footſteps guide, 
Nor permit my Feet to ſlide, 
Or from thy all- perfect Way, 
Loſt in Paths of Sin, to firay. _- 
3 When, O when, celeſtial Gueſt, 
Shall my Houſe with thee be bleſt ? 
Lo! my Heart with ftudious Care 
For thy Preſence I prepare. 


Dare to break thy juit Command ; 
Ne'er within me may'ſt thou find 


Aught that ſpeaks a faithleſs Mind. 


PSALM CI. Second Verfion. TAE 
The Reſolution. of a Patriot King. 


| 1 SF Mercy's never-failing Spring, 


And ſtedfaſt Judgment, I will ſing; 
And ſince they both to thee belong, | 
To thee, O Lord, addreſs my Song. 


| 2 When, Lord, thou ſhalt with me reſide, 


Wiſe Diſcipline my Reign ſhall guide; 
With blameleſs Life myſelf I'll make 
A Pattern for my Court to take, 
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3 No ill Defign will J purſue, 
Nor thoſe my Fav'rites make who do; 
Who to Reproof bears no Regard, 
Him will I totally diſcard. 


4 The private Slanderer ſhall be 
In public Juſtice doom'd by me: 
From haughty Looks I'll turn aſide, 
And mortify the Heart of Pride : 


But Honeſty call'd from her Cell, 

In Splendor at my Court ſhall dwell : 
Who Virtue's Practice make their Care, 
Shall have the firſt Preferments there, 


6 No Politics ſhall recommend 
His Country's Foe to be my Friend: 
None e'er ſhall to my Favor riſe 
By flatt'ring or malicious Lies. 


7 All thoſe who wicked Courſes take, 
An early Sacrifice I'll make: 
Cut off, deſtroy, 'till none remain 
God's holy City to prophane. 1 | ; a 


2 


PSALM CI. Third Verſion. WATTS. 
4 P/jalm for a Maſter of a Family. 
F Juſtice and of Grace I ſing, 
And pay my God my Vows ; 
Thy Grace and Juſtice, heav'nly King, 
Teach me to rule my Houſe. 
2 Now to my Tent, O God, repair, | | 5 
And make thy Servant wiſe; ? 


P'll ſuffer nothing near me there 
That ſhall offend thine Eyes. 


3 The Man who doth his Neighbour Wrong: 
By Falſhood or by Force, 
The ſcornful Eye, the ſland'rous Tongue, 
Pl! thruſt them from my Doors. 


4 I'll ſeek the Faithful and the Juſt, 
And will their Help enjoy ; 
Theſe are the Friends that I ſhall truſt, 
The Servants I'Il employ. 


5 The 
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The Wretch who deals in ſly Deceit 
Pl not endure a Night; 

The Liar's Tongue J ever hate, 

And baniſh from my Sight. 

| 6 I'll purge my Family around 

| And make the Wicked flee, nn 

So ſhall my Houſe be ever found | = 
A Dwelling fit for thee. 


— FX —17— .. rr * 


ps ALM CII. Firſt Verſion. MRRI OE. 
i | God eternal and immutable. 

1 HY Hand, O Lord, Earth's Baſis laid; 

; Thy Hand the Heav'n aloft diſplay'd, 


Ere yet along the vaſt Profound 
The reſtleſs Months began their Round. - 


2 That Earth, that Heav'n's ſtupendous Frame, 
Corruption with permitted Claim 

Shall ſeize: But thou, from Age ſecure, 

Shalt ſelf-exiſtent ſtill endure. 


3 Thou art of Life th' exhauſtleſs Spring, — 
| Inviſible, immortal King! | | 
But theſe, as Labors of the Loom, 
Shall Time with gradual Force conſume ; 


4 Till Thou, whoſe Hand their Texture ſpun, 
When Time its ſtated Courſe has run, 
Again that pow'rful Hand apply, 
| And fold them up, and lay them by; 
5 While brighter Scenes diſclos'd to View, 
| Creation's varied Face renew; 85 
But Varyings thou haſt none: Thy Rays 
With undiminiſh'd Luſtre blaze: 

6 Thy Years ſhall Circumſcription ſpurn, 
And back upon themſelves return, 
In endleſs Courſe revolving. Thee 
Thy Saints their ſtrong Support ſhall ſee, 
And, rang'd in long Succeſſion, ſhare 
| The Gifts of thy paternal Care; 
Immutable, all-gracious King; 
Let all unite thy Praiſe co ſing. 
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PSALM CII. Second Verſion. Tarts. 


I HR O' endleſs Years thou art the ſame, 
O thou eternal God ! 
Ages to come ſhall know thy Name, 
And tell thy Works abroad. 


2 The ſtrong Foundations of the Earth. 

Of old by thee were laid; 

By thee the beauteous Arch of Heav'n. 
With matchleſs Skill was made. 


3 Soon ſhall this goodly Frame of Things, 
Form'd by thy pow'rful Hand, 
Be, like a Veſture, laid afide, 
And chang'd at thy Command. 


4 But thy eternal State, O Lord, 

No Length of Time ſhall waſte ;. 
Thy Wiſdom, Pow'r, Truth and Grace 
From Age to Age ſhall laſt. 

5 Thou, to the Children of thy Saints 

Shalt laſting Comfort give, 


Whole happy Race, ſecurely fix'd, 
Shall in thy Preſence live. 


PSALM CH, Third Verſion. WATTS. 


Ged eternal and Man mortal. 
1 FT is the great Creator's Hand 
Weakens our Strength amidſt the Race; 
Diſeaſe and Death at his Command 
Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our Days. 


2 Vet in the Midſt of Death and Grief 
This Thought our Sorrow ſhall aſſuage, 
© Our Father and our Saviour lives: 
God is the ſame thro' every Age.” 

3 *Twas he this Earth's Foundations laid; 
Heav'n is the Building of his Hand: 


This Earth grows old, theſe Heav'ns ſhall fade, 
And all be chang'd at his Command. 


4 The ſtarry Curtains of the Sky 7 
Like Garments ſhall. be laid aſide;, 
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But ſtill thy Throne ſtands firm and high; 
Thy Pow'r for ever ſhall abide. _ 


5 Before thy Face thy Church ſhall live, 
And ſee the Glories of thy Reign: 
This dying World ſhall they ſurvive, 
And Joy and Peace eternal gain. 


| PSALM CIL Fourth Verſion. DopDRIDOE. | 
| The Mutability of the Creation, and the Immutability of God. 
14 6 Author of this various Frame, 
* Our Souls adore thine awful Name; 


And bow, and tremble, while they praiſe 
The Ancient of eternal Days. 


2 Thou, Lord, with unſurpris'd Survey, 
| Saw'it Nature riſing Veſterday; 
And, as To-morrow, ſhall thine Eye 
See Earth and Stars in Ruin lie, | 


3 Beyond an Angel's Viſion bright, 
Thou dwell in ſelf-exiſtent Light; 
Which ſhines with undiminiſh'd Ray, 
While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay. 


| 4 Our Days a tranſient Period run, 
| And change with ev'ry circling Sun; 
And in the firmeſt State we boaſt, 
A Moth can cruſh us into Dutt. 
| - But let the Creatures fall around: 
Let Death conſign us to the Ground: 


Let the laſt gen'ral Flame ariſe, 
And melt the Arches of the Skies : 


6 Calm as the Summer's Ocean, we 
| Can all the Wreck of Nature ſee, 
While Grace ſecures us an Abode 
Unſhaken as the Throne of God. 


PSALM CII. Fifth Verſion. STrzLz, 
| God unchangeable. 
1 ORD, Earth's Foundations thou haſt laid ; 
The Heav'ns, (a glorious Frame!) 
By thy almighty Hand were ſpread, | 
And ſpeak their Maker's Name, 2 Their 
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. 
2 Their ſhining Wonders all ſhall fade; 


By thy controuling Pow'r, 
Chang'd like a Veſture quite decay'd ; 
But thou ſhalt ſtill endure. | 
3 Thy bright Perfections, all divine, 
Eternal as thy Days, 


Thro' everlaſting Ages ſhine, 
With undiminiſh'd Rays. 


4 Thy Servant's Children, Rill thy Care, 


Shall own their Father's God; 
To lateſt Times thy Favor ſhare, 
- And ſpread thy Praiſe abroad. 


5 Thou, Lord, our Lord, ſhalt ſtill endure, 


Thy Truth ſhall ne'er decay; 
Thy Love unalterably ſure, 
While Ages roll away. 


PSAL M CI. Sixth Verſion. 


I L L-powerful ſelf-exiftent God, 
Who doſt o'er all Creation reign, 
Thou wert, and art, and art to come, 
Thro' all Eternity the ſame. 


2 Fix'd and eternal as thy Days 
Each glorious Attribute divine 
Through Ages infinite ſhall ſtill 
With undiminiſh'd Luſtre ſhine. 


3 Fountain of Being, Source of Good, 
Immutable thou doſt remain, 
Nor can the Shadow of a Change 
Obſcure the Glories of thy Reign. 


4 Sooner may Nature's Laws reverſe, 
Revolving Seaſons ceaſe their Round, 
Nor Spring appear with blooming Pride, 
Nor Autumn with rich Plenty crown'd. 


5 Yon ſhining Orbs forget their Courſe, 


The Sun his deſtin'd Path forſake, 
And burning Deſolation mark | 
Amid the World his devious Track. 
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6 Earth may with all her Pow'rs diſſolve, 
| If ſuch the great Creator's Will; 
But thou for ever art the ſame, 


I AM is thy Memorial ſtill. 


PSALM CII. Seventh Verſion. DANIEL. 
God's Power, Eternity, and Immutability. 


HOU wilt fulfil each wiſe and kind Decree, 4x 
For what can be too hard, great God, for thee ? | 
Didi thou not poiſe in Air this wond'rous Ball, 
And out of nothing ſpeak this beauteous All! 
Didſt thou not give the Sun his quick'ning Ray, 
To flame around, and bleſs the World with Day? 


2 By thee the lovely Lamps of Heav'n ariſe, 
Shine through the Gloom, and glitter in the Skies, 
What though the Race of Man ſhall feel Decay? 

| And like their changing Garments melt away; 
What though the flaming Sun ſhould loſe its Light, 
Shorn of its Beams, and fink in endleſs Night! 


|: Though the wreck'd Orbs ſhould 1 in Confuſion lie, 
| And all their fading Glories wink, and die; 
* Evnin the Cruſh of Worlds thy glorious Name 
ES Shall fill ſurvive, eternal and the ſame: 
No Time to thee can any Change impart, 

Who ſelf-exiſtent independent art. 


4 O thou, great God, for ever good and juſt, 
In thee thy Servants may ſecurely truſt: 
Tell it ye Hills, repeat it all ye Woods 
Tell it ye Seas, repeat it all ye Floods : 
Hail, hail, the mighty Lord, with loud Acclaim, 
And let our Children's Children bleſs his Name. 


PSALM CIII. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. MERRICK. 


A Song of Praiſe. 


WAKE to praiſe, my Soul, and ſing 
The Mercies of th' eternal King: 

O deep throughout thine inmoſt Frame 

Bleſs, bleſs the great Jehowab's Name; : 


 - 2 Nor 
Tu 1 | 
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2 Nor ceaſe with ſtudious Thought to trace 
The Acts of that ſtupendous Grace, 
Whence countleſs Bleſſings round thee riſe, 
Which ev'ry Wiſh with Good ſupplies ; 
Thy Years renews in their Decline, 
And makes the Eagle's Vigor thine, 
That, ſtript of Age, exulting ſprings, 
And heav'nward ſpreads his recent Wings. 
4 His Seat above th' empyreal Plain | 
Our God has fix'd ; his equal Reign 
Creation's utmoſt Bounds confeſs : 
His Name, ye Tribes Angelic, . bleſs. 


5 Him praiſe, ye bright ethereal Band, 
That rang'd beneath his Banner ſtand, 
And ye who round his Throne of State 
With duteous Zeal miniſtrant wait. 


6 Ye Works of God, where'er his Sway 
 _ Extends, your Maker's Fame diſplay 
Nor thou, my Soul, forget to ſing 
The Mercies of th' eternal King. 


PSALM CIII. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
God's everlaſting Mercy to the Humble and Penitent. | 

I O D's Ways to Maſes ſtood reveal'd ; mo s 
Thou, Jrael, haſt his Works beheld, | 3 

His Breaſt with Mercy fraught haſt known, 1 
To Anger ſlow, to Pity prone. 
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2 He ne'er with erring Mortals knew 

A ceaſeleſs Conteſt to purſue, 

But, when their Crimes his Judgments raiſe, 
Judgment in mid Effuſion ſtays, 1 
3 If e'er our Treſpaſs he chaſtiſe, 13 

Not to its Weight proportion'd riſe 

The juſt Corrections of his Hand, 

But bounded by his Mercy ſtand, 


4 Which high as to the ſtarry Pole 
Extends, and, far as from its Goal 
The Sun in daily Circuit roves, 

The humbled Sinner's Guilt removes, 
py 5 What 


What 
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s What Fondneſs for his infant Care 
' A Father's Boſom learns to ſhare, ' 
Such from th? eternal Monarch claim 
The Souls that rev'rent own his Name. 


6 For well his Eye our Texture knows 3 + 
Sees that the D uſt's light Grains compoſe 
Our Frame; and marks the Days of Man 

Contracted to a narrow Span: 


7 That meaſures to the Herb its Date, 
Or bids the Flow'r in vig'rous State 
At once its vernal Pride reſign, 

And with'ring on the Earth recline : 


$ In ſwift Decay behold it waſte; _ | 
Nor knows the Soil, whoſe Bed it grac'd, 
To witneſs to th? Inquirer's View, 

Where late the ſhort-hv'd Wonder grew. 

9 But thy Compaſſions, Lord, the Juſt 

| From Age to Age with ſtedfaſt Truſt 


Shall own; thy Righteouſneſs their Race, | 
In long Deſcent, ſhall joy to trace. 


PSALM CIII. Second Verſion. Tare. 


: Divine Goodneſs adored. 
11 Y Soul inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
D God's holy Name for ever bleſs ; 
| Of all his Favors mindful prove, 

| And ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs, 

| 2 *Tis he who all thy Sins forgives, 
And after Sickneſs makes thee found : 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 

| By him with Grace and Mercy crown'd. 
© 3 The Lord abounds with tender Love, 

| And unexampled Acts of Grace, 
His waken'd Judgments flowly move, 
3 His willing Mercy flows apace. 

4 As high as Heav'n its Arch extends 

| Above this little Spot of Clay, 


50 much his boundleſs Grace tranſcends 
The beſt Obedience we can pay. 
vu 
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5 Let every Creature join to bleſs 
The mighty Lord; and thou, my Heart, 
With grateful Joy thy Thanks expreſs, 
And in this Conſort bear thy Part. 


-PSALM CIII. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Warrs. 
| Praiſe to God for his Goodneſs. 
1 BE O my Soul, the living God, 
Call Home thy Thoughts that rove abroad, 
Let all the Pow'rs within me join 5 
In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. 
2 Bleſs, O my Soul, the God of Grace; 
His Favors claim thy higheſt Praiſe: 
Nor let the Wonders he hath wrought 
Be loft in Silence and forgot ? 
3 The Vices of the Mind he heals, 
And cures the Pains that Nature feels ; 
Redeems the Soul from Guilt, and ſaves 
Our waſting Life from threat'ning Graves. 
4 Our Youth decay'd his Pow'r repairs ; 
His Mercy crowns our growing Years : 
He ſatisfies our Mouth with Good, 
And fills our Hopes with heav'nly Food, 


5 He ſees th* Oppreſſor and th' Oppreſt, 
And often gives the Suff*rers Reſt: 
But will his Juſtice more diſplay, 

In the laſt great rewarding Day. 

6 [His Pow'r he ſhew'd by Woes Hands, 
And gave to 1/rae] his Commands; 
But ſent his Truth and Mercy down 
'To all the Nations by his Son. 


7 Let the whole Earth his Pow'r confeſs, 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gextile with the Jeav ſhall join 
In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. }] 


PSALM CIII. Third Verſion. Second Part. 

| God's tender Mercy. 
1 HE Lord, how wond'rous are his Ways! B 
How firm his Trnth how large his Grace 


He 
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He takes his Mercy for his'Throne, n | . 
And thence he makes his Glories known. 


2 Not half ſo high his Pow'r hath ſpread 
The ftarry Heav'ns above our Head, 
As his rich Love exceeds our Praiſe, 
Exceeds the higheſt Hopes we raiſe: 


2 Not half ſo far hath. Nature plac'd 

The riſing Morning from the Weſt, _ 

As his forgiving Grace removes aa 
The Pangs of Guilt from thoſe he loves. 


4 Amidſt his Juſtice Mercy ſhines, 

His Strokes are lighter than our Sins : 
And while his Rod corrects his Saints, 
His Ear indulges their Complaints. 
5 So Fathers their young Sons chaſtife 
With gentle Hand and melting Eyes: 
The Children weep beneath the Smart, 
And move the Pity of their Heart. 


6 The mighty God, the Wiſe and. Juſt, 
Knows that our Frame is feeble Duſt; 
And will no heavy Loads impoſe 
Beyond the Strength that he beſtows. 

7 He knows how Hon our Nature dies, 
Blaſted by ev'ry Wind that flies; 

Like Graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon ; 
Or Morning Flow'rs that fade at Noon. 


E-D But his eternal Love is ſure 


'To all his Saints, and ſhall endure 4 
From Age to Age his Truth ſhall reign, - 
Nor Childrens“ Children hope in vain. 


PSALM CIIL. Fourth Verſion. Firſt Part. WaTTs, 
Praiſe for temporal and ſpiritual Mercies. | 


Bleſs the Lord, my Soul ; 
Let all within me join, _ 
And aid my Tongue to bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Favors are divine, 
O bleſs the Lord, my Soul ; 


Nor let his Mercies lie | N | 
O 2 Forgotten 


% 
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Forgotten in Unthankfulneſs, 
And without Praiſes die. 


Tis he forgives thy Sins, 
*T1s he relieves thy Pain, 
Tis he who heals thy Sickneſſes, 


And makes thee young again. 


He crowns thy Life with Love, 

When ranſom'd from the Grave; 
He that redeem'd my Soul from Hell 

Hath ſov'reign Pow'r to ſave. 


He fills the Poor with Good; 

He gives the Suff*rers Reſt ; 

The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, 
And juſtice for th' Oppreſt. 


6 His wond'rous Works and Ways 
He made by Maſes known; 
But ſent the World his Truth and Fes. 
By his beloved Son. 


WI 


PSALM CIH. Fourth Verſion. Second Part. 


The abounding Compaſſion of God. 


Y Soul, repeat his Praiſe 
Whoſe Mercies are ſo greats 
Whoſe Anger 1s ſo ſlow to rite, 
So ready to abate. 


2 God will not always chille* ; 
And when his Stfokes are felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than our Guilt. 


3 High as the Heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the Ground we tread, 
So far the Riches of his Grace 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. 


4 His Pow'r ſubdues our Sins, 
And his forgiving Love | 
Far as the Eaſt'is from the Weſt 


Doth all our Guilt remove. 


The Pity of the Lord 
To thoſe who fear his Name 
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Es ſuch as tender Parents feel : 
He knows our feeble Frame. 


6 He knows we are but Duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry Breath; 
His Juſtice like a riſing Wind 
Can ſend us ſwift. to Death. 
7. Our Days are as the Graſs, 
Or like the Morning-Flow'r ; 
If one ſharp Blaſt fweep o'er the Field, 
It withers in an Hour. 


'$ But thy Compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleſs Years endure; 
And Children's Children ever find. 
Thy Words of Promiſe ſure. 


PSALM CIII. Fourth Verſion. Third Part. 
| | God's univerſal Dominion. 2 
I * HE Lord, the ſov'reign King 
| Hath fix'd his Throne on high; | 
O'er all the heav'nly World he rules, | 1 
And all beneath the Sky. | 
2 Ye Angels, great in Might, 
And ſwift to do his Will, 


Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe Voice ye hear, 
Whoſe Pleaſure ye fulfil, © 


3 While all his wond'rous Works 
Thro' his vaſt Kingdoms ſhew 
Their Maker's Glory, thou my Soul, 
Shalt fing his Graces too. | 


PSALM CIII, Fifth Verfion. Dovppripae. 
Human Frailty, and God ' tender Regard to it. 
1 LY RD, we adore thy wond'rous Name, | 

And make that Name our Truſt, 
Which rais'd at firſt this curious Frame, 
From mean and lifeleſs Duſt. | 


2 By Duſt ſupported, ſtill it ſtands, 
Wrought up to various Forms,. 
Prepar'd by thy creating Hands 
| To nouriſh mortal Worms. 
5 | O 3 | 3 A 
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3 A while theſe frail Machines endure, 
The Fabric of a Day; 
Then know their vital Pow'rs no more, 
But moulder back to Clay. 


4 Vet, Lord, whate'er is felt or fear'd, 
This Thought is our Repoſe, | 
That he, by whom this Frame was rear'd, 
Its vartous Weakneſs knows. 
5 Thou view'ſt us with a pitying Eye, 
While ſtruggling with our Lad 4 


In Pains and Dangers thou art nigh, 
Our Father, and our God. 


6 Gently ſupported by thy Love, 
We tend to Realms of Peace; 
Where ev'ry Pain ſhall far remove, 


And ev'ry Frailty ceaſe. 


PSALM CUI. Sixth Verſion. STEELE. 
Praiſe 10 God for his Mercy and Goodneſs. 


2 WAKE my Soul, awake my Tongue, 
A My God demands the grateful Song ; 
Let all my inmoſt Pow'rs record 
The wond'rous Mercy of the Lord. 


2 Divinely free, his Mercy flows, 
Forgives my Crimes, allays my Woes, 
And bids approaching Death remove, 
And crowns me with indulgent Love. 


2 He fills my longing Soul with Good, 
Subſtantial Bliſs! immortal Food! 
Youth ſmiles renew'd in active Prime, 
And triumphs o'er the Pow'r of Time. 


3 In him the Poor oppreſt ſhall find 
A Friend almighty, juſt and kind ; 
His glorious Acts, his wondrous Ways, 
By Meo/es taught, proclaim his Praiſe. 


5 How far beyond our low Deſerts, 
Is ev'ry Gift, his Hand imparts ! 
High as the bright expanded Skies, 
His vaſt unbounded Mercies rife. 


12 The Lord is King, his Hand alone AT dF 


14 Ye heav'nly Hoſts, adore the Lord, 
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6. As diſtant as creating Pow'r T7 | y 
Has fix'd the Eaſt and Weſtern Ghever, j | | 4 
So far our num'rous Crimes remove. 

At the ſweet Voice of pard' ning Love. 


7 The tend'reſt Yearning Nature knows, . = 
A Father's Love, too faintly ſhows Ph 2 
The ever-kind, indulgent Care, ; 
Which God's own happy Children. ſhare. 
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8 God knows our Frame, ſurveys our Birth, 
Compos'd of Duſt, frail Sons of Earth ; 
Man like a fair, but ſhort-liv'd Flow'r, 
Springs up and blooms one ſmiling Hour. 


9. But if a noxious Blaſt ariſe, 
Sudden its tranſient Glory flies; 
Thoſe Charms which made the Scenes ſo gay, 
Steal from the Sight and die away. 


10 But Mercy with unchanging Rays 
For ever ſhines, while Time decays; 
And Children's Children ſhall record - 
The Truth and Goodneſs of the Lord,. 


11 To thoſe, who with delightful Awe, 
Love and obey his ſacred Law, 
Whoſe Hearts with warm Devotion glow, 
Whoſe Lives their grateful Duty ſhow. 


Has fix'd in Heav' n his radiant Throne; 
He ſends his ſov'reign Laws abroad, 
And Heav'n and Earth confeſs the God. 


13 Immortal form'd by Pow'r divine, 
Attending Angels round him ſhine, 
Obſervant wait his ſacred Will, | 
And his Commands with Joy fulfl. 


Who form'd you to obey his Word; 
Let everlaſting Praiſes riſe - 


Thro' the bright Armies of the Skies. 3 
04 15 While 
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15 While all his Works his Praiſe proclaim, 
And Men and Angels bleſs his Name; 
O let my Heart, my Life, my Tongue, 
Attend and join the bliſsful Song. 


PSALM CIV. Firſt Verſion. Mrrnick. 
The Power and Providence of God. 
1 WAK E, my Soul, to Hymns of Praiſe; 
= \ To God the Song of Triumph raiſe ; 
And let conſenting Nations join 
To bleſs with me the Name divine. 
2 O cloth'd with Majeſty divine,  _ 
What Pomp, . what Glory, Lord, are thine ! 
Light forms thy Robe, and round thy Head 
The Heav'ns their ample Curtain ſpread. _ 


3 Thou know'ſt amid the fluid Space 
The ſtrong-compacted Beams to place, 
That proof to waſting Ages lie, 

And prop the Chambers of the Sky. 


4 Behold, aloft, the King of Kings, 
Borne on the Wind's expanded Wings, 
(His Chariot by the Clouds ſupply'd,) 
Through Heav'n's wide Realms triumphant ride. 
5 Around him rang'd in awful State 
Th aſſembled Storms miniſtrant wait; 
And Flames, attentive: to fulfil _ 
The Dictates of his mighty Will. 
On firmeſt Bafe uprear'd, the Earth 
To him aſcribes her wond'rous Birth; 
He ſpake; and o'er each Mountain's Head 
The Deep its wat'ry Mantle fpread :. 


He ſpake; and from the whelming Flood 
Again their Tops emergent ſtood ; 
And faſt adown their bending Side 
With refluent Stream the Currents glide : 
8 Aw'd by his ſtern Rebuke they fly, 
While Peals of Thunder rend the Sky, 
In mingled Tumult upward borne | 
Now to the Mountain's Height return; 
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9 Now lodg'd within their peaceful Bed 
Along the winding Vale are led, | 
And, taught their deſtin'd Bounds to know, 
No more th” affrighted Earth o'erflow ; 
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10 But obvious to her Uſe (their Courſe 
By Nature's ever copious Source 
Supply'd) refreſh the hilly Plain, 
And Life in all its Forms ſuſtain 


PAUSE. 


11 1 Here, ſtooping o'er the River's Brink, 
The Herds and Flocks promiſcuous drink z 
There, mid the barren Deſart nurs'd, 
The wild Aſs cools his burning Thirſt : 


12 While faſt beſide the murm'ring hs 
The feather'd Minſtrels fit and ſing, 
And ſhelter'd in the Branches ſhun 
The Fervors of the mid-day Sun. 


1 


13 His Show'rs with Verdure crown the Hills; 
The Earth with various Fruits he fills : 
Preventive of their Wants, his Aid 
Yields to the Brute the ſpringing Blade; 


14 For Man, chief Object of his Care, 
His Hands the foodful Herb prepare, 
The glad'ning Wine, refreſhing Oil, 
And Bread that ſtrings his Nerves for Toil. 
15 By him with genial Moiſture fed 
The Trees their Shades luxuriant ſpread; 
And weave their ſocial maus, deiign'd 
A Refuge for th? aerial Kind: 


16 While on the Fir-Tree's ſpiry Top 
The vagrant Stork is ſeen to ſtop, 
Where, cradled in their waving Neſt, 
Her infant Brood in Safety reſt. 


17 See from the Hills the Goats depend, 
Or bounding from the Cliff deſcend : 
The lefler Tribes, in farry Pride | 
1 the Rock's dark Caverns hide, 
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18 Her Way by God preſcrib'd, the Moon 
Our Seaſons marks, and knows her own ; 
And taught by him the Orb of Day 
Slopes in the Weſt his parting Ray. 


19 Now Night from Ocean's Bed aſcends, 
And o'er the Earth her Wings extends; 
While favor'd by the friendly Gloom 


The ſylvan Race licentious roam: 


20 The Lions chief with hideous Roar 
From God their needful Food implore, 
And eager for the wonted Prey 
Along the echoing Deſart ſtray ; 


21 Till now, as Morn approaches nigh, 
Back to their cavern'd Haunts they fly, 
Where, ſatiate with the nightly Feaſt, 
The lordly Savage ſinks to Reſt. 


22 His Care ſufficient to the Day, 
Man to his Labor takes his Way, 
His Taſk at earlieſt Dawn begun, 
And ended with the ſetting Sun. 


23 Eternal Ruler of the-Skies, 
How various are thy Works, how wide) 
How great thou art, what Tongue can frame 
An * Honor to thy Name. 


* 
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24 Not Earth ane beholds her Shores 
Inrich'd from God's exhauſtleſs Stores; 
Alike, throughout their liquid Reign, 
Th' extended Seas his Gifts contain: 


25 Beneath, unnumber'd Reptiles ſwarm, 
Of diff*rent Size, of diff' rent Form; 
Above, the Ships enormous glide, 
Incumbent on the burthen'd Tide; 


26 And off, the rolling Waves between, 
The huge Leviathan is ſeen, 
There, privileg'd by him to ſtray 
And wanton o'er the Wat ry Ma. 


| 
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27-Thy Care, great God, ſuſtains them all; 
As, urg'd by Hunger's furious Call, 
Expectant of the known Supply, 

To thee they lift the aſking Eye, 

28 And reap from thy extended Hand | | A 
Whate'er their various Wants demand : : | 
How good thou art, what Tongue can frame 
An equal Honor to thy Name. 
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29 By thee, O Lord, all Creatures live, 
And from thy Hand all Good receive ; 
But if thy Face thou turn away, 
Their troubled Looks their Grief betray : 


zo If thou the vital Air deny, 
Behold them ficken, faint, and die; 
Duſt to its kindred Duſt returns, 
And Earth her ruin'd Offspring mourns... 


31 But ſoon thy Breath her Loſs ſupplies ; 
She ſees a new-born Race ariſe, 
And, o'er her Regions ſcatter'd wide, 
The Bleſſings of thy Hand divide. 


32 Tny Glory, fearleſs of Decline, 
Thy Glory, Lord, ſhall ever ſhine, . 
Thy Works in changeleſs Order lie, 
And glad their great Creator's Eye. 


33 Earth at thy Look ſhall trembling ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign Pow'r at Hand, 
And, touch'd by thee, almighty Sire, 
The cloud-top'd Hills in Smoke aſpire. 

34 To God in ceaſeleſs Strains my Tongue 
Shall meditate the grateful Song, 


And, long as Breath informs my Frame, 
The wonders of his Love proclaim 


35 Aſſur'd that his paternal Ear 
With full Regard my Voice will hear; 
His Acts its unexhauſted Theme, 
His Favor my Delight ſupreme. 
36 Awake, my Soul, to Hymns of Praiſe, 
To God the ſong of Triumph raiſe, 
And let conſenting Nations join 
To bleſs with me the Name divine. 
| | O 6 PSALM 


399. P:;S A L M CIV, 


K* 


PSALM CIV. Second Verſion. Tare. 


4 Pſalm of Praiſe. © 
LESS God, my Soul; thou Lord alone, 
Poſſeſſeſt Empire without Bounds; 


With Honor thou art crown'd, thy Throne 
Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 


2 With Light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 
And Glory for a Garment take; = 
Heav*ns Curtains ſtretch'd beyond the Globe, 
Thy Canopy of State to make. 


3 God builds on liquid Air, and forms | 
His Palace Chambers in the Skies; 
'The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms 
The ſwift-wing'd Steeds with which he flies. 
+ As bright as Flame, as ſwift as Wind, 
His Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, 
To have their ſundry "Taſks aſſign'd 
Prompt to obey their Sov'reign's Will. 
5 How various, Lord, thy Works are found, 
For which thy Wiſdom we adore; 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd 
Till Nature's Hand can graſp no more. 


6 In praifing God, while he prolongs 
My Breath, I will that Breath employ ; 
And join Devotion to my Song, 
Sincere as is in him my Joy. 


7 While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 
My Soul, praiſe thou his holy Name; 
Till with my Song the liſt'ning World 
join Conſort, and his i proclaim. 


PSALM CIV. Third Verſion. WATTS. 


The Glery of God in Creation and Providence. 


I Soul, thy great Creator praiſe ; 
When cloth'd in his celeſtial Rays 
He in full Majeſty appears, 
And like a Have his Glory wears. 
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2 The Heav'ns are for his Curtains ſpread . 


'Th* unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed: 
Clouds are his Chariot, when he flies 
On winged Storms a-crols the Skies. 


3 Angels, whom his own Breath inſpires, | 


His Miniſters, are flaming Fires ; 
And ſwift as Thought their Armies move 
To bear his Judgments or his Love. 


4 The Worlds Foundations by his Hand 


Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand : 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, © 
Leſt it ſhould drown the Earth again. 


5 When Earth was cover'd with the Flood 
Which high above the Mountains ſtood, 
He thunder'd ; and the Ocean fled, 

. Confin'd to its appointed Bed. 


6 The ſwelling Billows know their Bound, 
And in their Channels walk their Round ; 
Yet thence convey'd by ſecret Veins, / 


They ſpring on Hills, and drench the. Plains. 


7 He bids the chryſtal Fountains flow, 
And cheer the Vallies as they go: 
Tame Heifers there their Thirſt allay, 
And for the Stream wild Aſſes bray. 


8 From pleaſant Trees, which ſhade the Brink, 
The Lark and Linnet light to drink; 
Their Songs the Lark and Linnet raiſe, 
And chide our Silence in his Praiſe. 
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9 God from his cloudy Ciſtern pours _ 


On the parch'd Earth enriching Showers: 
The Grove, the Garden and the Field 
A thouſand joyful Bleſſings yield. 


10 He makes the graſſy Food ariſe, 
And gives the Cattle large Supplies; 
With Herbs for Man of various Pow'r, 
To nouriſh Nature, or to cure. 
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11 What 
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11 What noble Fruit the Vines produce! | 2 
The Olive yields a ſhining Juice; Tos 
Our Hearts are chear'd with gen'rous Wine, 
With inward Joy our Faces ſhine. 


12 O bleſs his Name, ye Britons, fed 
With Nature's chief Supporter, Bread: Ma 
While Bread your vital Strength imparts, 
Serve him with Vigor in your Hearts. 
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13 Behold the ſtately Cedar ſtands 
Rais'd in the Foreſt by his Hands; 
Birds to the Boughs for Shelter fly, 1 
And build their Neſts ſecure on high. | | 4 


14 To craggy Hills aſcends the Goat; 
And at the airy Mountam's Foot 
The feebler Creatures make their Cell; 
He gives them Wiſdom where to dwell. _ 2 


15 He ſets the Sun his circling Race, 
Appoints the Moon to change her Face; 
And when thick Darkneſs vails the Day, 
Calls out wild Beaſts to hunt their Prey. | | 2 


16 Fierce Lions lead their, Young abroad, 
And roaring aſk their Meat from God; 
But when the Morning-Beams ariſe, 
The ſavage Beaſt to Covert flies. = 2 


17 Then Man to daily Labor goes; 

The Night was made for his Repoſe: 
Sleep is thy Gift; that ſweet Relief 
From tireſome Toil and waſting Grief. 


18 How ſtrange thy Works! how great thy Skill ! 
And ev'ry Land thy Riches fill : | 
Thy Wiſdom round the World we ſee, 
This ſpacious Earth is full of thee. 


19 Nor lefs thy Glories in the Deep, 6 
Where Fiſh in Millions ſwim and creep, . 
With wond'rous Motions, ſwift or (low, | 
Still wand'ring in the Paths below. 
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20 There 
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20 There Ships divide their wat'ry Way, 
And Flocks of ſcaly Monſters play ; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
And foams and ſports ſecure from Man. 
Pausen K. 
21 Vaſt are thy Works, almighty Lord, 
All Nature reſts upon thy Word, 
And the whole Race of Creatures ſtands, 
Waiting their Portion from thy Hands. 


22 While each receives his difffrent Food, 
Their chearful Looks pronounce it good, 
Eagles, and Bears, and Whales, and Worms 
Rejoice and praiſe in diff*rent Forms. 


23 But when thy Face 1s hid, they mourn, 
And dying to their Duſt return ; | 
Both Man and Beaſt their Lives reſign ; 
Life, Breath and Spirit all is thine. 


24 Yet thou canſt breathe on Duſt again, 
And fill the World with Beaſts and Men ; 
A Word of thy creating Breath | 
Repairs the Waſtes of Time and Death. 


25 His Works, the Wonders of his Might, 
Are honor'd with his own Delight: 


How awful are his glorious Ways! 
The Lord is dreadful in his Praiſe. 


| 26 The Earth ſtands trembling at thy Stroke, 
And at thy Touch the Mountains ſmoke ; 
Yet humble Souls may ſee thy Face, 
And tell their Wants to ſov'reign Grace. 

| 27 In thee my Hopes and Wiſhes meet, 
And make my Meditations ſweet ; 

Thy Praiſes ſhall my Breath employ, 

Till it expire in endleſs Joy. | 


"PSALM CIV. Fourth Verſion. 
i The Greatneſs of Ged. 
| 1 Y Soul, adore the ſov'reign Lord, 


Whoſe glorious Empire knows no Bounds ; 


Whoſe Throne, eftabliſh'd by his Word, 
Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 


393 


2 He 
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2 He makes the Light his royal Robe, 
And dazzling Glories vail his Seat; 
He ſpreads Heav'n's Curtains round the Globe, 
To form his Canopy of State. 


3 The Beams of his imperial Throne 
Are laid on high in liquid Air; 
And, when he makes his Glory known, 
Clouds form his bright triumphal Car. 


4 He bids the Storms obey his Word, 
And wait to form his awful Train; : 
And, while the Winds confeſs their Lord, 
| Walks on their rapid Wings ſerene. 


5 Angelic Hoſts, like living Flame, 
Around his Throne with Rev'rence ſtand ; 
Or, ſwift as Thought, his Will proclaim, 
And execute his high Command. 


6 While Angels ſpread his Praiſe abroad, 
Let ev'ry diſtant Region hear 
Let Earth adore her mighty God, 
And humble Mortals bow and fear. 


> 


PSALM CIV... Fifth Verſion, BLackioer. 


The Power and Providence of God. 
I RISE, my Soul! on Wings ſeraphic riſe, 
And 'praiſe th' almighty Sov'reign of the Skies; 5 
In whom alone eſſential Glory ſhines, | 
Which not the Heay'n, nor boundleſs Space confines. 


2 When Darkneſs ruPd with univerſal Sway, 
He ſpoke, and kindled up the Blaze of Day; 
Firſt, faireſt Offspring of th' omnific Word! 
Which, like a Garment, cloth'd its Sov'reign Lord. 


3 On liquid Air he bade the Columns riſe, 

That prop the ſtarry Concave of the Skies; 
Diffus'd the blue Expanſe from Pole to Pole, 

And ſpread circumfluent Ather round the Whole. 


4 Soon as he bids, impetuous Tempeſts fly, 
To wing his founding Chariot through the Sky ; 

Impetuous Tempeſts the Command obey, 

* his Flight, and ſweep th' aerial Way. 


5 Fravght 


I 


12 
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5 Fraught with his Mandates, from the Realms on high, 
Unnumber'd Hoſts of radiant Heralds fly; 
From Orb to Orb, with Progreſs unconfin'd, 
As Lightning ſwift, reſiſtleſs as the Wind. 


6 In ambient Air this pond'rous Ball he hung, 
And bade its Center reſt for ever ſtrong ; 
Heav'n, Air, and Sea, with all their Storms, in yain 
Aſſault the Baſis of the firm Machine. 


7 At thy almighty Voice old Ocean raves, 
Wakes all his Force, and gathers all his Waves; 
Nature lies mantled in a wat'ry Robe, 
And ſhoreleſs Billows revel round the Globe. 


8 O'er higheſt Hills the higher Surges riſe, 
Mix with the Clouds, and meet the fluid Skies: 
But when in Thunder the Rebuke was giv'n, 
That ſhook th' eternal Firmament of Heav'n; 


9 The dread Rebuke th' affrighted Waves obey, 
And in Confuſion ſcour their uncouth Way; 
And poſting rapid to the Place decreed, 
Climb the ſteep Hill, and ſweep the humble Mead; 


10 And now reluctant in their Bounds ſubſide, 
The Bounds, impervious to the laſhing Tide, 
Reſtrain its Rage; while, with inceſſant Roar, 
It ſhakes the Caverns, and aſſaults the Shore. 


enn 


11 By him, from Mountains cloath'd in lucid Snow, 
Through fertile Vales, the mazy Rivers flow; 
Here the wild Horſe, unconſcious of the Rein, 
That revels boundleſs o'er the wide Champaign, 
Imbibes the Silver Surge, with Heat oppreſt, 

To cool the Fever of his glowing Breaſt. 


12 Here riſing Boughs, adorn'd with Summer's Pride, 
Project their waving Umbrage o'er the Tide ; 
While, gently perching on the leafy Spray, 

Each feather'd Warbler tunes his various Lay: 
And while thy Praiſe they ſymphonize around, 
Creation echoes to the grateful Sound. 


13 Wide 
it 
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13. Wide o'er the Heav'ns the various Bow he bends, 
Its Tincture brightens, and its Arch extends: 

By 4 Fervor, and prolific Rain 

Swift Vegetation clothes the ſmiling Plain: 

Nature profuſely good, with Bliſs o'erflows, 

And ſtill is pregnant, though ſhe ſtill beſtows! 


14 Here verdant Paſtures far extended lie, 
And yield the grazing Herd a rich Supply! 
Luxuriant, waving in the wanton Air, : 
Here golden Grain rewards the Peaſant's Care !. 
Here Vines mature, with freſh Carnation glow, 
And Heav'n above diffuſes Heav'n below. 


15 Erect aud tall, here Mountain Cedars riſe, , 
Wave in the ſtarry Vault, and emulate the Skies! 
The winged Croud, that ſkim the yielding Air, 
Here hatch their Young, and nurſe the riſing Care! 
Up the ſteep Hill aſcends the nimble Doe, 
While tamer Creatures feed in Plains below. 


PAUSE ; + he 


16 He bade the Silver Majeſty of Night 
Revolve her Circles, and increaſe her Light; 
Aſſign'd a province to each rolling Sphere, 
And taught the Sun to regulate the Year: 
At his Command, wide-hov'ring o'er the Plain, 
Primzval Night reſumes her gloomy Reign. 


17 Forth ſtalks the ſhaggy Monarch of the Wood, 
Taught from thy Providence to aſk his Food : 
To thee, O Father! to thy bounteous Skies! 
He rears his Mane, and rolls his glaring Eyes; 
He roars, the Defarts tremble wide around, 
And repercuſſive Hills repeat the Sound. 


13 Now orient Gems the eaſtern Skies adorn, 
And joyful Nature hails the op'ning Morn :. 
Laborious Man, with mod'rate Slumber bleſt, 
Springs chearful to his Toil from downy Reſt; 

Till grateful Ev'ning, with her argent Train, 
Bids Labor ceaſe, and eaſe the weary Swain. 


1 9 * Hail, 
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19 © Hail, ſov'reign Goodneſs! all- productive Mind! 
„On all thy Works thyſelf inſcrib'd we find! 
«© How various all! how variouſly indu'd ! 
„How great their Number! and each Part how good! 
How perfect then muſt the great Parent ſhine! | 
Who laid the Plan, and finiſh'd the Deſign !”? 


20 Where'er the pleaſing Search my Thoughts purſue, 
Unbounded Goodneſs riſes to my View; 
Nor does our World alone its Influence ſhare, . 
Exhauſtleſs Bounty, and unweary'd Care, 
Extends through all th' Infinitude of Space, 
And circles Nature with a kind Embrace. 


TFF 
21 The azure Kingdoms of the Deep below, 


Thy Pow'r, thy Wiſdom, and thy Goodneſs ſhew : 
Here the huge Potent of the ſcaly Train 
Enormous ſails, incumbent o'er the Main, 

An animated Tile, and in his Way, 


Daſhes-to Heav'n's blue Arch the foamy Sea: 


22 When Skies and Ocean mingle Storm and Flame, 
Portending inftant Wreck to Nature's Frame, 
Pleas'd in the Scene, he mocks, with conſcious Pride, 
The volley'd Light'ning, and the ſurging Tide; 
And, while the wrathful Elements engage, 
Foments with horrid Sport the Tempeſt's Rage. 


23 Tall Navies here their doubtful Way explore, 
And ev'ry Product waft from ev'ry Shore ; 
Hence meagre Want expell'd, and ſanguine Strife, 

For the mild Charms of cultivated Life ; | 
Hence ſocial Union ſpreads from Soul to Soul, 
And India joins in Friendſhip with the Pole. 


24 Here Multitudes of various Beings ſtray, 
Croud the Profound, or on the Surface play ; 
All theſe thy watchful Providence ſupplies, 
To thee alone they turn their waiting Eyes ; 
For them thou op'neſt thy exhauſtleſs Store, 
Till the capacious Wiſh can graſp no more. 
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8 25 Lord, 


3o8 „„ 
PAUSE IV, 


25 Lord, if one Moment thou thy Face ſhould'ſt hide, 


Thy Glory clouded, or thy Smiles deny'd ;* 
Then widow'd Nature vails her mournful Eyes, 
And vents her Grief in univerſal Cries : 

Then gloomy Death, with all his meagre Train, 
Wide o'er the Nations ſpreads his diſmal Reign: 


26 Sea, Earth, and Air, the boundleſs Ravage mourn, 
And all their Hoſts to native Duſt return: | 
But when again thy Glory is diſplay'd, 

Reviv'd Creation lifts her chearful Head ; 
New rifing Forms thy potent Smiles obey, 
And Life rekindles at the genial Ray, 


27 United Thanks repleniſh'd Nature pays, 


And Heav'n and Earth reſound their Maker's Praiſe ! 


When Time ſhall in Eternity be loft, 

And hoary Nature languiſh into Duſt; _ 
For ever young, thy Glories ſhall remain, 
Vaſt as thy Being, endleſs as thy Reign. 


28 Thou, from the Realms of everlaſting Day, 
View'ſt all thy Works in one immenſe Survey: 
Pleas'd, thou behold'ſ the Whole propenſely tend 
To perfect Happineſs, its glorious End. ED 
Wiſely the World's great Fabric was deſign'd, 
And boundleſs. Wiſdom ev'ry Atom join'd. 


29 While this immortal Spark of heav'nly Flame 
Diſtends my Breaſt, and animates my Frame; 
To thee my ardent Praiſes ſhall be borne, 
On the firſt Breeze that wakes the bluſhing Morn : 
The lateſt Star ſhall hear the pleaſing Sound, 
And Nature in full Choir ſhall join around, 


6 When full of thee my Soul excurſive flies 
Through Earth, Air, Ocean, or thy regal Skies ; 
From World to World, new Wonders fill I find, 
And all the Godhead flaſhes on my Mind ! . 
To thee, my Soul ſhall endleſs Praifes pay : 
Join! Men and Angels! join th' exalted Lay, 


PSALM 
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PSALM CIV. Sixth Verſion. 


The Majeſty and Glory of God. 


E Sons of Men, in ſacred Lays, 
Attempt the great -Creater's Praiſe ; 
But, O what Tongue can ſpeak his Fame! 
What mortal Verſe can reach the Theme! 


2 Enthron'd amidſt the radiant Spheres, ' 

He Glory like a .Garment wears ; | 
And boundleſs Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Grace, 
Command our Awe, invite our Praiſe, | 


3 Before his Throne a glitt'ring Band 
Of Seraphim and Angels ſtand ; 
Ethereal Spirits, who in Flight, 
Outwing the active Rays of Lien. 


4 To God all Nature owes its Birth, 
He form'd this pond'rous Globe of Earth; 
He rais'd the glorious Arch on high, 

And floor'd it with the azure Sky. 


5 In all our Maker's grand Deſigns, 
Omnipotence and Wiſdom ſhines; 
His Works thro' all this wond'rous Frame 
Bear the great Impreſs of his Name. 


6 Rais'd on Devotion's lofty Wing, 
Our Souls his high Perfections fing! 
O let his Praiſe employ our Tongue, 
And liſt'ning Worlds applaud the Song. 


PSALM CIV. Seventh Verſion. STEELE. 


The Voice of the Creatures. 


HERE is a God, all Nature ſpeaks, 
Through Earth, and Air, and Seas, and Skies: 
= from the Clouds his Glory breaks, 
When the firſt Beams of Morning riſe. 


2 The rifing Sun, ſerenely bright, 

O'er the wide World's extended Frame, 
Inſcribes in Characters of Light, | 
His mighty Maker's glorious Name ; 


3 Diffuſing 


r n ov. 


3 Diffuſing Life, his Influence ſpreads, 
And Health and Plenty ſmile around; 
And fruitful Fields, and verdant Meads 
Are with a thouſand Bleſſings crown'd. 

4 Almighty Goodneſs, Pow'r divine 
The Fields and verdant Meads diſplay; 
And bleſs the Hand, which made them ſhine, 
With various Charms profuſely gay. 


5 For Man and Beaſt, here, daily Food 
In wide diffuſive Plenty grows 3 
And there, for Drink, the cryſtal Flood, 
In Streams ſweet winding, gently flows. 


6 By cooling Streams, and ſoſt'ning Show'rs, 
The vegetable Race are fed ; 
And Trees, and Plants, and Herbs, and Flow” 78, 
Their Maker's Bounty ſmiling fpread. 


7 The flow'ry Tribes, all blooming, riſe 
Above the weak Attempts of Art; 
'Their bright, inimitable Dyes 
Speak ſweet Conviction to the Heart. 


8 Ye curious Minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace Creation's Wonders o'er, 
Confeſs the Footſteps of the God, 
And bow before him, and adore. 


PSALM CIV. Eighth Verſion. BAR BAULT. 


T hanks to God for his bounteous Proviſion. 
1 DRalsE to God, immortal Praiſe 
For the Love that crowns our Days ; 
Bounteous Source of ev'ry Joy, 
Let thy Praiſe our Tongues employ; 


2 For the Bleſſings of the Field, 
For the Stores the Gardens yield ; 
For the Vine's exalted Juice, 

For the gen'rous Olive's Uſe; 


3 Flocks that whiten all the Plain, 


Yellow Sheaves of ripen'd Grain; 
Clouds that drop their fatt'ning Dews, 
Suns that temp'rate Warmth diffuſe ; 
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All that ſpring with bounteous Hand 


Scatters o'er the ſmiling Land; 
All that lib'ral Autumn pours 
From her rich o' erflowing Stores. 


5 Theſe to thee, great God, we owe; 
Source whence all our Bleſſings flow; 
And for theſe, our Souls ſhall raiſe 
Grateful Vows and ſolemn Praiſe, 


PSALM CV. Furſt Verſion, Mrrrnck. 
A Song e Praiſe. 
1 CHE celebrate your God and King; 
| Awake the Song, awake the String ; 
His Pow'r invoke ; his Praiſe proclaim ; 
And, faithful Heralds to his Fame, 


Aloud declare, through ev'ry Land, 
The Wonders of his mighty Hand. 


2 O let his Name your Thought employ ; 
His Name, fit Theme of higheſt Joy: 
Such Joy may each for ever ſhare, 
Whoſe Steps to Salem's Fane repair: 

O frequent ſeek that bleſt Abode, 
O ſeek the Face of Jacob's God. 


3 Behold the Love to MVael ſhown, 
That we, great God, thy Pow'r might own, 
And each with ſtedfaſt Heart fulfil 
The Dictates of thy mighty Will, 
Awake the Song, awake the String, 
And thankful praiſe th' immortal King. 
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PSALM CV. Second Verſion. Tart. | 
| God the proper Object of Prayer and Praiſe. 
1 Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 
| Invoke his ſacred Name, 
Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
His matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 
2 Sing to his Praiſe in lofty Hymns, 
His wond'rous Works rehearſe ; 
Make them the Theme of your Diſcourſe, 
1 The Subject of your Verſe. 3 Rejoice 


— 
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3 Rejoice in his almighty Name, | 


Alone to be ador'd; 


And let your Hearts o'erflow with Joy, 
Who humbly ſeek the Lord. 


4 Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving Strength 


Devoutly ſtill implore ; 


And, fince he's ever preſent, ſeek 


His Face for evermore. 


And tell the World his Grace; 
Sound thro' the Earth his Deeds of F ane, 
That all may ſeek his Face. 


2 His Cov'nant, which he kept in Mind 


For num'rous Ages paſt, 
To num'rous Ages yet behind 
In equal Force ſhall laſt. 


3 He ſwore to Abraham and his Seed, 


And made the Blefling ſure : 
8 6273 the antient Promiſe read, 
And find his Truth endure. 


4 Thy Seed ſhall make all Nations bleſt,” 


Said the almighty Voice, | 
«© And Canaan's Land ſhall be their Reſt, 


„The Type of heav'nly Joys. 


5 Touch mine Anointed, and my Arm 


Shall ſoon redreſs the Wrong; 
„The Man who does my Servants Harm 
„Shall know their God is ſtrong.” 


6 Then let the World forbear its Rage, 


Nor put the Church 1 in Fear; 
Jrael muſt live thro' ev'ry Age, 
And be th' Almighty's Care. 


PSALM CV. Fourth Verſion. 
Strength and Safety in God alone. 


ERMIT me, Lord, to ſeek thy Face, 


Obedient to TY Call, 


2 


PSALM CV. Third Verſion. Warrs. 
God's Conduct and Protection of his Church. 
IVE Thanks to God, invoke his he 


STEELE. 


RY” 


21 
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To 


3 With theſe, thy choſen Flock, aſſign'd 


4 And, while thy Mercy on our Heads 
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To ſeek the Preſence of thy Grace, 
My Strength, my Life, my All. 


2 All I can with is thine to give; 
My God, I aſk thy Love, 6 

That greateſt Bliſs } can receive, ens we 
That Bliſs of Heav'n above. = 


3 To Heav'n my reſtleſs Heart aſpires : | 00 
O for a quick' ning Ray, | Ml 
J invigorate my faint Deſires, 
And cheer the tireſome Way. 


4 My Guardian, my almighty Friend, 
On thee my Soul would reſt; 
On thee alone my Hopes . 
Be near, and I am bleſt. 


- PSALM CVE Pint Verſion. Merrick, 


Praiſe to God, and C Ommunion With Saints. 


1 E T Songs of Joy to God aſcend, 
Whoſe Love nor Limit knows, nor End; 
But O what Tongue in equal Lay 


His Acts can ſpeak, his Praiſe difplay ? 


2 O {till our Father, ſtill our Friend, 
To all our Wants, great God, a 
Thrice happy, who with ſtedfail Will 
The Dictates of thy Law fulfil ! 


May we our Lot for ever find : 
O grant us, Lord, with theſe to prove 
The Pow'r of thy redeeming Love: 


The Fulneſs of its Bleſſing ſheds, 
With them th' accepted Hymn to ſing 
To thee, our Saviour and our King. 
O thankful hail th? almighty Lord, 
7 he God by Jacob's Sons ador'd: 
| His Fame, ere Time its Courſe began, 
Ver Heav'n's wide Region echoing ran. 
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5 To him through endleſs Ages raiſe 
One Song of oft-repeated Praiſe ; 
And let conſenting Nations join 
'To bleſs with us the Pow'r divine. 


PSALM CVI. Second Verſion. Tars. 
The final Proſperity of the Righteous. 


1 Render Thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal Love: 
Whoſe Mercy firm thro' Ages paſt 
Has ſtood and ſhall for ever laſt. 


2 Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 


Not only vaſt but numberleſs ? 
What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ! 


3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy Judgments never ſtray 
Who know what's right, nor only ſo, 
But always practiſe what they know. 


4. Be this my Happineſs to ſee 
Thy Saints in tull Proſperity ! 
That I the joyful Choir may join, 
And count thy People's Triumph mine! 
5 Let 1/rae!'s God be ever bleſt, 
His Name eternally confeſt : 
Let all his Saints with full Accord, 
Exalt their Voice to praiſe the Lord. 


PSALM CVI. Third Verſion. WaTTS 
Praiſe to Gcd, and Communion with Saints. 


1 * O God the Great, the Ever-bleſt, 
Let Songs of Honor be addreſt: 

His Mercy firm for ever ſtands ; | 
Give him the Thanks his Love demands. 


2 Who knows the Wonders of thy Ways ? 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs Praiſe ? 
Bleſt are the Souls that fear thee till, 
And pay their Duty to thy Will. 


3 Remember 
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> Remember what thy Mercy did 
For Jacob's Race, thy choſen Seed; 
And with the ſame Salvation bleſs 

The meaneſt Suppliant of thy Grace, 


4 O may I ſee thy Tribes rejoice, | 
And aid their Triumphs with my Voice! 
This is my Glory, Lord, to be | 
Join'd to thy Saints, and near to thee. 


PSALM CVII. Firſt Verſion, Merrick, 


God's providential Dealings in various Inſtances recorded. 
FXRT -h | | 
Tjrael led through the Wilderneſs to Canaan, 
; O God above from all below 
Let Hymns of Praiſe aſcend ; 


Whoſe Bleſſings unexhauſted flow, 
Whoſe Mercy knows no End. 


2 But chief by thoſe his Name be bleſt, 
To whom his Aid he gave : 
Whom he beheld by Foes oppreſs'd, 
And reach'd his Arm to ſave. 


3 To Eaft, to Weſt, to South, to North, 
Condemn'd a while to roam, 

His Hand in Pity brought them forth, 
And call'd the Wand'rers Home. 


4 Behold them o'er the Deſart ſtray, 
A helpleſs, hopeleſs 'Train : 
Some City, where their Steps to tay, 
They ſeek, but ſeek in vain. 


5 Ah! what ſhall chear their fainting Mind, 

Or what their Woes aſſuage, 
To Thirſt's afflictive Pain conſign'd, 

And Famine's fierceſt Rage? | 

6 Diſtreſs'd to God they make their Pray'r : 
He guides, direct, their Feet; 

| And, ſafe in his protecting Care, 

* 5 They reach their deſtin'd Seat. 


4 70 
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7 O then that all would bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Mercy thus they prove, 
And pleas'd from Age to Age proclaim 
The Wonders of his Love. * 


8 That Love, whoſe Gifts with thankful Breaſt 
The Sons of Want divide, 
And find their ev'ry Grief redreſs'd, 
Their ev'ry Wiſh ſupply'd. 
. 
Captives Releaſed. 
1 How juſt the Doom to thoſe aſſign'd, 
Who, frantic, durſt withſtand 
The Counſels of th' almighty Mind, 
And ſpurn his juſt Command. 
2 Theſe erſt he bade th' Avenger's Hand 
In Deach's dark Shades detain ; 
And added to the Iron Band 
 Aﬀiction's heavier Chain. 
3 O'erwhelm'd with deepeſt Woe they lie, 
And finking to the Grave: | 
No pitying Ear attends their Cry; 
No Hand is nigh to fave. 


4 Diſtreſs'd, to God they make their Pray'r ; 
He, inſtant, near them ſtands, 
Diſpels the Gloom of black Deſpair, 
And breaks their ſtubborn Bands, 


5 O then that all would bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Mercy thus they prove, 
And pleas'd from Age to Age proclaim 
The Wonders of his Love: 


6 That Love, which oft its Succour gives, 
The Captive's Woes to heal, 
The Gates of Braſs in ſunder cleaves, 
And burſts the Bars of Steel. 


„Fr 
Intemperance chaſtiſed and reformed. 


1 Beneath his Terrors bid to groan, 
Behold th' intemp'rate Band 
The Fruits of Folly reap, and own 
'The Juſtice of his Hand, 2 Eſtrang'd 
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2 Eftrang'd from Food, their languid Soul 
The needful Meal foregoes : 
Life feels its Current faintly roll, 
And haftens to its Cloſe. 


3 Diſtreſs'd, to God they make their EVR 5 
And Nature, joyous, ſees 
His Word her ruin'd Strength repair, 
Her fierceſt Tortures eaſe, 


4 O then that all would bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Mercy thus they prave, 
And pleas'd from Age to Age proclaim | 
The Wonders of his Love: 


z That Realms of various Tongue would ſing 
lis Acts in frequent Lays, 
And yield to Heav'n's eternal King 
The Sacrifice of Praiſe. 


Parr IV. 
Mariners preſerved from Shipwreck. 


1 Who ofer the Waves from Shore to Shore 


The Gifts of Commerce bear, 
The Wonders of the Deep explore, 
And own that God 1s there. 


2 By theſe his Works are ſeen ; his Ways 
By theſe are underſtood: 


| He ſpeaks the Word; the Storm obeys, 


And riſing lifts the Flood. 


3 Now high as Heav'n the Bark aſcends, 
Now ſeeks the Depth below : 

Each Heart beneath the Terror bends, 
And melts with inward Woe. 


4 As gorg'd with Wine, in wild Amaze 
They reel from Side to Side: 
Nor Hope ſurvives, their Souls to raiſe, 
Nor Reaſon wakes to guide. 


5 Diſtreſs'd, to God they make their Pray'r; 


ObeGend to his Will, 
The Storms that rag'd, their Rage forbear, 
The Seas that roar'd are ſtill, 
EY 
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© Each Grief, each Fear, at once reſign'd, 
They ſee their Labor o'er ; 
Then led by him their Haven find, 
And touch the wiſh'd-for Shore. 


7 O then that all would bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Mercy thus they prove, 
And pleas'd from Age to Age proclai m 
The Wonders of his Love. | 


8 That Salem in her ſacred Shrine 
His Praiſe with thankful Tongue 
Would utter; while her Elders Join 
To ſwell the feſtal Song. 
* : 


| Pant . | 7 
Sinful Nations diſperſed, and on Repentance re-eflabliſhed. 
1 God bids; and lo a burning Waſte, 
| Where roll'd the Floods before : 


And, touch'd by the deſcending Blaſt, 
'Fhe Springs are {een no more, 


2 Sad Witneſs of ſome dire Offence, 
Behold the fertile Soil | 
No more its wonted Gifts diſpenſe, 
But mock the Tiller's Toil. 


3 He bids; and o'er the Deſart wide 
The liquid Lake is ſpread: 
New Springs the thirſty Earth divide, 
And murm'ring lift the Head. 


4 There Myriads, late with Hunger wan, 
By him aſſembled, meet; 
There pleas'd the future City plan, 
And fix their ſure Retreat. 


5 And now they ſow the foodful Grain, 
The tender Vine they rear; 
Now waves the Harveſt o'er the Plain, 
And Plenty crowns the Year. 


6 Bleſt in his Care, the Sires with Joy 
A num'rous Race behold; 
Nor dares Diſeaſe their Herds annoy, 
Or'waſte the peopled Fold. 
7 Anon, 


n) 


10 His Works attentive while it ſees, 
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7 Anon, if, ſunk with heavieſt Woe, 
They feel Oppreſſion's Pow'r ; 
If civil Rage, or conq'ring Foe, 
Their boaſted Strength devour ; 
$ His Hand affords the wiſh'd Releaſe ; 
Colle&s their ſcatter'd Train; f 
And bids them like the Flocks increaſe, 
That fill the verdant Plain. | 


9 Such Truths his Servants ſhall atteſt, 
And, joyful, wake the Song ; | 
While Shame the Impious ſhall inveſt, 
And chain their ſpeechleſs Tongue. 


The Heav'n- inſtructed Mind 
Shall own how equal his Decrees,, 
His Providence how. kind.. | 


PSALM CVIL. Second Verſion. Tar. 
| | Far” 
God's providential Goodneſs towards bewildered Travellers. 
1 TPO God your grateful Voices raiſe, 
1 Who does your daily Patron prove; 


And let your never-ceafing Praiſe 
Attend on his eternal Love. 


2 Let thoſe give Thanks whom he from Bands 


Of proud oppreſſing Foes releas'd ; .. 
And brought them back from diſtant Lands, 
From North and South, and Weſt and Eaſt. 


3 Thro' lonely deſart Ways they went, 
Nor could a peopled City find ; 
Till quite with Thirſt and Hunger ſpent, 
Their fainting Souls with them were pin'd. 


4 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear 
Did they their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſaf'd to hear, 


And freed them from their deep Diſtreſs, 
5 From crooked Paths he led them forth, 

And in the certain Way did guide, 

To wealthy Towns of great Reſort, 

Where all their Wants were well ſupply'd. 
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6 O then that all the Earth with me 
Would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe ! 
And for the mighty Works which he | 
Throughout the wond'ring World diſplays. 

7 For he from Heav'n the ſad Eftate 

Of longing Souls with Pity views; 

Io hungry Souls that pant for Meat, 

His Goodneſs daily Food renews. 


P 8 II. 
Pri ſoners. 
1 Some lie, with Darkneſs compaſs'd round, 
In Death's uncomfortable Shade 3 
And with unwieldy Fetters bound, 
By preſſing Cares more heavy made: 


2 Becauſe God's Counſel they defy'd, 
And bghtly priz'd his holy Word; 
With theſe Afflictions they were try'd, 
They fell, and none could Help afford. 


3 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear, 
Did they their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchſaf'd to hear, 
And frced them from their deep Diſtreſs. 


4 From diſmal Dungeons, dark as Night, 
And Shades as black as Death's Abode, 
He brought them forth to chearful Light, 
And welcome Liberty beſtow'd. | 


5 O then that all the Earth with me, | 
Would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe ; 
And for the mighty Works which he 
Throughout the wond'ring World diſplays. 


6 For he with his almighty Hand 
The Gates of Braſs in Pieces broke; 
Nor could the maſly Bars withſtand, 
Or temper'd, Steel reſiſt his Stroke. 
| „ 
| | The Sick.. 
3 Remorſeleſs Sinners, void of Senſe, 


With bold Tranſgreſſions, God defy ;. 


P-S A L M cn _ 


And for their multiply'd Offence, 
Oppreſt with ſore Diſeaſes lie. 


2 Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear, 

| Abhors to taſte the choiceſt Meats ; 
And they, by ſwift Degrees, draw near 
To Death's inhoſpitable Gates. 


3 Then ſtrait to God's indulgent Ear 
Do they their mournful Cry addreſs; 
Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear, 
And frees them from their deep Diſtreſs. 


4 He all their ſad Diſtempers heals, 
His Word both Health and Safety gives; 
And when all human Succour fails, 
From near Deſtruction them retrieves. 


5 O then, that all the Earth with me, 
Would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe, 
And for the mighty Works which he | 
Throughout the wond'ring World diſplays. 


Fat LIY. 
| Mariners. 

1 They who in Ships, with Courage bold, 
O'er ſwelling Waves their Trade purſue : 
The Lord's amazing Works behold, 

And in the Deep his Wonders view. 


2 No ſooner his Command 1s paſt,. 
But forth a dreadful 'Tempeſt flies, 
Which ſweeps the Sea with rapid Haſte, 
And makes the ſtormy Billows riſe. 


3 Sometimes the Ships, toſs'd up to Heay'n, 
On Tops of lofty Waves appear, 
Then down the ſteep Abyſs are driv'n, 
While every Soul diſſolves with Fear. 
4 They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 
Like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreſt : 
Nor do the ſkilful Seamen know 
Which Way to ſteer, what Courſe is beſt, 


5 Then ſtrait to God's indulgent Ear, 
| They do their mournful Cry addreſs; e 
And ; P 5 Who 
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Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear, - 
And frees them from their deep Diſtreſs. 


6 He does the raging Storm appeaſe, 
And makes the Billows-calm and till : 
With Joy they ſee their Fury ceaſe, 
And their intended Courſe fulfil. 
O then, that all the Earth with. me 
Would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe ! 
And for the mighty Works which he 
Throughout. the wond'ring World difplays.. 


PART V. 


Public Communities. 


1 A fruitful Land, where Streams abound, 
Juſtice divine, if People ſin, 
Will turn to dry and barren Ground, 
To puniſh thoſe who dwell therein. 


2 The parch'd and deſart Heath he makes 


To flow with Streams and ſpringing Wells,, 
Which for his Lot. the Hungry. takes, | 
And in ftrong Cities ſafely dwells. 


3. He ſows the Field, the Vineyard plants, 
Which gratefully his Toil repay ; 
Nor can, while God his Bleſſing grants, 
His fruitful Seed or Stock decay. 


4 But if by Sin he Heav'n provoke, 
His Health and Subſtance fade away: 
He feels th? Oppreſſor's galling Yoke, 
And is of Grief the wretched Prey. 


s The Prince, who {lights what God commands, 


Expos'd to Scorn, muſt quit his Throne; 
And over wild and deſart Lands, 
Where no Path offers, ſtray alone: 


6 While God, from all afflicting Cares, 
Sets up the humble Man on high; 
And makes in Time his num'rous Heirs 
With his encreaſing Flocks to vie. 


7 Then Sinners ſhall have nought to ſay, 
The Jutt a decent Joy ſhall ſhow: 

The Wiſe theſe ftrange Events ſhall weigh, 
And thence God's Goodneſs fully know. 
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PSALM CVII. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Warrs. 
1/rael led to Canaan, and C hriftians to Heaven. 


I IVE Thanks to God : He 1 above, 


Kind are his Thoughts, his 
His Mercy Ages paſt have known, 
And Ages long to come ſhall own, 


2 Let the Redeemed of the Lord 
The Wonders of his Grace record; 
Ifrael, the Nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcu'd from their mighty Foes, 


3 When God's almighty Arm had broke 
Their Fetters and th* Egyptian Voke, 
They trac'd the Deſart, wand'ring round, 
A wild and ſolitary Ground. 


4 There they could find no leading Road, 
Nor City for a fix'd Abode; | 
Nor Food, nor Fountain to aſſuage | 
Their burning Thirſt, or Hunger's Rage. 


ame is Love; 


5 In their Diſtreſs to God they cry'd, 


God was their Saviour and their Guide; 
He led their March far wand'ring round; 
'Twas the right Path to Canaan's Ground. 


6 His Grace the ſame, he's now our Guide, 
By him are all our Wants ſupply'd ; 
He guards us with a pow'rful Hand, 
And brings us to the heav'nly Land. 


7 O let us then with Joy record | 
The Truth and Goodneſs of the Lord! 
How great his Works! how kind his Ways!” 
Let ev'ry Tongue pronounce his Praiſe. 


PSALM CVII. Third Verſion. Second Part, 
Correction for Sin, and Releaſe by Prayer. 


[ ROM Age to Age exalt his Name, 
God and his Grace are ſtill the ſame :._ 
He fills the hungry Soul with Food, 
And feeds the Poor with ev'ry God. 
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2 But if their Hearts rebel and riſe 
Againſt the God who rules the Skies, 
If they reject his heav'nly Word, 

And ſlight the Counſels of the Lord; 


3 He'll bring their Spirits to the Ground, 
And no Deliv'rer ſhall be found ; 
Laden with Grief they waſte their Breath 
In Darkneſs and the Shades of Death. 


4. Then to the Lord they raiſe their Cries, 


He makes the dawning Light ariſe, 
And ſcatters all that diſmal Shade 
Which hung ſo heavy round their Head. 


5 He cuts the Bars of Braſs in two, 
And lets the ſmiling Pris'ners thro? : 
Takes off the Load of Guilt and Grief, _ 
And gives the lab'ring Soul Relief. 


6 O may the Sons of Men record 
The wond'rous Goodneſs of the Lord! 
How great his Works! how kind his Ways! 
Let ev'ry Tongue pronounee his Praiſe. 


PSALM CVII. Third Verion. Third Part. 
Intemperance puniſhed and pardoned. 


r XL 7AIN Man on fooliſh Pleafures bent 
{ Prepares for his on Puniſhment: 
What Pains, what loathſome Maladies 
From Luxury and Luſt ariſe! 


2 The Drunkard feels his Vitals waſte, 
Yet, drowns his Health to pleaſe his Taſte, 
Till all his active Pow'rs are loſt, 


And fainting Life draws near the Duſt. 


3 The Glutton groans, and loaths to eat; 
His Soul abhors delicious Meat: 
Nature with heavy Loads oppreſt 
Would yield to Death to be releas'd: 


4 Then how the frighted Sinners fly 
To God for Help with earneſt Cry! 
He hears their Groans, prolongs their Breath, 
And ſaves them from approaching Death, 


5 No 


So quick, ſo eaſy, or ſo ſure: 
The deadly Sentence God repeals, 
He ſends his ſov'reign Word and heals.. 


6 O may the Sons of men record 
The wond'rous Goodneſs of the Lord! 
And let their thankful Of rings prove 
How they adore their Maker's Love.. 


PSALM CVE Third Verſion. Fourth Part. 
Deliwerance. from. Storms. and Sbipaurect, 


1 O ULD you behold the Works of God, © 
lis Wonders in the World abroad, 
Go with the Mariners, and trace 
The unknown Regions of the Seas. 


2 They leave their native Shores behind, 
And ſeize the Favor of the Wind; 
Till God command, and Tempeſts riſe 
That heave the Ocean to the Skies. 


3 Now to the Heav'ns they mount amain, 
Now fink to dreadful Deeps again-; 
What ſtrange Affrights young Sailors feel, 
And like a ſtagg'ring Drunkard gel! 


4 When Land is far, and Death is nigh, 
In their Diſtreſs, to God they cry : 
His Mercy hears the loud Addreſs, 
And ſends Salvation in Diſtreſs. 


5 He bids the Winds their Wrath aſſuage,, 
The furious Waves forget their Rage; 
Tis calm; and Sailors ſmile to fee 


The Haven where they wiſh'd to be. 


6 O may the Sons of Men record - 
The wond'rous Goodnefs of the Lord! 
Let them their thankful Off*rings bring, 
And in the Church his Glory ing. 


PSALM 
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5 No Med'cines could effect the Cure 
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PSALM CVII. Third Verſion. Fifth Part. 
Nations puniſhed, and reſtored on Repentance. | 
1 W HEN God, provok'd with daring Crimes, 
Scourges the Madneſs of the Times, 


He turns their Fields to barren Sand, 
And dries the Rivers from the Land. 


2: His Word can raiſe the Springs again; 
And make the wither'd Mountains green, 
Send ſhow'ry Bleſſings from the Skies; 
And Harveſts in the Deſart riſe. 


3 They ſow the Fields, and Trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly Fruit ſupplies their Want: 
Their Race grows up from fruitful Stocks, 
Their Wealth increaſes with their Flocks. 


4 Thus they are bleſt; but if they ſin, 
He lets ſome foreign Nation in, 
A hoſtile Crew invades their Lands, 
Their Princes die by barb'rous Hands... 


5 Their captive Sons expos'd to Scorn 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn: 
The Country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 
And Defolation ſpreads the Field. 


6 Yet if the humbled Nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful Hand he turns; 
Again he makes their Cities thrive, . 
And bids a dying People live, 
7 The Righteous with a joyful Senſe - 
Admire the Works of Providence ; 
And Tongues of Sinners ſhall no more 
Blaſpheme the God whom Saints adore. 


8 How few with pious Care record 
Theſe wond'rous Dealings of the Lord? 
But wiſe Obſervers ſtill ſhall find 
The Lord is holy, juſt, and kind. 


PSALM CVII. Fourth Verſion, Warrs. 
The Mariners P/alm. | | 
1 H Y Works of Glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy Wonders in the Deeps 


The 


8 N N CVII. 


The Sons of Courage ſhall. record 
Who trade in floating Ships, 


2: At thy Command the Winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring Waves; 
The Men aſtoniſh'd mount the Skies 
And ſink in gaping Graves. 
3 Again they climb the wat'ry Hills, 
And plunge in Deeps again; 
Each like a tott'ring Drunkard reels, 
And finds his Courage vain . 


4 Frighted to hear the Tempeſt roar, 
Ihey pant with flutt'ring Breath, 
And hopeleſs of the diſtant Shore 

Expect immediate Death. 


5 Then to the Lord they raiſe their Cries ;- 
He hears the loud Requeſt, 
And orders Silence through the Skies, 
And lays the Floods to reſt, 


6 Sailors rejoice to loſe their Fears, 
And ſee the Storm allay'd :: 
Now to their Eyes the Port appears; 
There let their Vows be paid.. 
7 Tis God who brings them ſafe to Land 3. 
Let thoughtleſs Mortals know - 
That Waves are under his Command, 
And all the Winds that blow. 
8 O that the Sons of Men would praiſe 
The Goodneſs of the Lord! 
And thoſe who ſee thy wond'rous Ways, 
Thy wond'rous Love record! 


PSALM. CVIE Fifth Verſion. Warrs... 
God's Dominion. over the Sea. 
1 ON: of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice 
Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice ! 
And one ſoft Word of thy Command 
Can ſink them ſilent in the Sand. 
2 If but a Maſes wave thy Rod, 
The Sea divides, and owns its God; 
The ftormy Floods their Maker knew, 
A And let his choſen Armies through, 
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3 The ſcaly Flocks amidſt the Sea 
To thee, their Lord, a Tribute pay; 
The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood 
Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God. 


4 [The larger Monſters of the Deep 
On thy Commands Attendance keep ; 
By thy Permiſſion, ſport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming Way. 


5 If God his Voice of Tempeſt rears, 
Leviathan lies ſtill, and fears; 
Anon he lifts his Noſtrils high, 

And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky. ] 


6 How is thy glorious Pow'r ador'd 
Amid theſe wat'ry Nations, Lord! 
Yet the bold Men who trace the Seas, 
Thoughtleſs forget their Maker's Praiſe. 


7 Oh, for ſome Signal of thine Hand, 
That Pow'r which form'd both Sea and Lang [ 
To manifeſt, leſt ſuch deny, 
That there's a God who.rules the Sky. 


PSALM CVII. Sixth Verſion. Dopp RIP. 
| Praiſe to God for his wonderful Works. 


E Sons of Men, with Joy record | 
The various Wonders of the Lord ; . 
And let his Pow'r and Goodneſs ſound 
Thro' all your Tribes the Earth around. 


2 Let the high Heav'ns your Songs invite, { 
Thoſe ſpacious Fields of brilliant Light; 

Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll, 
And Stars that glow from Pole to Pole. 


3 Sing Earth in verdant Robes array'd, 
Its Herbs and Flow'rs, its Fruit and Shade; 
Peopled with Life of various Forms, 
Fiſhes and Fowl, and Beaſts and Worms. 


4 View the broad Sea's majeſtic Plains, 2 
And think. how wide its Maker reigns 5 
That Band remoteſt Nations joins, 

And on each Wave his Goodneſs ſhines.. 
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5 ve Sons of Men, with Joy record 
The various Wonders of the Lord; 
And let his Pow 'r and Goodneſs ſound” 
Thro' all your Tribes the Earth around. 


PSALM CVII. Seventh Verſion. Ab pisO x. 


The Tre vellar's P/alm, or preſerving Goodneſs acknowledged. 


OW are thy Servants bleſt, O Lord! 
How ſure is their Defence! f 

Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide, 

Their Help Omnipotence. 


2 In foreign Realms, and Lands remote, 
Supported by thy Care; 
Through burning Climes I paſs'd unhurt, 
And breath'd in tainted Air. 


3 Thy Mercy ſweeten'd ev'ry.Soll,. 
Made ev'ry Region pleale ; 
The hoary frozen Hills it warm'd, 
And ſmooth'd the boiſt*rous Seas. 


4 Think, O my Soul, devoutly think, 
How with affrighted Eves: 
Thou ſaw'ſt the wide extended Deep, 
In all its Horrors riſe ! 


5 Confuſion dwelt 1 in ev'ry Face, 
And Fear in ev'ry Heart ; 
When Waves on Waves, and Gulphs on Gulplis; 
O'ercame the Pilot's Art, 


6 Yet then from all my Griefs, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy ſet me free; | 
While in the Confidence of Pray'r 
My Soul took Hold on thee. 


7 For though in dreadful Whirles we hung, 
High on the broken Wave; 
I knew thou wer't not ſlow to hear, 
Nor impotent to ſave. 


$ The Storm was laid, the Winds retir'd, 
Obedient to thy Will: | 
The Sea that ioar'd at thy Command, 
At thy Command was ſtill, 
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9 In Midſt of Dangers, Fears, and Death, 
Thy Goodneſs I'Il adore; | 


And praiſe thee for thy Mercies paſt,. 
And humbly hope for more.. 


10 My Life, while thou preſerv/ſt my Life, 


Thy Sacrifice ſhall be ; 


And Death, when Death ſhall be my Doom, 


Shall join my Soul to. thee. 


PSALM CVII. Eighth Verſion. 


| God's wonderful Goodneſs to the Children ef Men. 


i HR O' all the various ſhifting Scene 


Of Life's miſtaken Ill or Good, 
Thy Hand, O God, conducts unſeen: 
The beautiful Viciflitude. 


2. God portions with paternal Care,. 
Howe'er unjuſtly we complain, 
To each their neceſſary Share 
Of Joy and Sorrow, Health and Pain. 


3 Truſt we to Youth, or Friends, or Pow'r,. 
Fix we our Feet on Fortune's Ball? 
When moſt ſecure, the coming Hour, 
If he ſees fit, may blaſt them all. 


4 When loweſt ſunk. with Grief and Shame, 
Fill'd with AﬀiQtion's bitter Cup, 

Loſt to Relations, Friends, and Fame, 

His pow'rful Hand can raiſe us up. 


5 Before his Throne the Poor oppreſt. 
With ſland'rous Rage acquitted ſtand; 
He guides the Exile to his Reſt 
And Country, in a foreign Land. 


6 His pow'rful Conſolations chear, 
His Smiles erect th' afflicted Head; 
His Hand can wipe away the Tear, 
That ſecret wets the widow'd Bed. 


7 All Things on Earth, and all in Heav'n. 
On his eternal Will depend, 


an 
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And all for greater Good were giv'n, 
Would Man purſue th' appointed End. 


$ This be my Care; to all beſide 
Indiff'rent let my Wiſhes be; 
Paſſion be calm; and dumb be Pride, 
And fix'd, O God, my Soul on thee. 


PSALM um. Tartk 
An 4 of Proife. 


I O G OD, my grateful Soul aſpires 
To magnify thy Name ; | 
My Tongue with chearful Songs of Praiſe 
Shall celebrate thy Fame. | 


2 Awake, my Heart; and thou, my Voice,, 
Thy willing Tribute pay; | 
And let a Hymn of ſacred Joy, 
Salute the op'ning Day. 


| 3 To all the lining World, O God, 
Thy Goodneſs IL'Il proclaim ; 
While ev'ry joyful Tongue ſhall join 
To ſpread the glorious Theme: 


| 4 Becauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height. 
The higheſt Heav'n tranſcends ; 
And far beyond the flying Clouds. 
Thy Faithfulneſs extends. 


Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the ſtarry, Frame; 
And let the World, with one Conſent, 
Confeſs thy glorious Name. 


PSALM. CIX, Warrs. 
Lowe to Enemies from the Example of Chriſt... 
2 F* OD of my Mercy and my Praiſe, 
| AF Thy Glory is my Song; 
| Tho” Sinners ſpeak againſt thy Grace. 
With a blaſpheming Tongue. 


An 2 When. 
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2 When in the Form of mortal Man 1 
Thy Son on Earth was found, 
With cruel Slanders, falſe and vain 
They compaſs'd him around, 1 


3 Their Mis'ries, his Compaſſion move, | 

Their Peace he ſtill puriu'd ; | | 
They render Hatred for his Love, 

And Evil for his Good. | 2 


4 Their Malice rag'd without a Cauſe, 
Vet with his dying Breath | | 
He pray'd for Merd'rers on his Croſs, 
And bleſt his Foes in Death. 


5 Let not his bright Example ſhine 
. | In vain before our Eyes; 
May we like him to Peace incline, 
And love our Enemies. 


0 


PSALM Cx. Firſt Verſion, Tarts. 
The Me:ffiah King for ever. 


1 H US. ſpake Jehoweh to our Lord: 
(Let Heav'n and Earth attend his Word) 
At my right Hand aſſume thy Seat; 
* Rule thou ſupreme amidſt thy Foes ; 
© The Pow'rs who dare thy Reign oppoſe 
Shall fall confounded at thy Feet.“ 


2 We hail his great triumphant Day; 
The willing Nations own his Sway, 
And joy his riſing Beams to view; 
Reſcu'd by him. from Error's Night, 
They ſhine as numberleſs and bright 
As chryſtal Drops of Morning Dew. 


3 The Lord hath: ſworn, nor ſworn in vain, 
That, like Melchiſedec's, his Reign 
And Prieſthood ſhould no Period know; 
God will exalt his glorious Head, 
Thro' the whole Earth his Kingdom ſpread, 
And lay each haughty Rebel low, 


uM 


| Proceed with Honor and Succels. 


PSALM CX. Second Verſion, Firſt Part. Wars. 


Chriſt exalted, and Multitudes converted. 


HUS the eternal Father ſpake 

To Chri/? the Son; ** Aſcend and ſit 
« At my right Hand, till I ſhall make 

« 'Thy Foes ſubmiſſive at thy Feet. 


2 © From Zion ſhall my Word proceed, 


« My Word, the Sceptre in thy Hand, 


« Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, 


„And bow their Wills to thy Command. 


3 © That Day ſhall ſhew thy Pow'r is great, 


„When Saints ſhall flock with willing Minds, 
« And Sinners croud my Temple-Gate, 
„Where Holineſs in Beauty ſhines. 


40 bleſſed Pow'r! O glorious Day! 


What a large Vict'ry ſhall enſue! 
And Converts, who his Call obey, 
Exceed the Drops of Morning-Dew. 


PSALM. cx. d Verkon, S 


The Mefhah's Kingdom and Priefthood. 


HUS the great Lord of Earth and Sea 
Spoke to his Son, and thus he ſwore ; 
= Eternal ſhall thy Priethood be, . 
And change from Hand to Hand no more. 


2 © Aaron and all his Sons muſt die ; 


But everlaſting Life is thine, 
To ſave for ever thoſe who fly 
« For Refuge to the Throne divine. 


By me Melchi ſedec was made 


* On Earth a King and Prieſt at once; 
And thou my heav'nly Prieſt ſhalt plead, 
And thou my King, ſhalt rule my Sons.” 


Jeſus the Prieſt aſcends his Throne, 
While Counſels of eternal Peace 
Between the Father and the Son 


5 Thro? 
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5 Thro' the whole Earth his Reign ſhall ſpread, 
And cruſh the Pow'rs that dare rebel; 
Then ſhall he judge the riſing Dead, 
And ſend the guilty World to Hell. 
'6 Tho? while he trod his glorious Way, 
He drank the Cup of Tears and Blood, 
The Suff*rings of that doleful Day 
Shall but advance him near to God. 


PSALM OXI. Firſt Verſion. ' Merrick, 
1 | Long of Praiſe. 
1 V Soul, with ſacred Zeal inſpir' d, 
| M Shall wake to God the thankful Strain, 
In ſecret with his Saints retir'd, | 
And 'midſt fair $:07's crouded Fane. 
2 Great are his Works: With ſtudious Aim 
Each faithful Heart thoſe Works has trac'd ; 
His Act ſhall higheſt Honor claim, 
His Equity for ever laſt, 


3 His Wonders to the grateful Senſe 
In ſweet Memorial ſtand confeſt: 
For boundleſs Grace his Hands diſpenſe, 
And tend'reſt Pity warms his Breaſt. 


4 His Love the Souls to him allied 
With Food of heav'nly Growth has fill'd, 
Nor ſuffers from his Thought to ſlide 
The Promiſe to his People ſeal'd. 
Salvation from our God deſcends ; 
His Faith ſhall ael's Bliſs inſure : 
Majeſtic Awe his Name attends, 
And Sanctity from Blemiſh pure. 
6 His Fear th' obedient Heart refines, 
And Wiſdom's Path to View diſplays : 
In brighteſt Beams array'd it ſhines, 
And prompts each Tongue to endleſs Praiſe, 


PSALM ex. Second Verfion, Tark. 


I 2 ye the Lord; our God to praiſe, 
My Soul her utmoſt Pow'r ſhall raiſe; 


4 ] 


With 
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With private Friends, and in the Throng . 
Of Saints, his Praiſe ſhall be my Song. 


2 His Works, for Greatneſs, tho' renown'd, 
His wond'rous Works with Eaſe are found 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 
And in the pious Search delight. 


3 His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim: 
His Truth confirm'd thro' Ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal Ages laſt. 


4 By Precept he has us injoin'd, 
To keep his wond'rous Works in Mind ;; 
And to Poſterity record, | 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 


5 Who Wiſdom's ſacred Prize would win, \ 
Mutt with the Fear of God begin; 
Immortal Praiſe, and heav'nly Skill 
Have they who know and do his Will. 


PSALM CXI. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Wars, 
The Wiſdom of God in his Works, 


1 CONGsS of immortal Praiſe belong 
To my almighty God ; 
He has my Heart, and he my Tongue 
To ſpread his Name abroad. 


2 How great the Works his Hand has wrought ! 
How glorious in our Sight! 5 
And Men in ev'ry Age have ſought 
His Wonders with Delight. 
3 How moſt exact is Nature's Frame! 
How wiſe th” eternal Mind ! 


His Counſels never change the Scheme 
That his firſt Thoughts deſign'd. 


4 Nature and Time and Earth and Skies 
Thy heav'nly Skill proclaim : 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read thy Name ? 


With 
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5 To fear thy Pow'r, to truſt thy Grace 
Is our divineſt Skill; 
And he's the wiſeſt of our Race 
Who belt obzys thy Will. 


PSAL M I. Wertes. Second Part. 


RE AT is the Lord, his Works of Might 
Demand our nobleſt Songs; 
Let his aſſembled Saints unite 
Their Harmony of Tongues. 


2 Great is the Mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his Children Food; 
And ever mindful of his Word, 


He makes his Promiſe good. 


3 His Son the great Redeemer came 
To ſeal his Cov'nant ſure: 
Holy and rev'rend is his Name, 
His Ways are juſt and pure. 


4 They who would grow divinely wiſe 
Muſt with his Fear begin ; 
Our faireſt Proof of Knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry Sin. | 


PSALM CXIIL Firſt Verſion. Merr1cts 
The Picus and Charitable truly bleſſed. 
OW bleft the Man, his God who fears ! | 
Thy Precept, on his Thoughts impreſs'd, | 5 
Eternal King, his Spirit chears; | 
And Peace perpetual fills his Breaſt. 


2 His Sons the Reins of Pow'r ſhall hold, 
Tranſmiſſive Bleſſings on their Line 

Be pour'd, his Treaſures ſwell with Gold, 
His Righteouſneſs for ever ſhine. 


3 How, to thy Saints, juſt, kind, and good, 
Has Light amidſt the Gloom upſprung ! 
Their Hands have ampleſt Gifts beſtow'd, 


And fair Diſcretion guides their Tongue. | 


4 Secure from Fall the Juſt ſhall ſtand, 
Nor e'er from thy Remembrance ſlide: 
e | No 
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No rumour'd Ills his Fear demand, 
Whoſe Hopes in thee, great God, reſide. 


5 Inrich'd by what he gives, his Hands 
Deal to the Sons of Want his Bread: 
His Innocence unſullied ſtands; 

And laſting Honors crown his Head. 


PSALM CXII. Second Verſion. Tarr. 


HAT Man is bleſs'd, who ſtands in Awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred Law ; 
His Seed on Earth ſhall be renown'd, 
And with ſucceſſive Honors crown'd. 


2 His Houſe the Seat of Wealth ſhall "ny 
An inexhauſted Treaſury : 
His Juftice, free from all Decay, 
Shall Bleſſings to his Heirs convey. 


3 The Soul that's filPd with Virtue's Light, 
Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Night; 
To pity the Diſtreſs'd inclin'd, 
As well as Jult to all Mankind. 


4 His lib'ral Favors he extends, 


To ſome he gives, to others lends; _ 
Yet what his Charity impairs, 


He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs. 


5 Beſet with threat'ning Dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground; | 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt, 
Shall flouriſh when he ſleeps in Duſt. 


5 His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
| His Glory's future Harveſt ſow'd ; 
Whence he ſhall reap Wealth, Fame, Renown, 
A temp” 'ral and eternal Con. 


PSALM CXIL. Third Verſion. WArrs. 


HAT Man is bleſt, who ſtands in Awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred Law: 


Q Mi 
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His Seed on Earth ſhall be renown'd ; 
His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth, ſhall be 


An unexhauſted Treaſury, 
And with ſucceſſive Honors crown'd; 


2 His lib'ral Favors he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends : 
A gen'rous Pity fills his Mind: 
Yet what his Charity impairs, | 
He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs, | 
And thus he's juſt to all Mankind. 


3 His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſow'd ; 
The ſweet Remembrance of. the Juſt 
Like a green Root revives and bears 
A Train of Bleſſings for his Heirs, 
When dying Nature ſleeps in Duſt. 


4 Beſet with threat'ning Dangers round, n 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground; 

His Conſcience holds his Courage up:: 
The Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's Light, 
Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Night, 

And ſees in Darkneſs Beams of Hope. 


PSALM CXII. Fourth Verſion. Warrs ' M8 > 


1 HRICE happy Man, who fears the Lord, 

Loves his Commands, and truſts his Word; 

Honor and Peace his Days attend, 
And Bleſſings to his Seed deſcend. 


2 Compaſſion dwells upon his Mind, 
JT oOo Works of Mercy fill inclin'd : 
He lends the Poor ſome preſent Aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 


— 


3 When Times grow dark, and Tidings ſpread 
That fill his Neighbours round with Dread, 
His Heart is arm'd againſt the Fear, 

For God with all his Pow'r is there. 


4 His Soul, well fix'd upon the Lord, 
Draws heav'nly Courage from his Word: 
Amidſt the Darkneſs Light ſhall riſe 
To chear his Heart and bleſs his Eyes. 


J 


5 He hath diſpers'd his Alms abroad, 
His Works are ſtill before his God; 
His Name on Earth ſhall long remain, 
While envious Sinners fret in vain. 


3 


39 


PSALM CXII. Fifth Verſion. Warrs. 


15 APP is he who fears the Lord, 
And follows his Commands, 
Who lends the Poor without Reward, 
Or gives with lib'ral Hands, 


2 As Pity dwells within his Breaſt 
To all the Sons of Need; 
So God ſhall anſwer his Requeſt 
With Bleſſings on his Seed. 
3 No evil Tidings ſhall ſurprize 
His well-eſtabliſh'd Mind; 
His Soul to God his Refuge flies, 
And leaves his Fears behind. 


4 In Times of gen' ral Diſtreſs 
Some Beams of Light ſhall ſhine, 
To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, 


And give him Peace divine. 


5 His Works of Piety and Love 
Remain before the Lord; 
Honor on Earth and Joys above 


Shall be his ſure Reward. 


PSALM CXII. Sixth Verſion, 


I LEST is the Man who fears the Lord, 
And walks with Pleaſure in his Ways, 
Who trembles at his holy Word, 
Yet gladly his Command obeys : 
His Houſe with Bleſſings ſhall abound, 
His Seed be mighty and renown'd. 


2 A gen'rous Pity warms his Heart; 
His Kindneſs widely he extends; | 
The Poor in all his Wealth have Part, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends: 
Yet what his Bounty waſtes, repairs 
By wiſely ord'ring his Affairs. 
25 Q 2 | 3 Nor 
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3 Nor is that loſt which he beftows 


With lib'ral Heart to help the Poor; 
His Hand a future Harveſt ſows, 
And ſcatters to augment his Store ; 
His Bounty ſhall himſelf ſurvive, 
And Bleſſings on his Heirs derive. 


4 When Times with diſmal Face appear, | 
With frightful Clouds, and Gloom o'erſpread, 
His Heart ſhall entertain no Fear, 
Above the Gloom he'll lift his Head: 
His Faith ſhall bear his Courage up, 
And God approves and crowns his Hope. 


5 Some friendly Beams of cheering Light, 
Will thro' the Darkneſs make their Way; 
And in Affliction's darkeſt Night, 

Their greateſt Luſtre Saints diſplay : 
'That Heart ill Tidings can't ſurprize 
Which with firm Truſt on God relies. 


PSALM CXIII. Firſt Verſion. Merrick, 


A Palm of Praiſe. 


i XV E faithful Servants of your God, 
"| On him be all your Praiſe beftow'd ; 
Through Time's extended Courſe, his Name 
Shall Praiſe, and Thanks, and Homage claim: 


2 Its Circuit from the Eaſt begun, 
To fartheſt Weſt his Fame ſhall run, 
His glory Earth's wide Realms o'erflow, 
Nor higheſt Heav'ns its Limit know. 


3 O whom to him ſhall Mortals dare 
To equal ? Whom to him compare ? 
Who fits aloft, o'er Gods a God, 
Eternity his dread Abode. 


4 Ye faithful Servants of your God, 
On him be all your Praiſe beſtow'd; 
Through Time's extended Courſe, his Name 
Shall Praiſe, and Thanks, and Homage claim 


PSALM 


S X L M en. 341 
PSALM CXIII. Second Verfion. TAE. 


God ſovereign and gracious. 


1 E Saints and Servants of the Lord, 
The Triumphs of his Name record; 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs; 
Where'er the circling Sun diſplays 
His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, 
Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs. 


2 God thro' the World extends his Sway, 
The Regions of eternal Day 
But Shadows of his Glory are: 
With him whoſe Majeſty excels, | 
Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 
Let no created Pow'r compare. 


3 Tho? *tis beneath his State to view, 
In higheſt Heav'n, what Angels do, 
Yet he to Earth vouchſafes his Care: 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell 
Companion to the greateſt there. 


PSALM CXIII. Third Verſion, WarrTs. 


1 YE who delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The Honors of his Name record, 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs : 
Where'er the circling Sun diſplays 
His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, 
Let Lands and Seas his Pow'r confeſs. 


2 Not Time, nor Nature's narrow Rounds 
Can give his vaſt Dominion Bound; 
The Heav'ns are far below his Height: 
Let no created Greatneſs dare | 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm'd with his uncreated Might. 


3 He bows his glorious Head to view 
What the bright Hoſts of Angels do, 
And bends his Care to mortal 'Things ; 
His ſov'reign Hand exalts the Poor, 
He takes the Needy from the Door, 
And makes them Company for Kings, 
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4 [When childleſs Families deſpair, 
He ſends the Bleffing of an Heir 
To reſcue their expiring Name; 
The Mother with a thankful Voice 
Proclaims his Praiſes and her Joys : 
Let ev'ry Age advance his Fame.] 


PS ALM CXIII. Fourth Verſion. WAs. 
I E Servants of th' Almighty King, 
In ev'ry Age his Praiſes fing; 
Where'er the Sun ſhall riſe or ſet, 
The Nations ſhall his Praiſe repeat. 


2 Above the Barth, beyond the Sky 
Stands his high Throne of Majeſty : 
Nor Time nor Place his Pow'r reſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal Reign. 


3 [Which of the Sons of Adam dare, 
Or Angels with their God compare? : 
His Glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated Light !] 


4 Behold his Love: He ſtoops to view 
What Saints above and Angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more to know 
The mean Affairs of Men below. 


5 From Duſt and Cottages obſcure 


His Grace exalts the humble Poor ; 
_ Gives them the Honor of his Sons, 
And fits them for their heav'nly Thrones. 


PSALM CXIV. Firſt Verſion. Mxxkicx. 
Miracles attending Iſrael*s Journey. 


L HEN Jacob's Sons through Paths unknown 
From Egypt took their Way, 
In Judah's Tribe his Preſence ſhone, 
And Jſrael own'd his Sway. 


2 Old Ocean ſaw them, as they came; 
He ſaw, and backward fled : 
Recoiling Jordan turn'd his Stream, 
And ſought his Fountain-Head.. = 
3 The 
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3 The Mountains feel the ſudden Shock; 
As Rams, from off the Ground 
They ſpring: As Vounglings of the Flock, 
The Hills affrighted bound. 9 


4 Thou Ocean, ſay, why, as they came, 
Thy Billows backward fled : 
And what, O Jordan, urg'd thy Stream 
To ſeek its Fountain-Head ? 


5 Ye Mountains, whence the ſudden Shock ? 
Why leap ye from the Ground | 
As Rams? As Younglings of the Flock, 
Say why, O Hills, ye bound. 


6 Earth, inſtant, to thy loweſt Baſe 
Convuls'd, avow thy Fear, e 
While Heav'n's high Lord reveals his Face, 
While Jacob's God is near: 


7 Diſſolv'd beneath whoſe potent Stroke 

'The Flint a Torrent gave ; 

Who ſpake ; and from the yielding Rock 
Guſh'd forth the bidden Wave. 


PSALM CXIV. Second Verſion. Tart, 


I HEN Jyrael, by th' Almighty led, 

/ Enrich'd with their Oppreſſor's Spoil, 
From Egypt march'd, and Jacob's Seed * 
From Bondage 1n a foreign Soil. 


2 7ehowah, for his Reſidence, 
Choſe out imperial Fudah's Tent, 
His Manſion-Royal, and from thence 
Thro' [/raes Camp his Orders ſent. 


3 The diſtant Sea with Terrors ſaw, | 
And from th* Almighty's Preſence fled 
Old Fordar's Streams, ſurpriz'd with Awe, 
Retreated to their Fountain Head, 


4 The taller Mountains ſkipp'd like Rams, 
When Danger near the Fold they hear; 
The Hills ſkipp'd after them, like Lambs 
Afﬀrighted by their Leader's Fear. 
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5 O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw, 


And naked leave your ouzy Bed? 
Why Jordan, againſt Nature's Law, 
Recoil'ſt thou to thy Fountain's Head? 


Why Mountains did ye ſkip like Rams, 
When Danger does approach the Fold: 
Why after you the Hills, like Lambs, 
When they their Leader's Flight behold ? 


Earth, tremble on, well may'ſt thou fear; 
Thy Lord and Maker's Face to ſee, | 


When Jacob's awful God draws near, 
»Tis Time for Earth and Seas to flee. 


To flee from God, who Nature's Law 


Confirms and cancels at his Will ; | 
Who Springs from flinty Rocks can draw, 
And thirſty Vales with Water fill. 


PSALM CXIV. Third Verſion. Warrs. 
HEN J/-acl, freed from Pharaohb's Hand, 
| Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, 


The Tribes with chearful Homage own 
Their King, and Judah was his Throne. 


Acroſs the Deep their Journey lay; 


The Deep divides to make them Way ; 
Jordan beheld their March, and fled 
With backward Current to his Head. 


The Mountains ſhook like frighted Sheep, 
Like Lambs the little Hillocks leap ; 
Not Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign Pow'r at Hand. 


What Pow'r could make the Deep divide? 


Make Jordan backward roll his Tide? 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills ? 
And whence the Fright that S7 feels? 


5 Let ev'ry Mountain, ev'ry Flood 


Retire, and know th* approaching God, 
The King of 1/-ae/: See him here; 
Tremble thou Earth, adore and fear. 


6 He 
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6 He thunders, and all Nature mourns; 
The Rock to ſtanding: Pools he turns; 

* Flints ſpring with Fountains at his Word, 
And Fires and Seas confeſs the Lord. 


PSALM CXV. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Merrick. 
The extreme Folly of. Idol Worſhip. 


H ſhould the Heathen Tribes demand, 
«© Where's now the God of /-ae/s Land?“ 
In Heav'n our God has fix'd his Throne, 

That Lord whoſe Will and AQ are one.. 


2 Not ſuch the Gods whom ye adore; 
That, once a. Maſs:of. ſhapeleſs Ore, _ 
Now crown'd with furtive Honors ſtand, 
The Creatures of the Artiſt's Hand; 


3 Of Senſe-belying Parts poſſeſs'd, 
In uſeleſs Imag'ry expreſs d; 
Of Mouth, but not for Speech-deſign'd ; 
Of Ears and Eyes, yet deaf and blind: 


4 Whoſe Noſtrils, as along the Fane 
It breathes, the Incenſe greets in vain ; 
Whoſe Feet, whoſe Hands ne'er aught eſſay'd, 
Whoſe Throat has never Sound convey'd: 
5 Unviſited by Wiſdom's Ray 
| Their Breaſt, nor leſs inſenſate they, 
Who made their mimic Forms, or, made, 
With fruitleſs Pray'r invoke their Aid. 
6 Ye happier Sons of Jrael's Line, 
| Conducted by the Light divine, 
On God your firm Reliance build; 
Him own your Refuge, him your Shield. 


PS ALM CXV. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
Praiſe to God the Refuge and Confidence of the Righteous. . 
8 1 E Souls with pure Devotion warm, 77 
| Whoſe Lives to his Decrees conform, 

On God your firm Reliance build ; s 

Him own your Refuge, him your Shield.. 
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2 Behold his Beams around us ſhine: 
He, Jacob, he ſhall bleſs thy Line, 
From him whoſe Hand the Scepter * | 
To him who in the Cot reſides, 


3 To you, to yours, till Time ſhall end, 
His Love its Bleſſings ſhall extend, 
Heirs of the changeleſs Promiſe givin 
By him who form'd the Earth and Heay'n :: 


4 That Heav'n, within whoſe awful Bound 
Himſelf, with brighteſt Glory crown'd, 
His Seat has rear'd ; while Adam's Sons 
The Earth (his Gift) its Tenants owns. 


5 Not thoſe whom Death has ſnatch'd away” 
The Debt of hallow'd Praiſe ſhall pay, 
Or wake his Wonders to diſcloſe, 

But ſilent in the Duſt repoſe : 


6 *'Ti1s Ours, who ſtill thoſe Wonders view, 
The grateful Labor to purſue; : 
Nor ever ſhall our Lips decline 
To crown with Hymns the Name divine. 


PSALM Cxv. Second Verſion. Tarts, 
Idolatry reproved. 


ORD, not to us, we claim no Share, 
But to thy ſacred Name, 
Give Glory for thy Mercy's Sake, 
And Truth's eternal Fame. 


2 Why ſhould the Heathen cry, where's now 
'The God whom we adore ? 
Convince 'em that in Heav'n thou art, 
And uncontrould thy Pow'r. 


3 Their Gods but Gold and Silver are, 
'The Works of mortal Hands : 
With ſpeechleſs Mouth and N Eyes 
The . Idol ſtands. 


4 The Pageant hath both Ears and Noſe, 
But neither hears nor ſmells; 
Its Hands and Feet nor feel nor move; 
No Life within it dwells, 


5 Such ſenſeleſs Stocks they are, dat v we 


4 


7 


8 


1 


But thoſe who on their Help rely, 
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Can nothing like 'em find ; 


And them ſor Gods deſign'd. 


O 1/-ael, make the Lord your Truſt, . f 
Who is your Help and Shield; | * 

Both high and low truſt him alone, | = 
Who only Help can yield. | = 

Let all who truly fear the Lord, | 


On him they fear rely; 
Who them in Danger can defend, 
And all their Wants ſupply. 


On them, and on their Heirs, he will 
Increaſe of Bleſſings bring; 

Thrice happy they, who Fav'rites are 
Of this almighty King. h 


—v— — ſ— F 
= — 5 . ——— 
= mo 


9 Heav'n's higheſt Orb of Glory, he 


His Empire's Seat deſign'd; 
And gave this lower Globe of Earth 
A Portion to Mankind. 


10 They who in Death and Silence ſleep, 


To him no Praiſe afford: 
But we will bleſs for evermore 
Our ever living Lord. 


18 A Third Verſion. WArrs. 


OT to ourſelves, who are but Duſt, \ 

Not to ourſelves is Glory due; | 
Eternal God, thou only Juſt, | . 1 
Thou only Gracious, Wiſe, and True. 
Shine forth in all thy glorious Name; Wn 
Why ſhould a Heathen's haughty Tongue | 


Inſult us, and to raiſe our Shame 
Say,“ Where's the God you ve. ſerv'd jo long * 


The God we ſerve maintains his Throne | 2 
Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies, | 
Thro' all the Earth his Will is done, 


He knows our Pains, he hears our Cries. | i 
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4 But the vain Idols they adore | 
Are ſenſeleſs Shapes of Stone and Wood ; 
At beſt a Maſs of glitt'ring Ore, : 
A filver Saint, or golden God. 


5 [With Eyes and Ears they carve their Head. 
Deaf are their Ears, their Eyes are blind; 
In vain are coſtly Off 'rings made, 

And Vows are ſcatter'd in the Wind. 


6 Their Feet were never made to move, 
Nor Hands to ſave when Mortals pray; 
Mortals who pay them Fear or Love 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they. 


7 O Tfrael, make the Lord thy Hope, 
Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reſt; 
The Lord ſhall build thy Ruins up, 
And bleſs the People and the Prieſt. 


3 The Dead no more can ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
They dwell in Silence and the Grave, 
But we ſhall live:to ſing thy Grace, 

And tell the World thy Pow'r to ſave. 


PSALM CXV. Fourth Verſion. Warrs. 


OT to our Names, thou only Juſt and True, 
Not to our Names, Great God, is Glory due; 
Thy Pow'r and Grace, thy Truth and Juſtice claim 
Immortal Honors to thy ſov'reign Name. 

Shine thro' the Earth from Heav'n thy bleſt Abode, 
Nor let the Heathens ſay, And wwhere's your Gd? 


2 Heav'n is thine higher Court: There ſtands thy Throne, 
And thro' the lower Worlds thy Will is done: 


Our God fram'd all this Earth, theſe Heav'ns he ſpread, 


- But Fools adore the Gods their Hands have made: 
The kneeling Crowd with Looks devout behold 
'Their Silver Saviours, and their Saints of Gold. 


3 [Vain are thoſe artful Shapes of Eyes and Ears.; 
The molten Image neither ſees nor hears : 
Their Hands are helpleſs, nor their Feet can move, 


They have no Speech, nor Thought, nor Pow'r, nor Love; 


Vet 


12 
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Vet ſottiſh Mortals make their long Complaints 
To their deaf Idols, and their moveleſs Saints. 


4 The Rich have Statues well adorn'd with Gold; 
The Poor content with Gods of coarſer Mould, 
With Tools of Iron carve the ſenſeleſs Stock, 
Lopt from a Tree, or broken from. a. Rock: l 
People and Prieſt drive on the ſolemn Trade, \ 
And truft the Gods which. Saws and Hammers made.] 


5 Be Heav'n and Earth amaz'd ! *Tis hard to ſay | 
Which 1s more ſtupid, or their Gods, or they. 
O 7/-ael, truſt the Lord; he hears and ſees, 
He knows thy Sorrows, and reſtores thy Peace: 
His Worſhip does a thouſani Comforts yield, 
He 1s thy Help, and he thy Heav'nly Shield. 


6 O Britain, truſt the Lord: Thy Foes in vain 
Attempt thy Ruin, and oppoſe his Reign; 
Had they prevail'd, Darkneſs had clos'd our Days, 
And Death and Silence had forbid his Praiſe : 
But we are ſav'd, and live: Let Songs ariſe, 
And Britain bleſs the God who built the Skies. 


PSALM CXVI. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. Mænklex. 
Praiſe for Deliverance from Death. 


OW plows with grateful Love my Breaſt! 
For God the Voice of my Requeſt 
Accepts, and, while my Hands I rear, 

Bows to my Plaint the willing Ear; 

For this, to Life's extremeſt Hour 

My Lips to him the Pray'r ſhall pour. 


2 While Death its Snares around me threw, 
The Grave its Horrors to my View 
Preſenting, preſs'd with heavieſt Grief, 
From thee, great God, I ſought Relief: 
O fave me, heav' nly Sire, I cry'd, 
And turn th* impending Stroke aſide.“ 


3 Thou, mightieſt Father, thou wert nigh, 
To ſave my Soul from Death, mine Eye 
From Tears, to guard from Lapſe my Feet, 
And bid me in this earthly Seat 


(Life's 
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(Life's wide Dominion) ſtill reſide, 
To thee in filial Fear ally'd. 


4 His Mercies, *midft thy deepeſt Woe, 
By bleſt Experience taught to know, 
Turn, turn thee to thy Reſt, my Soul; 
For he who ſits above the Pole 
(Tremendous Name) has o'er thy Head 
'The Fulneſs of his Bounty ſhed. 


5 Juſt, good, and kind, is /rael's Lord, 
His Breaſt with tend'reſt Pity ſtor'd, 
And prompt his Arm, when Ills invade, 
'The Guileleſs and the Meek to aid ; 

For this, my Soul, from Day to Day 
'The Sacrifice of Praiſe ſhall pay. 


PSALM OXVI. Firſt Verſion. Second Part. 
Public Praiſe for private Deliverance., 


1 HIL E, ſtruck with Terrors as I ſtood, 
| A Sea of Sorrows round me flow'd, 
To God my Heart reſign'd its Care, 

To him my Tongue addreſs'd its Pray'r. 


2 By thee from each Diſtreſs enlarg'd, 
The Cup with BenediQtion charg'd 
I take, and, touch'd with holy Flame, 
Invoke my great Deliv'rer's Name. 


3 E'en now, before th' aſſembled Train, 
E'en now, within thy ſacred Fane, 
Behold me in thy Preſence bow, 
And, pleas'd, abſolve my offer'd Vow.. 


4 Who thy Decrees, great God, obey, 
Secure on thee their Hope ſhall ſtay ;. 
Great is thy Care on ſuch beſtow'd, 
Nor worthleſs in thine Eye their Blood, 


5 In me thy Servant, Lord, in me 
The Offspring of thy Handmaid ſee, 
Who, late in heavieſt Fetters bound, 
From. thee my full Releaſe have found. 


6 O, 
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6 o, what Requital at my Hand 
Shall Mercy, Lord, like thine demand! 1 


For this, my Soul from Day to Day 
The Sacrifice of Praiſe ſhall pay. 


7 E'en now, before th! aſſembled Train, 
E'en now, within thy ſacred Fane, 
Behold me in thy Preſence bow, 

And, pleas'd, abſolve my offer'd Vow. 


PSALM CXVI. Second Verſion: Firſt Part. Taxz. 


Deliverance from Trouble, and Sickneſs gratefully ace 
knoawwledged, 


Y Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love 
M Entirely is poſſeſs'd; 
Becauſe the Lord vouchſaf'd to hear 
The Voice of my Requeſt. e 


2 Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair; 
But ſtill in all the "Straits of Life 
To him addreſs my Pray'r. 


2 With deadly Sorrows compaſs'd round, 
With keeneſt Pains oppreſs'd ; 
When Troubles ſeiz'd my aking Heart, 
And Anguiſh rack'd my Breaſt ; 


4 On God's almighty Name I call'd, 
And thus to him I pray'd; 
© Lord, I beſeech thee, ſave my Soul, 
e With Sorrows quite diſmay'd.“ 


5 How juſt and merciful is God, 
How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who ſaves the Harmleſs, and to me 
Does timely Help afford. 


5 Then, free from penſive Cares, my Soul, 
Reſume thy wonted Ret ; 
For God has wond'rouſly to thee 
His bounteous Love expreſs'd. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXVI. Second Verſion. Second Part. 


Public Praiſe for private Deliverance. 


I HEN Death alarm'd me, God remoy'd 
My Dangers and my Fears; 
My Feet from falling he ſecur'd, 
And dry'd my Eyes from Tears. 


2 Therefore, my Life's remaining Years 
Which God to me ſhall lend, 
Will I in Praiſes to his Name, 
And in his Service, ſpend, 


3 In God II trufted, and of him 
In greateſt Straits did boaſt ; 
For then to me all Hopes of Aid 
From my beſt Friends were loft. 


4 Then what Return to him ſhall L 
For all his Goodneſs make ? | 
P11 praiſe his Name, and with glad Zeal. 
The Cup of Bleſſing take. 


5 I'll pay my Vows — his Saints, 
Whole Lite (howe'er deſpis'd 
By wicked Men) in God's Account 
Is always highly priz*d. 


6 To thee Il Off rings bring of Praiſe,, 
And while I bleſs thy Name, 
The juſt Performance of my Vows 
To all thy Saints proclaim, - 


7 They in thy ſacred. Houſe ſnall meet 
There in thy Preſence join 
To bleſs thy Name with one Conſent, 
And mix their 2 with mine. 


PSALM CXVI. Third Verbion. | Firſt Part. War rs. 
Recovery from Sickneſs. 


1 I Love the Lord: He heard my Cries, | | 4] 
And pity'd ev'ry Groan : | 
Long as I live, when Froubles riſe; 
III haſten to his Throne, 
J love 
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2 I love the Lord: He bow'd his Ear 
And chas'd my Griefs away : 
O let my Heart no more near 
While I have Breath to pray! 


3 My Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits fell, 
And I drew near the Dead, 
Whule inward Pangs and Fears of Hell 
Perplext my wakeful Head. 


4 ** My God, I cry'd, thy Servant ſave, 
* Thou ever good and juſt; 
© Thy Pow'r can reſcue from the Grave, 
«© Thy Pow'r is all my Truſt.” 


5 The Lord beheld me ſore diſtreſt, 
| He bid my Pains remove : 
Return, my Soul, to God thy Reſt, 
For thou haſt known his Love. 


6 My God hath ſav'd my Soul from Death, 

And dry'd my falling Tears: 

Now to his Praiſe P11 ſpend my Breath, 
And my remaining Years. 


PSALM CXVI. Third 8 Second Part. 


Public Praiſe for private Deliverance. 


HAT ſhall I render to my God 
For all his Kindnęſs ſhown ? 
My Feet ſhall viſit thine Abode, 
My Songs addreſs thy Throne. 


2 Among the Saints who fill thine Houſe 
My Off rings ſhall be paid; 

There ſhall my Zeal perform the Vows 
My Soul in Anguith made. 


3 How much is Mercy thy Delight, 
Thou ever-bleſſed God! 
How dear thy Servants in thy Sight! 
How precious is their Blood! 


4 How happy all thy Servants are ! 

How great thy Grace to me? 
My Life which thou haſt made thy Care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 


5 Now 
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5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
Nor ſhall my Purpoſe move ; . 
Thy Hand hath loos'd my Bonds of Pain, 

And bound me with thy Love. 


6 Here in thy Courts I leave my Vow, 

| And thy rich Grace record; 

Witneſs, ye Saints, who hear me now, 
If I forſake the Lord, 


PSALM CXVI. Fourth Verſion. Firſt Part, DoppriIDG:, 
| The pious Soul returning to its Reſt in a grateful Senſe of 


divine Bounties. 
1 JD ETURN, my Soul, and ſeek thy Reſt. 
Upon thy Heav'nly Father's Breaſt: 
Indulge me, Lord, in that Repoſe, 
'The Soul which loves thee only knows. 


2 Lodg'd in thine Arms, I fear no more 

The Tempeſt's Howl, the Billows Roar: 
Thoſe Storms muſt ſhake the Almighty's Seat, 

Which violate the Saints Retreat. 


3 Thy Bounties, Lord, to me ſurmount 
The Pow'r of Language to recount ;- 
From Morning-Dawn, the ſetting Sun 
Sees but my Work of Praiſe begun. 


4 The Mercies, all my Moments bring, 
Aſk an Eternity to ſing ; 
What Thanks thoſe Mercies can ſuffice, 
Which thro' Eternity ſhall riſe ? 


5 Rich in ten thouſand Gifts poſſeſs'd, 
In future Hopes more richly bleſs'd, 
III fit and ſing, till Death ſhall raiſe 
A Note of more proportion'd Praiſe. 


PSALM CXVI. Fourth Verſion. Second Part, 
| i | Deliverance celebratetl. | 
1 RE AT Source of Life, our Souls confeſs 
The various Riches of thy Grace; 
Crown'd with thy Mercy, we rejoice, 
And in thy Praiſe exalt our Voice. 
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2 By thee Heav'n's ſhining Arch was ſpread ; 
By thee were Earth's Foundations laid, 
And all the Charms of Men's Abode 
Proclaim the wiſe, the gracious God. 


3 Thy tender Hand reſtores our Breath, 
When trembling on the Verge of Death ; 
Gently it wipes away our Tears, 

And lengthens Life to future Years. 


4 Theſe Lives are ſacred to the Lord; 
Kindled by him, by him reſtor'd ; 
And, while our Hours renew their Race, 
Still would we walk before his Face. 


s do when at length by him we're led 
Thro' unknown Regions of the Dead, 
With Joy triumphant ſhall we move 
To Seats of nobler Life above. 


' PSALM cxvl. Fifth Verſion. Dovpzipas, 


11 1288 back, my Soul, with grateful Love, 
| On what thy God has done ; 


Praiſe him for his unnumber'd Gifts, 
And praiſe him for his Son. 


| 2 How oft hath his indulgent Hand 
My flowing Eye-Lids dry'd, 
And reſcu'd from impending Death, 
When I in Danger cry'd ! | 


| 3 When on the Bed of Death I lay, 

ö With Sickneſs ſore oppreſs'd, 

{ How oft hath he aſſuag'd my Grief, 

And lull'd my Eyes to Reſt ! 

4 Back from Deſtruction's yawning Pit 5 
| At his Command I came ; 

He fed th” expiring Lamp anew, 

| And rais'd its feeble Flame. 

| 5 My broken Spirit he hath chear'd, 

| When torn with inward Grief ; 


And, when Temptations preſs'd me ſore, 
Hath brought me ſwift Relief, 
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6 My Soul from everlaſting Death 
Is by his Mercy brought, | 
To tell in Zion's ſacred Gates 
The Wonders he hath wrought. 


7 Still will I walk before his Face, 
While he this Life prolongs ; 
Till Grace ſhall all its Work compleat, 
And teach me heav'nly Songs. 


8 


PSALM CXVI. Sixth Verſion. DovppriDGE, 


Recovery from Sickneſs. 


Y God, thy Service well demands 
The Remnant of my Days; 
Why was this fleeting Breath renew'd, | 
But to renew thy Praiſe? a 


2 Thine Arms of everlaſting Love 
Did this weak Frame ſuſtain, 7 
When Life was hov'ring o'er the Grave, 
And Nature ſunk with Pain. 


3 Thou, when the Pains of Death were felt, 
Didſt chaſe the Fears of Hell; 
And teach my pale and quiv'ring Lips 
Thy matchleſs Grace to tell. 


4 Calmly I bow'd my fainting Head 
On thy dear faithful Breaſt ; 
Pleas'd to, obey my Father's Call 

To his eternal Reſt. 


5 Into thy Hands, my Saviour God, 
Did I my Soul reſign, 
In firm Dependence on that Truth, 
Which made Salvation mine. 


6 Back from the Borders of the Grave 
At thy Commar.d:I come: 
Nor would I urge a ſpeedier Flight 
To my celeſtial Home. 


7 Where thou determin'ſt mine Abode, 
There would I chuſe to be; 
For in thy Preſence Death 1s Life, 
And Earth is Heav'n with thee. 
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PSALM CXVI. Seventh Verſion. STEELE. 


I HE Lord preſerves, with tender Care, 
The Weak, the Humble, and Sincere ; 
Low in the Duſt my Hopes were laid, 
But God appear'd with timely Aid. 


2 Thy Mercy, Lord, preſerv'd my Breath, 
And ſnatch'd my fainting Soul from Death, 
Remov'd my Sorrows, dry'd my Tears, 
And ſav'd me from ſurrounding Snares. 


3 Now will I walk before the Lord, 
A living Witneſs to his Word; 
With Faith and Pray'r I ſought his Face, 
My Griefs were great,” and great his Grace. 


4 What ſhall I render to the Lord? 

| Or how his wond'rous Grace record? 
To him my grateful Voice Þ1I raiſe, 
And pour Libations to his Praiſe, 


5 His crouded Courts ſhall ſee me pay 
| The Vows of my diftreſsful Day; 

In Life and Death the Saints ſhall find 
Their guardian God for ever kind. 


6 Thy Servant, Lord, is wholly thine, 
By Nature's Ties, and Bonds divine; 

From deep Diſtreſs and Sorrow free, 

| Anew I give myſelf to thee. 


To thee, with Sacrifice of Praiſe, 

| My Invocations I will raiſe ; 

To thee my Vows ſhall warm aſcend, 

While Crowds the ſolemn Rites attend. 5 


5 O Salem, in thy ſacred Courts, 

| Where Glory dwells and Joy reſorts, 
To Notes divine P11 tune the Song, 

| And Praiſe ſhall flow from ev'ry 'Tongue. 


PSALM CXVII. Firſt Verſion. MER RICE. 
| Univerſal Praije. | 

E T thy various Realms, O Earth, 

i Praiſes yield to Heav'n's high Lord; 

| Praiſe him all of human Birth, 

And his wond'rous Acts record. 
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2 See his Mercy o'er our Land 
Spread its ever-healing Wing, 
And his Truth thro' Ages ſtand ; 
Praiſe, O praiſe th' eternal King. 


PSALM CXVII. Second Verſion. Tart, 
I I TH chearful Notes let all the Earth 


To Heav'n their Voices raiſe: 
Let all, inſpir'd with godly Mirth, 
Sing ſolemn Hymns of Praiſe. 


2 God's tender Mercy knows no Bound; 
His Truth ſhall ne'er decay: 
Then let the willing Nations round, 
Their grateful 'Tribute pay. 


PSALM CXVII. Third Verſion. Wars. 


All ye Nations, praiſe the Lord 
Each with a diff' rent Tongue; 
In ev'ry Language learn his Word, 
And let his Name be ſung. 


2 His Mercy reigns thro? ev'ry Land; 
Proclaim his Grace abroad ; 

For ever firm his Truth ſhall ſtand - 
Praiſe ye the faithful God. 


PSALM CXVII. Fourth Verfion. WATTS. 


ROM all that dwell below the Skies 
Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe : 

Let the Redeemer's Name be ſung 

Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word ; 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


PSALM CXVII. Fifth Verſion. Warrs. 


j H Name, almighty Lord, 
Shall ſound thro” diſtant Lands; 
Great is thy Grace, and ſure thy Word; 
Thy Truth for ever ſtands. 
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2 Far be thine Honor ſpread, 
And long thy Praiſe endure, 
Till morning-Light and Ev'ning-Shade 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 


5 PSALM CXVIII. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 
Praiſe to God. ; 


IFT your Voice, and thankful ſing 
Praiſes to your heav'nly King ; 
For his Mercies far extend, 
Ang his Bounty knows no End, 


2 Iſrael, thy Creator bleſs, 
And with joyous Tongue confeſs, 
That his Mercies far extend, 
And his Bounty knows no End. 


3 Ye who make his Will your Care, 
With aſſenting Voice declare, 
That his Mercies far extend, 

And his Bounty knows no End. 


4 O, how ſafe the Man, whoſe Mind 
Reſts on Jacob's God reclin'd ! 

Safer far than they who truſt 

On the Help of breathing Duſt. 


5 Thee, the God inthron'd above, 
Thee my Lips ſhall ſing, whoſe Love 
To my Voice Attention gave, 
Prompt to hear, and ftrong to ſave. 


6 Safe in Jſrael's Lord confide ; 

He is God, and none beſide: 

Thee, my God, in lengthen'd Lays, 
Thee my raptur'd Lips thall praiſe. 


7 Lift your Voice, and thankful ſing 

| Praiſes to your heav'nly King; T 
For his Mercies far extend, 

And his Bounty knows no End. 


PSALM CXVIII. Second Verſion. TArE. 


; pay Praiſe flowing from a liberal Catholic Spirit. | 


Praiſe the Lord, for he is good, | ü 
His Mercies ne'er decay: | That 6 
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That his kind Favors ever laſt, 
Let thankful J/rael ſay. 


2 'Their Senſe of his eternal Love 
Let upright Souls expreſs : 

And that it never fails, let all 
Who fear the: Lord confeſs. 


3 Far better 'tis to truſt in God, 
And have the Lord our F nd 
'Than on the greateſt human Pow'r 
For Safety to depend. 


4 Joy fills the Dwellings of the Juſt, 7 
| Whom God will {ave from Harm: 
For wond'rous Things are brought to paſs 
By his almighty Arm. 


5 God will not ſuffer ſuch to fall, 
But ftill prolongs their Days, 
That by declaring all his Works, . | 
They may advance his Praiſe, * _, 


6 This Day is God's, let all the Land 
Exalt their cheatrful Voice: 
Lord, we beſeech thee, bleſs us now, 
And make us ſtill rejoice. 


7 Whoe'er approaches in Gad's Name, 
Let all th' Aſſembly bleſs ; 
«© We, who belong to God's own Houſe, 
% Will wiſh him good Succeſs.” : EXE 


8 God is the Lord, thro' whom we all 
Both Light and Comfort find ; 
He's nigh to thoſe who on him call, 
To Mercy e'er inclin'd. | + 
9 O then let all give Thanks to God, 
Who ſtill does gracious prove; 
And let the Tribute of our Praiſe 
Be endleſs as his Love. 
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\ PSALM CXVIII. Third Verſion. WarTTs, 
x a I 
Chrift the Foundation of his Church, : , 
EHOLD the ſure Foundation-Stone 4 


Which God in Zion lays To 
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. CXVIII. 
To build our heav'nly Hopes W 


And his eternal Praiſe. 


2 Choſen of God, to Sinners dear, 
And Saints revere the Name, 
They truſt their whole Salvation here, 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer Shame. 


The fooliſh Builders, Scribe and Prieſt 
Reject it with Diſdain; 

Yet on this Rock the Church ſhall reſt, 
And Envy rage in vain. 


+ What tho' the Gates of Hell withſtood, 
Yet muſt this Building riſe : 

"Tis thy own Work, almighty God, 
And wond'rous in our Eyes. 
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PSALM CXVIUI. Fourth Verſion. 


An Hojanna for the Lord's Day, 


7 O what a glorious Corner-Stone 
The Jew Builders did refuſe ; _ 
But God hath built his Church thereon 
In Spight of Envy and the Fes. 


2 Great God, the Work 1s all divine, 
The Joy and Wonder of our Eyes : 
This is the Day that proves 1t thine, 
The Day that ſaw our Saviour riſe. 


z Sinners rejoice ; and Saints, be glad: 
| H:i/anna, let his Name be bleſt; 
A thouſand Honors on his Head 
With Peace and Light and Glory reſt! 


| 4 In God's own Name he comes to bring 

| Salvation to our dying Race; 

Let the whole Church proclaim their King 
And give to God unceaſing Praiſe, 


WAarrs. 


PSALM CXVIII. Fifth Verſion. Doppripce.- 


Praiſe for Recovery from Sicineſs. 
OV'REIGN of Life, I own thy Hand 


In ev'ry chaining Stroke; 
And, while I ſmart beneath wth Rod, 
0 7 hy Preſence I iny oke. 
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2 To thee in my Diſtreſs I cry'd, 
And thou haſt bow'd thine Ear ; 
Thy pow'rtul Word my Life prolong'd, 
And brought Salvation near. 
3 Unfold, ye Gates of Righteouſneſs, 
That, with. the pious 'Throng, 
I may record my ſolemn Vows, 
And tune my grateful Song. 


4 Praiſe to the Lord, whoſe gentle Hand 
Renews our lab'ring Breath: _ 
Praiſe to the Lord, who makes his Saints 
Triumphant e'en in Death, 


5 My God, in thine appointed Hour 
Thoſe heav'nly Gates diſplay, 


Where Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death 
For ever flee away. 


6 There, while the Nations of the Bleſs'd 
With Raptures bow around, 
My Anthems to deliv'ring Grace 
In ſweeter Strains ſhall ſound. 


PSALM CXIX. Firſt Verfion. MERRICEk. 
ö 
Holy Reſolutions and Prayer for divine Aid. 
1 OW bleſt, who thee, great God, obey, 
And ſtedfaſt walk th' all-perfect Way! 
How bleſt, whoſe Hearts with Will intire 
Thy Preſence ſeek, almighty Sire. 
2 My Feet thy Guidance own ; my Mind 
Has each nefarious Act declin'd : 
My Steps conform'd to thy Decrees, 
Nor Shame nor Dread my Soul ſhall ſeize. 
3 Thy Voice has charg'd me to fulfil 
The DiRates of thy heav'nly Will: 
Such, Lord, thy Charge; and O may I 
Attentive to the Taſk apply. 
4 Thy Precepts on my Mind impreſs'd 
Shall ſwell with Joy my faithful Breaſt, 
Thy Juſtice prompt my Tongue to raiſe 


The Song of Gratitude and Praiſe. 5 Thy 
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5 Thy Law my Love ſhall claim : Do thou 
Thy Ear to my Petition bow; 
Ne'er leave me, helpleſs and forlorn, 
The Abſence of thy Grace to mourn. 
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God's Word the ſureſt Guide of Youth, and the beſt Treaſure. 


1 How, early wiſe, ſhall Youth, O ſay, 
In Innocence direct its Way ? - 
Thy Word its Steps, to thee reſign'd, 
The ever faithful Guide ſhall find, 


2 Hail, beſt Inſtructor! Thee my Thought 
With full Deſire, great God, has ſought : 
O let me not, by Error's Sway 
ImpelPd, from thy Direction ſtray. 


3 Thy Precept, in my Breaſt conceal'd, 
From Sin's Aſſault my Heart ſhall ſhield; 
Bleſt is thy Name, eternal Lord! 

O write within my Mind thy Word; 


4 That Word, whoſe Rules from Day to Day 


My Lips with grateful Zeal difplay : 
_ Theſe, my beſt Wealth, my treaſur'd Store, 
I keep, and view them o'er and o'er : 


6 Thy Dictates ſtill, my conſtant Joy, 
My Souls Attention ſhall employ ; 
Nor aught ſhall from my Sight withdraw 
1hy Path, or from my Thought thy Law. 


PAR T III. 


Imploring divine Guidance. 


g i Thy Mercy let thy Servant ſee, 


| Grant me to live conform'd to thee, 


And let my Soul, each Miſt away, 
1he Wonders of thy Law ſurvey. 


i 2 Behold me, abſent from my Home, 


Thro' Life's wild Maze a Pilgrim roam, 
Nor thou to my deſiring Eye 
Ihy Ward's directing Beams deny. 

| e = +. 
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3 With ardent Zeal, with ſtrong Deſire, 
My Thoughts to thy Decrees aſpire; 
My Life, thy Will its fix'd Purſuit, 
Shall each opprobrious Tongue refute. . 


4 Thy Laws my ev'ry Thought controul, 
While, fill'd with ſacred Joy, my Soul 
Its ever faithful Friends in theſe + 
And Inmates of its Counſel ſees. 


PART IV. 
Hope in divine Mercy. 


1 Low in the Duſt my Soul is laid; 
O reach me, Lord, thy promis'd Aid; 
Thou, as my Heart its Guilt avow'd, 
Thy pitying Ear, great God, haſt bow'd ; 


2 O let me, leſſon'd in thy Way, 
The Wonders of thy Grace ſurvey : 
While on my. Soul, that melts with Woe, 
That Grace its Succours ſhall beſtow, 


3 (Such Hope thy Word has bid me form ;) 
Let me, with holy Tranſport warm, 
And privileg'd thy Law to learn, 

From Falſehood's Path abhorrent turn. 


4 Truth, Lord, my Ready Thoughts purſue, 
Thy Judgments fix'd before my View 
In full Diſplay: Exempt from Shame 
O give me thou by theſe to frame 


5 My Courſe; and mark with what Delight, 
(As onward theſe my Steps inv te) 
Its Bands by thee diſſolv'd, my Soul 
Anticipates the diſtant Goal. 


PAaYT. V, 8 3 

Imploring divine Inſtruction. | | = 

3 Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy Way ; EX: 
So to my Life's remoteſt Day, | = 
By thy unerring Precepts led, | EI 
My willing Feet thy Fog {hall tread, 5 

2 Inform'd 
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2 Inform'd by thee, with ſacred Awe 
My Heart ſhall meditate thy Law, 
And with celeſtial Wiſdom fill'd 
To thee its full Obedience yield. 


3 Give me to know thy Words aright, 
Thy Words, my Soul's ſupreme Delight, 
That, purg'd from "Thirſt of Gold, my Mind 
In them its better Wealth may find. 


4 O turn from Vanity mine Eye, | 
To me thy quick'ning Strength ſupply, 
And with thy promis'd Mercy chear 
A Heart devoted to thy Fear. 


5 Thy wiſe Commands my Breaſt inflame ; 
O haſte, and to my inmoſt Frame 
Permit thy Juſtice to diſpenſe 
Its all-revivin 8 Influence. 


Pair VI. 


Dewotedneſs to the divine Law. 
1 © let me, Lord, thy Mercy know; 
Thy promis'd Health, great God, beſtow ; 
So from my Soul, on thee reclin'd, 
Shall each Reproach an Anſwer find. 


2 My Truſt thy Judgments, mightieſt Lord, 
Support; O let not then thy Word 
(Thy Word, by Truth eternal ſeal'd) 
Be ever from my Lips withheld: 


3 That Word to Life's extremeſt Stage 
My juſt Remembrance ſhall engage, 
My Soul to thy Decrees incline, 

And make the Paths of Freedom mine. 


| 4 The Heav'n- taught Truths that warm my Breaft 
My Tongue to others ſhall ſuggeſt, 

Thy Law, Zehowah, ſtill ſhall ſhare 
My ardent Love, my conſtant Care; 


| 5 And while from thee with lifted Hands 
Pleas'd I receive its juſt Commands, 
My Life, ſubmitted to its Rein, 

Shall ſpeak them not receiv'd in vain, | 


1 Pakr 
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PART VII. 


Truſt in the divine Prom:/es, 


1 Thy Promiſes, almighty Sire, 
Accompliſh : Theſe my Hope inſpire ; 

Theſe, when oppreſs'd with IIls I lie, 
With vital Strength my Soul ſupply: 


2 Amid my Woes, through Ages paſt 
In long Memorial backward trac'd, 
Thy judgments have my Truſt upheld, 
And Sorrow's heavieſt Cloud diſpell'd. 


3 Long as within this Seat of Clay, 
My Houſe of Pilgrimage, I ſtay, 
Thy Statates are my Song; thy Name 
Wakes in my Breaſt the holy Flame; 


4 That heav'nward lifts my thoughtful Soul, 
When Night's dark Shades inveſt the Pole; 
What Hopes, great God, are mine, what Joy, 
While thy Commands my Care employ! 


Parr VIII. 
Seeking God in the Night Seaſon. 


1 My Heart's beſt Portion, Lord, art thou; 
To thee my Thoughts Obedience vow : 
To thee with ardent Zeal I pray ; 

Tay promis'd Mercy, Lord, diſplay, 

2 While back my yet uniniſh'd Race 
With Scrutiny ſevere J trace, Z 
Thy Law with full Acceptance greet, 
And turn to thee my willing Feet. 


3 With ſtudious Haſte I ran, I flew, 
Intent thy DiQates to purſue, 
Nor theſe forget, though Troops of Foes 
Amid their Snare my Steps incloſe. 

4 Thy juſt Decrees within my Breaſt 
Revolv'd, I quit my Bed of Reſt, 
And pleas'd, at Midnight's awful Hour, 
In Thanks to thee my Spirit pour. 


Rn cog 


5 I mark where'er the Souls I find 
To thy Commands, great God, inclin'd; 
I mark them, and with ſuch reſide 
In Friendſhip's ſtricteſt Bands allied. 


6 That Mercy, Lord, whoſe Beams extend 
Far as to Earth's remoteſt End, 
That Mercy to my Soul impart, 
And grave thy Precepts on my Heart. 


ir IX. 
The Benefit of divine Correction. 
1 My grateful Heart thy Love has known, 
O thou, whoſe Words and Deeds are one: 
O fill that Love impart, and ſtore 
My Soul with thy celeſtial Lore, 
Whoſe Thought its full Aſſent reſigns 
To what thy ſacred Will injoins. 
2 In devious Paths awhile I trod, 
Ere yet corrected by thy Rod, 
But diſciplin'd, great Sire, by thee 
Obſequious bow to thy Decree ; 
Thee, Lord, I ſeek; by thy Command 
My Acts, my Thoughts, directed ſtand : 
3 Bleſt be thy Hand, ſeverely kind, 
Whoſe Stroke recall'd my erring Mind, 
And urg'd me, as to thee I turn, 
Thy hallow'd Inſtitutes to learn, 


And, taught their Worth, to prize them more 
Than Heaps of Ophzr's richeſt Ore. 


| FYaRkT -X. 
Divine Chaſtiſement mixed with Mercy. 
1 Thy plaſtic Art, throughout my Frame, 
Each Limb, each Nerve, great God, proclaim ; 
O give me thou with Mind fincere 


To learn th' Inſtructions of thy Fear: 


2 So ſhall the Souls, that Fear who know, 
With ſocial Joy, my God, o'erflow, 
And pleas'd my conſtant Heart approve, 
That waits, with them, thy plighted Love. 
| R 4 3 Ihy 
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3 Thy Judgments Praiſe eternal claim, 


Wile, juſt, and good; with friendlieſt Aim 


Thy faithful Hand each Woe I feel 
Inflicts, and wounds me but to heal. 


4 O let thy promis'd Mercy ſhed 


Its quick ning Effluence on my Head, 
And Comfort to my Soul inſtil, 
That loves the Dictates of thy Will. 


5 With me in ſacred Friendſhip join 


3 


The Souls that to thy Fear incline, 
And from the Well-Spring of thy Law 
Exhauſtleſs Streams of Knowledge draw. 


O let my Heart, to thee ſubdu'd, | 
Guilt, and its Offspring Shame, exclude; 
Thine Aid I aſk, eternal Lord, 

And treaſure in my Heart thy Word. 


a 
Prayer in Mliction. 
Behold, while wearied with Delay 
My Soul, my Sight, conſume away, 
Thy Servant o'er th' ethereal Plain 
Send the long Lovk, but ſend in vain, 


O when to my expecting Eyes, 
When, ſhall thy wiſh'd Salvation riſe, 


Through ſtruggling Clouds its promis'd Ray 


Tranſmit, and o'er me pour the Day? 


Faſt as the Wine-exhauſted Hide 
Amid the circling Smoke is dry'd, 
I waſte ; yet never from my Heart 


Shall thy Commands, great God, depart, 


4 O let thy Mercy to my Heart 


I 


Its li fe- ſuſtaining Pow'r impart ; 
So ſhall my Soul with ſacred Awe, 
And juſt Obſervance, hear thy Law. 


| Parr XII. 
The Excellence of divine Precepts, 


Fix'd in the Heav'ns, eternal Lord, 
On firmeſt Baks reſts thy Word; 


* 
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Thy Truth, unconſcious of Decay, 
Sees waſting Ages roll away: 


2 Pois'd on its Centre by thy Hand 
Earth long has ſtood, and yet ſhall ſtand : 
For Earth, and Heav'n, and Seas, each Hour 
Subſervient own thy ſov'reign Pow'r. 


3 How had I periſn'd, *midſt my Woes, 
But that within my Boſom roſe 
The Joys which thy Injunctions yield, 
And each invading Grief diſpell'd! 


O never, never, ſhall my Heart, 
Forgetful, from thy Law depart, 

Which, inſtant, kindlieſt Succour gave, 
And wrought my Reſcue from the Grave. 


| $5 Behold me, Lord, behold me thine ; 
Thy Ear to my Requeſt incline, 
And ſave a Soul whoſe wakeful Thought 
With fervent Zeal thy Truths has ſought. 


6 Mine Eyes Perfection's Limit ſee 
Through Nature's Works; but thy Decree 
No Period, mightieit Monarch, knows, 
Nor Bounds of Space its Breadth incloſe. 


We 


Delight in God's Law. 


i With what Deſire, great God, I burn 

| Thy facred Oracles to learn! 
| Each Day, each Hour, with ſtedfaſt Mind 
| Thy Truths I meditate, and find. 

2 My Teachers, while from out thy Law 

| The Leſſons of my Life I draw, 


My Guidance aſk ; the Aged Me 
Tneir Elder in Diſcretion ſee ; 


3 As, onward led, with ſteady Pace 

| The Heav'n-appointed Paths I trace, 
How have J kept my Feet from Ill, 
Intent thy Mandate to fulfil, 


R 5 4 My 
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4 My Ear to Diſcipline reſign'd, 


Nor ever from 1ts Rules declin'd ! 
In full Satiety of Joy | | 
Abſorpt, thy Words my Thought employ, 


5 And ſweeter on my Palate dwell 


Than Honey dropping from its Cell: 
My Soul, by thy Inſtruction wiſe, 
From Error's Path abhorrent flies. | 

| PART XIV. 4 


God's Law a Light to the Soul. 


1 Thy Law, from higheſt Heav'n reveal'd, 
A Lantern to my Feet ſhall yield, 
A Light, whoſe Beams thall o'er me dwell, 
And Night's incirchng Shades diſpel 


2 Thy Precepts (thus my Tongue has ſworn, | | 
Nor aught my Purpoſe, Lord, ſhall turn ;) Sb 
Thy Precepts, juſt, and wiſe, and true, 

My Steps, unweary'd, ſhall purſue. 


3 My Lips their willing Off rings pay: 
Accept them gracious ; and diſplay 
Thy Judgments to my longing Eyes : 
While ceaſeleſs Dangers round me riſe, 


do 


4 My Soul juſt ready to reſign, | 
To theſe my Thoughts I fill incline, 
Nor impious Force, or hoſtile Snare, | | 
Shall alienate from theſe my Care. Ei 


"> 


Theſe, while their Warth my Soul inflames, | 
Its laſting Heritage it claims, | 3 
And pleas'd the Dictates of thy Will 
To Life's laſt Period ſhall fulfil. 


iir XV. 
| A Reſolution to be directed by Scripture, and not by Superſti 110 
1 Far hence each Superſtition vain, =. ( 
Wild Offspring of the Human Brain; 1 
The Truths that fill thy hallow'd Page 1 
My happier Choice, great God, engage. | 31 
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2 Safe on thy Word my Truſt ] build, 
O thou, my Refuge, and my Shield; 
Whoe'er Religion's Cauſe betray; 
My Soul ſhall God's Beheſts _— 


3 O ever faithful to thy Word, 
Do thou thy vital Strength afford; I 
Thy Help impart, eternal Sire, | 
Nor let my Hope in Shame expire. 


4 Suſtain'd by thy almighty Aid, | 
What Danger ſhall my Soul invade ? 
In vain ſuall Sin its Arts apply 
To turn from thy Decrees mine Eye. 


Narr XVI. 
Imploring divine Influence. 


1 While Juſtice o'er my Life preſides, 
Each Act, each Word, each Purpoſe N 
My wake ful Eyes with earneſt View 
Thy promis'd Health, my God, purſue: 


2 Thy Mercies to thy Servant ſhow, 
And give, O give me, Lord, to know ä 
Each Heav'n- taught Rule: Behold me thine, 
And let thy Influence on me ſhine; 


; Till, each Illuſion purg'd away, 

My Soul thy myſtic Truths ſurvey ; 

Thy Dictates on my Thought impreſs'd 
With ſweet Delight ſhall fill my Breaſt ; 


| 4 Not Gold like theſe my Love ſhall claim, 
| Gold ſeven times tortur'd in the Flame: 
| Theſe, Lord, I keep, and, fix'd, decree 
To ſhun each Path that leads from thee. 


Parr XVII. 


| $5 30120 a Source of the beft and pureſt TE 
10 how the Wonders of thy Law 
My Heart to juſt Obedience awe ! 
What Streams of pureſt Knowledge yield 
Thy Words in full Diſplay reveal'd ! 
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2 With ſacred Thirſt my Boſom burn'd 


170 theſe my op'ning Mouth I end... 
And from thy Precept wiſe and true 
Its Life-imparting Spirit drew : 


3 By theſe the Souls untaught before 
To Heights of heav'nly Science ſoar : 
What Grace thy Saints are bleſt to know, 
That Grace on me, great God, beſtow. 


4 Thy Dictates to my Soul convey, 


And level to my Steps thy Way ; 
Redeem from Error's Growth my Mind, 
Nor leave one baleful Root behind. 


5 O ſave me from Oppreſſion's Hand; 
So ſhall my Soul thy wiſe Command 
Obſerve: Indulgent on me ſhine, 
And make the Paths of Knowledge mine. 


PART XVIII. 
The divine Law true, juſt, and eternal, 


1 Hail, Arbiter ſupreme ! thy Will 
Truth, Equity, and Juſtice ſeal : 
Truth, Juſtice, Equity, thy Voice 
Preſcribes to favor d IJ/rael's Choice. 


2 O how thy Precepts, in the Fire 
Long prov'd, thy Servant's Love inſpire! 
My Heart to thy Decrees reſign'd, 
Theſe ſtill L ſeek with ſtudious Mind. 


3 Eternal Rectitude 1s thine; ; 
Truth to thy Laws adjuſts its ns: 
Thy juſt Decrees ſhall Time ſurvive ; 
Them teach me, and my Soul ſhall live. 


PART XIX: 


Support and Comfort from Ged's Word. 


1 O Maker, Guide, and Judge of All! 
With earneſt Voice to thee J call: 
To thee I call: propitious hear ; 
So ſhall the Precepts of thy Fear 
My Soul inform, and, Thou my Aid, 
"T7 ev'ry Act by theſe be ſway'd. 


G 
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2 Ere yet the Dawn has ſtreak'd the Sky, 
God of my Life, to thee | cry; 
On thy Decrees, great God, intent, 
My Thoughts the early Watch prevent: 
My Hope {nor ſhall that Hope be vain) 
Thy ſacred Promiſes ſuſtain. 

3 O let thy Mercy, while I pray, 
My Night illumine, guide my Day, 
Thy Word within my inmoſt Frame 
Awake the ever-living Flame; 
Long has my Soul thy Precepts view'd, 
And owns them wiſe, and juſt, and good. 


FAakT IX. 


God's Favor unattainable evithout Repentance and à ſincere 
Regard to the divine Precepts. 


1 In vain thy Grace the Souls would heal, 
Whoſe Crimes their j uſt Rejection ſeal 
Who, bold each impious Deed to try, 
Thy Laws oppoſe, thy Pow'r defy. 


2 O let thy Mercy, Lord, (how great 
| That Mercy !) on thy Servant wait, 
Its Beams in full Effuſion give, 
And teach my fainting Heart to live. 


3 Behold what Love, what full Delight, 
| Thy Precepts in my Breaſt excite, - 
And let thy Favor o'er my Head 
Its vital Pow'r inceſſant ſhed. 


| 4 With Truth thy Word, great God, was crown'd, 
| Fer Time began its reſtleſs Round: 

Thy Laws through Length of Days extend, 
| Pirft, midſt, and laſt, and without End. 


PART XXI. 
Confidence in God. 
My Heart with ſecret Tranſport ſwells, 
| While ſtudious on thy Word it dwells; 
Nor wealthieſt Spoils ſuch Joy beſtow, 
New wreſted from the proſtrate Foe, 


2 To 


8 D 


2 To Lies averſe, thy Laws I love; 
Thy juſt Decrees my Thoughts approve; 
And joyous each revolving Day, | 
To thee my grateful Vows I pay. 


3 Great is the Peace prepar'd for all, , | 7 
Whoſe willing Feet obey thy Call; 
Great is the Peace for ſuch prepar'd, 
Nor aught their Footſteps ſhall retard. 


4 Thy Health, my God, I wait, thy Will 8 
With unremitted Zeal fulfil, 
And wrapt in Love and filial Fear 
The Heav'n-deſcended Truths revere. 


5 Thy Truths my Soul reveres: Each Day, 
Thy wiſe Inſtructions I obey, 
Aſſur'd that to thy ſearching Eyes 
ur Life's whole Path conſpicuous lies. 


PAR T. XXII. 
Imploring Mercy and Protection. 


1 Lord, let my Cries thy heav'nly Seat 1 
Approach; my Pray'r indulgent meet, 
And give (for on thy Word relies 
My Hope ;) O give me to be wiſe. 


2 Behold (for Mercy lives in thee ;) | | EH 
Behold me ſupplant bend the Knee, 
And let thy promis'd Aid diſpel 1 
The Clouds of Grief that o'er me dwell. | 


3 Thy ſacred Precepts taught to know, 45 
How ſhall my Lips, great God, o' erflow 


With Praiſe, and, touch'd with holy Flame, T 
'The Juitice of thy Laws proclaim |! ö 


4 While pleas'd I bow to thy Command, 
Reach, in my Reſcue, reach thy Hand : 
O thou, whoſe Dictates warm my Heart, 
Thy long-expeRted Health impart; 


5 And let my Soul, to Life reſtor'd, 
Thy Love in laſting Hymns record, 
While o'er my Head its Beams hall ſhine, 
And make thy great Salvation mine. is 
6 { Thane 
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6 [Thine Eyes in me the Sheep behold, 
Whoſe Feet have wanf1er'd from the Fold:; 
That, guideleſs, helpleſs, ſtrives in. vain 
To find its ſafe Retreat again; | 


Now liſtens, if perchance its Ear 

The Shepherd's well-known Voice may hear, 
Now, as the Tempeſts round it blow, 

In plaintive Accent vents its Woe. | 


$ Great Ruler of this earthly Ball, 
Do thou my erring Steps recall: _ 
O ſeek thou him who thee has ſought; 
Nor turns from thy Decrees his Thought. 


PSALM C XIX. Second Verſion. | TATE. 
| The Happineſs of a virtuous Life. | 
1 OW bleſt are they who always kee 
1 The pure and perfect Way! | 
Who never from the ſacred Paths 
Of God's Commandments ſtray ! 


2 How bleſs'd ! who to his righteous Laws 
Have ſtill obedient been! 
And have with fervent humble Zeal 
His Favor ſought to win! 


z Such Men their utmoſt Caution uſe 
To ſhun each wicked Deed ; 

But in the Path which he directs 

With conſtant Care proceed. 

| 4 Thou ſtrictly haſt enjoin'd us, Lord, 

| To learn thy ſacred Will; 

And all our Diligence employ 

| Thy Statutes to fulfil. 

5 O then that thy moſt holy Will 

| Might o'er my Ways preſide! 

And I the Courſe of all my Life 
By thy Direction guide! 

| 6 Then with Aſſurance ſhould I walk, 
From all Confuſion free ; 

Convinc'd, with Joy, that all my Ways 
Wich thy Commands agree. 
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PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion.* Firſt Part. War, 


T he Blefſedneſs of the Righteous. 


I LEST are the Undefil'd in Heart, 
Whoſe Ways are right and clean ; 
Who never from thy Law depart, 
But fly from ev'ry Sin. | 


2 Bleſt are the Men who keep thy Word, 
And practiſe thy Commands; 
With their whole Heart they ſeek the Lord, 
And ſerve thee with their Hands. 


2 Great 1s their Peace who love thy Law ; 
| How firm their Souls abide ! 
Nor can a bold Temptation draw _ 
Their ſteady Feet aſide. | 


4 Then ſhall my Heart have inward Joy, 
And keep my Face from Shame, 
When all thy Statutes I obey, 
And honor all thy Name. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Second Part. 


Secret Devotion, and conſtant Converſe with God. 


1 O thee, before the dawning Light, 
My gracious God, I pray; 
I meditate thy Name by Night, 
And keep thy Law by Day. 


2 My Spirit waits to ſee thy Grace, 
Thy Promiſe bears me up; 

And while Salvation long delays, 

Thy Word ſupports my Hope. 


In a Note prefixed to this Verſion the Author expreſſes himſelf 
as follows : I have collected and diſpoſed the moſt uſeful Verſes of 
this Pſalm, under different Heads, and formed a divine Song upon 


each of them, but the Verſes are much tranſpoſed, 


"1 Each 


J CXIX. 


3 Each Day I lift my Heart and Hands 
And pay my Thanks to thee ; 
Thy righteous Providence demands 

Repeated Praiſe from me. 


4 When Midnight-Darkneſs vails the Skies, 
] call thy Works to Mind; 
My Thoughts in warm Devotion riſe, 
And tweet Acceptance find, 
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PSALM CxIx. Third Verſion. Third Part. 


Profeſſions of Sincerity, Repentance, and Obedience. 


I HOU art my Portion, O my God; 
| Soon as I know thy Way, 
My Heart makes Haſte t' obey thy Word, 
And ſuffers no Delay. 


| 2 I chuſe the Path of heav'nly Truth, 
And glory in my Choice: 
Not all the Riches of the Earth 
| Could make me ſo rejoice. 


3 The Teſtimonies of thy Grace 

| I ſet before my Eyes; 

Thence I derive my daily Strength 
And there my Comfort lies. 


| 4 If once JI wander from thy Path, 
[ think upon my Ways. 

Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, 
And truſt thy pard*ning Grace. 


| 6 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
O ſave thy Servant, Lord; 


Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-Place ; 
My Hope 1s in thy Word. 


6 Thou haſt inclin'd this Heart of mine 
Thy Statutes to fulfil; - 
And thus till mortal Life ſhall end 
Would T perform thy Will. 
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PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Fourth Part. 
Inſtruction from Scripture. 


2 OW ihall the Young ſecure their Hearts, 
And guard their Lives from Sin ? 
Thy Word the choiceſt Rules imparts 
To keep the Conſcience clean. 


2 When once it enters to the Mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch Light abroad, 
The meaneſt Souls Inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their Thoughts to God. 
3 Tis like the Sun, a heav'nly Light, 
That guides us all the Day; | 
And thro? the Dangers of the Night, 
A Lamp to lead our Way. 


4 The Men who keep thy Law with Care, 
And meditate thy Word, 
Grow wiſer than their Teachers are, 
And better know the Lord, 


5 Thy Precepts make me truly wiſe ; 
I hate the Sinners Road; 
I hate my own vain Thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy Law, my God. 


6 The ſtarry Heav'ns thy Rule obey, 
The Earth maintains her Place; | 
And theſe thy Servants Night and Day 8 
Thy Skill and Pow'r expreſs. 


7 But ſtill thy Law and Goſpel, Lord, 
Have Leſſons more divine: 
Not Earth ſtands firmer than thy Word, 
Nor Stars ſo nobly ſhine. 


8 Thy Word is everlaſting Truth ; 
How pure is every Page 
That holy Book ſhall guide our Youth, 
And well ſupport our Age, 


Y 8 ALI 
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PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion, Fifth Part. 
Delight in Scripture, 


| FN How love thy holy Law! 
Tis daily my Delight; 
And thence my Meditations draw 


Divine Advice by Night. 


2 My waking Eyes prevent the Day 
To meditate thy Word; 
My Soul with Longing melts away 
To hear thy Goſpel, Lord. 


3 How doth thy Word my Heart engage! 
How well employ my Tongue! 
And in my earthly Pilgrimage 
Yields me a heav'nly Song: 


| 4 Am I a Stranger, or at Home, 
"Tis my perpetual Feaſt ; 
Not Honey dropping from the Comb 
So much allures the Taſte. 


| 5 No Treaſures ſo enrich the Mind; 
Nor ſhall thy Word be fold 
For Loads of Silver well refin'd, 
Nor Heaps of choiceſt Gold. 


6 When Nature ſinks and Spirits droop, 
Thy Promiſes of Grace | 
Are Pillars to ſupport my Hope, 
And there I write thy Praiſe. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Sixth Part. 


Holineſs and Comfort from the Nord. 


11 ORD, I efteem thy Judgments right, 
And all thy Statutes juſt ; 
I hence I maintain a conſtant Fight 
With ev'ry flatt'ring Luft. 
2 Thy Precepts often I ſurvey 
I keep thy Law in Sight, 
Thro' all the Buſineſs of the Day, 
To form my Actions right. 
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3 My Heart in Midnight Silence cries, * 
* How ſweet thy Comforts be!“ 

My Thoughts in holy Wonder riſe, . 80 

And bring their Thanks to thee. | 

4 And when my Spirit drinks her Fill 4 T 

At ſome good Word of thine, 

Not mighty Men who ſhare the Spoil N 0 


Have Joys compar'd to mine. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion, Seventh Part, 
The Perfection of Scripture, and Imper fedtion of human 


Knowledge. | 
E T all the Heathen Writers join | | 
To form one perfect Book, | Oj 


Great God, if once compar'd with thine, 
How mean their Writings look! p M. 


2 I've ſeen an End of what we call 
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But perfect [ruth and Righteouſneſs 
Dwell only with the Lord. 


Perfection here below; on 

N How ſhort the Pow'rs of Nature fall, 
And can no further go: Sin 
Mi 3 Yet Men would fain be juſt with God 7 
M1 By Works their Hands have wrought 31 
9 But thy Commands, exceeding broad, : 
4 Extend to ev'ry Thought. | L Wh 
.* 5 Our Faith and Love, and ev'ry Grace | *s 
| | Fall far below thy Word ; | | : 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Eighth Part. 
The Excellency and Variety of Scripture. 


ORD, I have made thy Word my Choice, 
My laſting Heritage: 
7] here ſhall my nobleſt Pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt Thoughts engage. 


2 T'll read the Hiſt'ries of thy Love, 
And keep thy Laws 1n Sight, 

While thro' the Promiſes I rove | | 

With ever-freſh Delight. | 31 
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z Tis a broad Land of Wealth unknown, 
Where Springs of Life ariſe, 
Seeds of immortal Bliſs are ſown, 


And hidden Glory lies. 


4 The beſt Relief that Mourners have, 
It makes our Sorrows bleſt; 
Our faireſt Hope beyond the Grave, 
And our eternal Reſt. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Ninth Part. 


2. BDefire of Knowledge, _ 
H Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord, 
How good thy Works appear! 
Open mine Eyes to read thy Word, 
And ſee thy Wonders there. 


e My Heart was faſhion'd by thy Hand, 
My Service is thy Due: 
O make thy Servant underſtand 
| The Duties he muſt do. 


Since I'm a Stranger here below, 

Let not thy Path be hid, | 
| But mark the Road my Feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant Guide. 


When I confeſs'd my wand'ring Ways, 

| Thou heard'ſt my Soul complain; 

| Grant me the Teachings of thy Grace, 
Or I ſhall ftray again. 


If God to me his Statutes ſhew, 
| And heav'nly Truth impart, 
His Work for ever I'll purſue, 
| His Law ſhall rule my Heart. 


This was my Comfort when I bore 
Variety of Gef 
It made me learn thy Word the more, 
And fly to that Relief. 


When I have learn'd my Father's Will, 
PI teach the World his Ways; 
My thankful Lips inſpir'd with Zeal 
Shall loud pronounce his Praiſe, 
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PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Tenth Part. 5 


Pleading the Promiſes. 


1 EHOLD thy waiting Servant, Lord, 
B Devoted to thy Fear ; | 
Remember and confirm thy Word, 
For all my Hopes are there. 


2 Haſt thou not writ Salvation down, 
And promis'd quick*ning Grace? 
Doth not my Heart addreſs thy Throne? 
And yet thy Love delays. 


3 Mine Eyes for thy Salvation fail ; 
O bear thy Servant up; 

Nor let the ſcoffing Lips prevail, 
Who dare reproach my Hope. 


4 Didſt thou not raife my Faith, O Lord? 
Then let thy Truth appear : 8 
Saints ſhall rejoice in my Reward, 
And truſt as well as fear. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Eleventh Part. 
Breathing after Holineſs. 


1 That the Lord would guide my Ways 
To keep his Statutes ſtill! 
O that my God would grant me Grace 
To know and do his Will! 


2 O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy Law upon my Heart! 

Nor let my Tongue indulge Deceit, 
Nor act the Liars Part. 


3 From Vanity turn off my Eyes: 
Let no corrupt Deſign, 
Nor covetous Deſires ariſe 
Within this Soul of mine. 


4 Order my Footſteps by thy Word, 
And make my Heart ſincere; 

Let Sin have no Dominion, Lord, 

But keep my Conſcience clear. 


F 


; My Soul hath gone too far aſtray, 
My Feet too often flip ; 
Yet fince I've not forgot thy Way, 
Reſtore thy wand'ring Sheep. 


6 Make me to walk in thy Commands, 
'Tis a delightful Road ; 


Nor let my Head, or Heart, or Hands 
Offend againſt my God. 
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PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Twelfth Part, 


Seeking Comfort and Deliverance. 
God, conſider my Diſtreſs, 
Let Mercy plead my Cauſe ;' 


Tho' I have ſinn'd againſt thy e 
I can't forget thy Laws. 


2 Forbid, forbid the ſharp Reproach 
Which I ſo juſtly fear; 
Uphold my Life, uphold my Hopes, 
Nor let my Shame appear. 
My Eyes with Expectation fail, 
My Heart within me cries, 
„When will the Lord his Truth ful, 
| © And make my Comforts riſe ??? 


Look down upon my Sorrows, Lord, 
And ſhew thy Grace the ſame 

As thou art ever wont t' afford 
To thoſe who love thy Name. 


PSALM CXINX; [Third Verſion. Thirteenth Part. 


Holy Fear and Tenderneſs of Conſcience. 
I'TH my whole Heart I've fought thy Face, 
O let me never ſtra 


From thy Commands, O God of Grace, 
Nor tread the Sinners Way. 


Thy Word I've hid within my Heart 
Fo keep my Conſcience clean, 
And be an everlaſting Guard 
From ev'ry riſing Sin. 


3 While 
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| 6 My God, I long, I hope, I wait 
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3 While Sinners do thy Goſpel Wrong, 
My Spirit ſtands in Awe; _ 
My Soul abhors a lying Tongue, 
But loves thy righreous Law. 


My Heart with ſacred Rev'rence hears 
The Threat'nings of thy Word; 

My Fleſh with holy Trembling fears 

The Judgments of the Lord. 


For thy Salvation ſtill; Re 
While thy whole Law is my Delight, 
And I obey thy Will. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Fourteenth Part. 
Benefit of Aflictions. 
1 FRONSIDER all my Sorrows, Lord, 4 
And thy Deliv'rance ſend ; | 
My Soul for thy Salvation waits, 
When will my Troubles end ? 


2 Yet I have found, *tis good for me 5 1 
To bear my Father's Rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy Law, L 
And lean upon my God. | 


3 This is the Comfort I enjoy 

When new Diſtreſs begins, | | * 

I read thy Word, I run thy Way, | I! 
And hate my former Sins. 


4 Had not thy Word been my Delight P 
When earthly Joys were fled, To 
My Soul oppreſt with Sorrow's Weight | 

Had ſunk among the Dead. | 


5 I know thy Judgments, Lord, are right, 
Tho” they may ſeem ſevere ; | Fre 
The ſharpeit Suff' rings I endure ; 
Flow from thy faithful Care. 
6 Before I knew thy chaſt'ning Rod 
My Feet were apt to ſtray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy Word, 
Nor wander from thy Way. 


e 385 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Fifteenth Part. 
Holy Reſolutions, | 


1 That thy Statutes ev'ry Hour 

Might dwell upon my Mind ! 

Thence I derive a quick*ning Pow'r, 
And daily Peace I find. 


2 'To meditate thy Precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my ſweet Employ; . 
My Soul ſhall ne'er forget thy Word, 
Thy Word 1s all my Joy. 3 


2 How would I run in thy Commands, 
If thou my Heart diſcharge 
From Sin's Deceit, and Folly's Bands, 
And ſet my Feet at large. 


4 My Lips with Courage ſhall declare 
Thy Statutes and thy Name; 
IT'Il ſpeak thy Word tho? Kings ſhould hear, 
Nor yield to ſinful Shame. 


| 5 [Let Bands of Perſecutors riſe 
To rob me of my Right, 

Let Pride and Malice forge their Liss, 
Thy Law is my Delight.] 


6 Depart from me, ye wicked Race, 
Whoſe Hands and Hearts are ill: 
I love my God, I love his Ways, 
And muſt obey his Will. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Sixteenth Part. 
A Prayer for divine AMliſtance. 

Y Soul lies cleaving to the Duſt ; 

Lord, give me Life divine ; 

From vain Deſires and ev'ry Luſt 

Turn off theſe Eyes of mine. 


? | need the Influence of thy Grace 
To ſpeed me in thy Way, 

| Leſt I ſhould loiter in my Race, 

Or turn my Feet aſtray. 


3 When 
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3 When fore Afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick*ning Pow'rs ; 
Thy Word that I have reſted on 
Shall help my heavieſt Hours. 


4 Are not thy Mercies ſov'reign till ? | | 
And thou a faithful God ? | P. 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zeal 
To run the heav'nly Road? | 


5 Does not my Heart thy Precepts love, 
And long to ſee thy Face ? 
And yet how ſlow my Spirits move 
Without enliv'ning Grace! 


6 Then mall I love thy Goſpel more, | | 2 
And ne'er forget thy Word, | 
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When I have felt its quick'ning Pow'r l 
To draw me near the Lord. ; 
| 3 
PSALM CXIX. Third Verſion. Seventeenth Part, 
Sanctified AMfictions. : I 
ATHERT bleſs thy gentle Hand ; 
How kind was thy chaſtiſing Rod | 4 N 
That forc'd my Conſcience to a Stand, | | 
And brought my wand'ring Soul to > God ! - | | Wt 
2 Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray 
Ere I had felt thy Scourges, Lord, b 


I left my Guide and loſt my Way; 
But now I love and keep thy Word. 


3 Tis good for me to wear the Yoke, 
For Pride is apt to riſe and ſwell ; 
*Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke, 
That I might learn his Statutes well. 


4 The Law that iſſues from thy Mouth 
Shall raiſe my chearful Paſſions more 
Than all the 'Treaſures of the South, 
Or Fern Hills of Golden Ore, 


5 Thy Hands have made my mortal Frame, 
Thy Spirit form'd my Sou! within; 
Teach me to love thine holy Name, 


And guard me ſafe from Death and Sin. 0 
6 Then 
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6 Then thoſe who fear and love the Lord 
At my Salvation ſhall rejoice; 
For I have hoped in thy Word, 
And made thy Grace my only Choice, 


PSALM CxIXx. Fourth Verſion. Firſtpart. Dovdniver. 


Regard to Scripture preſſed on young Perſons, 


| FNDULGENT God, with pitying Eye 
The Sons of Men ſurvey, | 
And ſee how youthful Sinners ſport 
In a deſtructive Way, 


| 2 Ten thouſand Dangers Iurk around 
To bear them to the Tomb, 
How ſoon the Hour they think not of 
To their Surpriſe may come, 


| ; Reduce, O Lord, their wand'ring Minds, 
Amus'd with airy Dreams, 
That heav'nly Wiſdom may diſpel, 
Their viſionary Schemes. 


4 With holy Caution may they walk, 
And be thy Word their Guide; 
{ Till each, the Deſart ſafely paſs'd, 

On Ziou's Hill abide, | 


PSALM CXIX. Fourth Verſion. Second Part. 


Perfection no where to be found but in the Path of true Religion. 
1 TIERFECTION ! Tis an empty Name, 


Nor can repay our Cares ; 
And he, who ſeeks it here below, 
Muſt end the Search with Tears. 


Great David on his royal Throne, 
| The valiant, and the ſtrong, 
Rich in the Spoils of conquer'd Foes, 
Amidit the applauding Throng, 


With all his Mind's capacious Pow'rs, 
Purſu'd the Shade in vain; 
Nor heard it his melodious Voice, 
Or Harp's Angelic Strain. 
8 2 4 From 
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4 From public to domeſtic Scenes 

Th' impatient Monarch turns; 5 

The Friend, the Huſband, and the Sire 
In ſad Succeſſion mourns. © 


5 At length thy Law, Eternal God, 
He thro? his Tears deſcries, 
And, wrapt amidſt thoſe ſacred Folds, 
He finds the heay 'nly Prize. 


6 There will I ſeek Perfection too, 
Where David's God is known; 
Nor envy, with this Volume bleſt, 
His Treaſures and his Throne. 


PSALM CXXI. Firſt Verſion, Merrick. 
God our Preſerwer. bo 
1 at from the Hills my Help deſcends ; 
To them 1 lift mine Eyes; 


My Strength on him alone depends, 
Who form'd the Earth and Skies. 


2 He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 
Forbids thy Feet to ſlide ; 
Nor Sleep nor Slumber ſeals the Eye 
Of Ifrael's Guard and Guide. 


3 He at thy Hand, array di in Might, 
His Shield ſhall o'er thee ſpread : 
Nor Sun by Day, nor Moon by * 
Shall hurt thy favor'd Head. 


4 Safe ſhalt thou go, and ſafe return, 
While he thy Life defends, 
Whaſe Eyes thy ev'ry Step diſcern, 
Whoſe Mercy never ends. 


PSALM CXXI. Second Verſion. TarE. 
I O Sion's Hill J lift my Eyes, 
From thence expecting Aid; 
From Sion's Hill and Sion's God, 
Who Heav'n and Earth has made. 
2 Then thou, my Soul, in Safety reſt, 
Thy Guardian will not ſleep; 
His watchful Care, his powerful Hand, 3 
Will all his Servants keep. 3 Shelte 
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3 Shelter'd beneath th* Almighty's Wings, 
Thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, | 
Where neither Sun nor Moon ſhall thee 
By Day or Night moleſt, 
From ev'ry Danger, ev'ry Snare, 
His Care ſhall guard thee ſtill, 
From open Violence preſerve, 
And from each latent III. | 
; At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War, 
Thy God ſhall thee defend; 
Conduct thee thro' Life's Pilgrimage, 
Safe to thy Journey's End. 


PS ALM CXXI. Third Verſion, Warrs. 


1 P to the Hills I lift mine Eyes, 
Th' eternal Hills beyond the Skies; 
Thence all her Help my Soul derives ; 
There my almighty Refuge lives. 


2 He lives; the everlaſting God, . 

Who built the World, who ſpread the Flood ; 
The Heav'ns with all their Hoſts he made, 

| And the dark Regions of the Dead. 


3 He guides our Feet, he guards our Way; 
His Morning-Smiles bleſs all the Day; 

| He ſpreads the Ev'ning Veil, and keeps 
| The ſilent Hours while J/rael ſleeps. 

4 Iſrael, a Name divinely bleſt, 

| May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 

Thy holy Guardian's wakeful Eyes 

| Admit no Slumber nor Surpriſe, 


& No Sun ſhall ſmite thy Head by Day, 
Nor the pale Moon with ſickly Ray 

Shall blaſt thy Couch; no baleful Star 

Dart his malignant Fire ſo far. | 


Should Earth and Hell with Malice burn, 
Still thou ſhalt go and {till return 
Safe in the Lord; his heav'nly Care 
Defends thy Life from ev'ry Snare. 


8 3 PSALM 
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PSALM CXXI. Fourth Verſion. Warrs, 


I T O Heav'n I lift my waiting Eyes, 


There all my Hopes are laid: 
The Lord, who built the Earth and Skies 
Is my perpetual Aid. 


2 Their Feet ſhall never ſtide to fall, 
Whom he deſigns to keep; 
His Ear attends the ſofteſt Call, 
His Eyes can never fleep. 


3 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt Pow'rs 
With his almighty Arm, | 
And watch our moſt unguarded Hours 
_ Againſt ſurpriſing Harm. 
4 Tjrael rejoice and reſt ſecure, 
Thy Keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful Eyes employ his Pow'r 
For thine eternal Guard. 

5 Nor ſcorching Sun, nor ſickly Moon 
Shall have his Leave to ſmite; | 
He ſhields thy Head from burning Noon, 

From blaſting Damps at Night. 
6 He guards thy Soul, he keeps thy Breath 
Where thickeſt Dangers come ; 
Go and return, ſecure from Death, 
Till God command thee Home. 


PSALM CXXT. Pin Verſion. Warts. 


1 PWARD I lift mine Eyes, 
From God is all my Aid; 
The God that built the Skies, 
And Earth and Nature made; 
God is the Tow'r 
To which] fly; 
His Grace is nigh 
In ev'ry Hour, 


2 My Feet ſhall never flide 
And fall in fatal Snares, 
Since God my Guard and Guide 


Defends me from my Fears. | | 
| TT 310% 


iB A L M - CxXXIk. 


Thoſe wakeful Eyes 
That never ſleep 
Shall /rael keep 
When Dangers riſe. 


No burning Heats by Day, 
Nor Blaſts of Evening-Air 
Shall take my Health away, 

If God be with me there: 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my Head 
By Night or Noon. 


4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy Word 

| To fave my Soul from Death? 

And I can truſt my LORD 

Jo keep my mortal Breath: 
Pl go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high, 
Thou call me Home 


I HE joyful Morn, my God, 1s come, 
That calls me to thy honor'd Dome 
'Thy Preſence to adore : | | 
My Feet the Summons ſhall attend, 
With willing Steps thy Courts aſcend ; 
And tread the hallow'd Floor, 


2 Hither from Judah's utmoſt End, 
The Heav'n- protected Tribes aſcend ; 
Their Of rings hither bring: 
Here, eager to atteſt their Joy, 
In Hymns of Praiſe their Tongues employ, 
And hail th' immortal King. | 
3 Be Peace implor'd by each on thee, 
O Sion, while with bended Knee 
To Jacob's God we pray: | 
How bleſs'd, who calls himſelf thy Friend! 
oucceſs his Labor ſhall attend, 
And Safety guard his Way, 
0% 8 4 


PSALM CXXII. Fir Verſion. Mrenzics. | 
Zeal for God's Houſe, and Delight in his Worſhip. 
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40 47 thou, free from hoſtile Fear, 
Nor the loud Voice of Tumult hear, 
Nor War's wild Waſtes deplore: 

May Plenty nigh thee take her Stand, 
And in thy Courts, with laviſh Hand: 

Diſtribute all her Store. 


5 Seat of my Friends and Brethren, hail ! 
How can my Tongue, O Sion, fail 
To bleſs thy lov'd Abode ? | 
How ceaſe the Zeal that in me glows, 
Thy Good to ſeek, whoſe Walls incloſe 
The Manſions of my God? 


S ALM CXXII. Second Verſion. WaTT3. 


Going to Church. 


1 II O W did my Heart rejoice to hear 
My Friends devoutly ſay, 
In Zion let us all appear, 
* And keep the ſolemn Day!“ 


2 J love her Gates, I love the Road; 
The Church adorn'd with Grace 
Stands like a Palace built for God 
To ſhew his milder Face. | 


3 Peace be within this ſacred Place, 
And Joy a conſtant Gueſt ! 
With holy Gifts and heav'nly Grace 
Be her Attendants bleſt! 


4 My Soul ſhall pray for Zion ſtill, 
While Life or Breath femains; 
There my beſt Friends, my Kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 


PSALM CXXII. Third Verſion. 


O W pleas'd and bleſt was I 
H To hear the People cry, 
Come, let us ſeek our God FTo-Day; 
Yes, with a chearful Zeal 
We hate to Zion's Hill, 
And there our Vows and Honors pay. 
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2 Zion, thrice happy Place, | 
Adorn'd with wond'rous Grace, 
And Walls of Strength embrace thee round ; 
In thee our Tribes appear 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear 
The ſacred Goſpel's joyful Sound. 


May Peace attend thy Gate, 
And Joy within thee wait 
To bleſs the Soul of ev'ry Gueſt ! 
The Man who ſeeks thy Peace, 
And wiſhes thine Encreaſe, 
A thouſand Bleſſings on him reſt ! 


My Tongue repeats her Vows, 
Peace to this ſacred Houſe ! 
For there my Friends and Kindred dwell ; 
And ſince my glorious God 
Makes thee his bleſt Abode, 
My Soul ſhall ever love thee well. 


PSALM CXXIV. Firſt Verſion, Mex xiex. 


Praiſe for Deliverance from an invading Enemy. 
AD God abandon'd from his Care 
| Our Cauſe, when adverſe Hoſts to war 
| Uproſe; had God, may 1/rael ſay, 
Our Cauſe abandon'd, in the Day 
| When o'er the Plain their Troops were pour'd, 
We'd been by hoſtile Rage devour'd. | : 


Down we had ſunk; and o'er our Head | 
| The ſwelling Floods their Waves had ſpread; 
| Down we had ſunk, but bleſt be God, 

| Whoſe Arm the timely Help beſtow'd, 

And, each Invader chas'd away, 

Snatch'd from their Jaws th' expected Prey. 


See! as the Bird with ſudden Spring 
Exulting mounts upon the Wing, 

Juſt reſcu'd from the Fowler's Art, 
So triumph we, with thankful Heart, 
And, ſav'd by his preventing Care, 
Shake from our Feet the broken Snare. 


wh | S5 4 When 
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4 When Woes, when Dangers round us riſe, 
On him alone our Strength relies ; 
Whoſe Hand thy Center fix'd, O Earth, 
And gave th' enduring Heav'ns their Birth; 
Who reigns ſupreme o'er ev'ry Land, 
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F And has all Nature at Command. | 7 | 
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a PSA LM CXXIV.* Second Verſion, Tat. 

| 4 Praiſe for public Deliverance. 5 ( 

I H AP not the Lord, may 1/rael ſay, 1 \ 

Been pleas'd to interpoſe; F 

Had he not then eſpous'd our Cauſe C 


When Men againft us roſe; 


2 Their Wrath had ſwallow'd us alive, 
And rag'd without Controul ; | 
Their Spite and Pride's united Floods | 
Had quite o erwhelm'd our Soul. I \ 


3 But prais'd be our eternal Lord, 


Who reſcu'd us that Day, 1 
Nor to their cruel Hands gave up | 
Our threaten'd Lives a Prey. 2 Be 
4 Our Soul is like a Bird eſcap'd By 
Out of the Fowler's Net; JO 
The Snare is broke, their Hopes are croſs'd, Inc 
And we at Freedom ſet. 2 Ne 
5 Secure in his Almighty Name Ih; 
Our Confidence remains, Le 
Who, as he made both Heavy” n and . ED 
Of both ſole Monarch reigns. 4 Th 
PSALM CXXIV. Third Verſion. Warze. 2 
AD not the Lord, may 7/-ael ſay, | Or 

Had not the Lad maintain'd our Side, 
When Men, to make our Lives a Prey, Þ 

| Roſe like the Swelling of the Tide. 

2 The ſwelling Tide had ſtopt our Breath, 2 V 

So fiercely did the Waters roll, „ 
We had been ſwallow'd deep in Death; Like 


Trou Waters had o' erwhelm'd our Soul, Perth 1 B) 
3 We 
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3 We leap for Joy, we ſhout and ſing, 1 | 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal Stroke; | = 
So flies the Bird with chearful Wang, My 
When once the Fowler's Snare is broke. | ' 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord | '} 
Who broke the Fowler's deadly Snare, ; | 
Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring Sword, | 
And made our Lives and Souls his Care. 1 


c Our Help is in 7Zehowah's Name, 
Who form'd the Earth and built the Skies; 
He who upholds that wond'rous Frame 
Guards his own Church with watchful Eyes. 


PSALM | CXXV. : W Verfion. | Muexzcs; 
God the Safeguard of his People. ; 


I HO truſt in God's protecting Hand, 
Secure as $Szaz's Mount ſhall ſtand, 
That, Proof to Ages, meets the Skies, 
And, fix'd, each adverſe Shock defies. 


2 Behold fair Salam's hallow'd Ground, | 1 
By ſhad'wing Hills encompaſs'd round; 1 
80, Lord, thy Preſence and thy Grace = 
Incircle Faceb's choſen Race. | = | 


1 Ne'er on the Lot by theſe poſſeſs'd 
Shall impious Pow'r its Scepter reſt, 
Left Sin, eſtabliſh'd into Law, 
| Their Hearts from thy Obedience draw. 


4 Thy Mercies to the Juſt extend; =: 
O {till our Guardian, Kill our Friend, 4 
No Pow'r can change thy ſtedfaſt Love, 1 == 
Or from thy Saints 1ts Aid remove. 1 


PSALM CXXV. Second Verſion. Tarts. 4 


1 H O place on Sion's God their 'Truſt, | 4 
| Like $70z's Rock ſhall ſtand; ; = 
Like her immoveable be fix'd n 
By his Almighty Hand. 
| S 6 | 2 For 
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2 For as the Hills on ev'ry Side 
Jeruſalem incloſe, 5 
So ſtands the Lord around his Saints, D 
To guard them from their Foes. 
3 The Wicked may afflict the Juſt, 
But ne'er too long oppreſs, 


Nor force him by Deſpair to ſeek 
Baſe Means for his Redreſs. 


4 Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe _ | | 

Who righteous Deeds affect; | Y 

The Heart that Innocence retains, 4s | 
Let Innocence protect. 


s All thoſe who walk in crooked Paths, 
 - The Lord ſhall ſoon deftroy; 
Cut off th' Unjuſt, but crown the Saints 
With laſting Peace and Joy. 


PSALM CXXV. Third Verfion. Warrs. 15 
1 NSHAKEN as the ſacred Hill, 5 
And firm as Mountains be, 
Firm as a Rock the Soul ſhall reſt | = 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. Fn 


2 Not Walls nor Hi !]:could guard ſo well | T 
Old Salem's ſacred Ground, | | 

As thoſe eternal Arms of Love 

Which ev'ry Saint ſurround. 


3 While Tyrants are a ſmarting Scourge 
To drive them near to God, 
Divine Compaſſion does allay 
The Fury of the Rod. 


4 Protect, O Lord, the Souls ſincere, 
And lead them ſafely on 
To the bright Gates of Paradiſe 
Where Chriſt their Lord is gone. 


PSALM CXXV. Fourth Verſion, War rs. 
1 IRM and unmov'd are they 
Who reſt their Souls on God; 
Firm as the Mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the Ark abode. 
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2 As Mountains ſtood to guard 
The City's ſacred Ground, 

So God and his almighty Love 
Embrace his Saints around. 


3 What tho? the Father's Rod 
Drop a chaſtiſing Stroke, 
Yet leſt it wound their Souls too deep, 


Its Rigour ſhall be broke. 


4 The Lord, will thoſe preſerve 
Whoſe Faith and pious F ear, 
| Whoſe Hope, and Love, and ev'ry Grace 
Proclaim their Hearts ere. 


PSALM CXXVII. Firſt Verſion. Mexkiex. 
Succeſs and Proſperity only from God. 


Race by God unbleſt who rear, 
A fruitleſs Toil ſuſtain; ps” 
If God to ſhield the Town forbear, 
The Watchman wakes in vain, 


2 Why riſe ye early, late take Reſt, 

And eat the Bread of Care? 

The Balm of Sleep, his Gift tonfeſt, 
His Children only ſhare. 


3 Know too thy Sons, that round thee ſtand, 
A Gift by him prepar'd ; 

Nor Arrows in the Giant's Hand 
Can yield ſo ſure a Guard. 


4 Bleſt, who his Quiver ftores with theſe : 

Wien hoſtile Troops are near, 
| His Gate the Storm approaching ſees, 

Yet ſees without a Fear. 


| PSALM OXXVII. Second Verfion. Tare. 


E build with fruitleſs Coft, unleſs 
The Lord the Pile ſaftain ; 3 | 
| Unleſs the Lord the City keep, 
The Watchman Wakes in vain. | 
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2 In vain we riſe before the Day, 
And late to Reſt repair, 
Allow no Reſpite to our Toil, 
And eat the Bread of Care. 


3 Supplies of Life with Eaſe to them, 
He on his Saints beſtows; 
He crowns their Labors with Succeſs, 
Their Night with ſound Repoſe. 


4 Children, thoſe Comforts of our Life, 
Are Preſents from the Lord; 
He gives a num'rous Race of Heirs, 
As Piety's Reward, 


5 As Arrows in a Giant's Hand, 
When marching forth to War, | 
E'en ſo the Sons of ſprightly Youth, 
Their Parents Safeguard are, 


6 Happy the Man, whoſe Quivers fll'd 
With theſe prevailing Arms ; 
He needs not fear to meet. his Foe 
At Law, or War's Alarms. 


PSALM CXXVII. 


F God ſucceed not, all the Coſt 
And Pains to build the Houſe are loſt ; 
If God the City will not keep, | 
The watchful Guards as well may ſleep. 


2 What if you riſe before the Sun, 
And work and toil when Day is done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your Bread 
'To ſhun that Poverty you dread ; 


3 Tis all in vain, till God hath bleſt 
He can make rich, yet give us Reit: 
Children and Friends are Blefſings too, 
If God our Sov'reign make them ſo. 


4 Happy the Man to whom he ſends 
Obedient Children, faithful Friends! 
How ſweet our daily Comforts prove 


When they are ſeaſon'd with his Love! 


- CXXVII; 


Third Verſion. Warrs. 


PSALM 


PSALM CXXVI, CXXVIL 3 


PSALM CXXVII. Fourth Verſion, W 


11 F God to build the Houſe deny, 
1 The Builders work in vain; 
And Towns without his wakeful Eye 

An uſeleſs Watch maintain. 


2 Before the Morning-Beams ariſe 
Your painful Work renew, 
And till the Stars aſcend the Skies 


Your tireſome Toil purſue ; 


3 Short be your Sleep, and coarſe your Fare; 
In vain, till God has bleſt; 
But if his Smiles attend your Care, 
You ſhall have Food and Reſt. 


4 Then Children, Relatives, and Friends 
Shall real Bleſſings prove, | 
When all the earthly Joys he ſends, 
Are crown'd with heav *nly Love. 


PSALM CXXVIII. Firſt Verſions, Merrick, 


The happy Man, and Family Bleſſing. 


OW bleft the Souls, their God who fear, 
His Pow'r confeſs, his Law revere !. 

O happy thou! ordain'd to ſhare 

Thy Maker's ever conſtant Care; 

' hou privileg'd from Want ſhalt ſand, 

And eat the Labor of thy Hand; 

The Object of thy wedded Love 

Prolific as the Vine ſhall prove; 


2 Whoſe Foliage, o'er thy Walls diſplay'd, 
| Spreads wide its amicable Shade; 
While, as the Olive-Branches fair, 

Around thy Board thy Infant Care 
_ croud, and bid thy Heart o'erflow 
With Joys that only Parents know; 
Such Bleſſings, Lord, thy Hands provide 
For each who makes thy Fear his Guide. 


3 Hail, favor'd Man! From Sion's Tow'r 


Thy God on thee his Gifts ſhall ſhow's : 


| Thou, 
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Thou, thankful, to thy lateſt Day _ 
Shalt Salem's proſp'ring State ſurvey 
With lengthen'd Joy, thine aged Eyes 
Shall ſæe thy Children's Children riſe, 
And Peace her healing Wings expand 
O' er Judah's Heav' Wee d Land. 
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HE Man is bleſt who fears the Lord, 
Nor only Worſhip pays; 
But keeps his Steps confin'd with Care 
To his appointed Ways: 


2 He ſhall upon the ſweet Returns 
Of his own Labor feed; 
Without Dependance live, and ſee 
His Wiſhes all ſucceed. 


3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine, 
Her lovely Fruit ſhall bring ; 
His Children, like young Olive-Plants, 
About his Table ſpring. 


4 Who fears the Lord, ſhall proſper thus; 
Him Sion's God mall bleſs; 
And grant him all his Days to fee 
Jeruſalem's Succeſs, | 


5 He ſhall live on, till Hein from him 
Deſcend with vaſt Increaſe: | 
Much bleſs'd in his own proſp'rous State, 
And more in Br::ain's Peace. 


PSALM CXXVHI. Third Verſion. WarTrzs. 
Happy Man, whoſe Soul is fill'd 


With Zeal and rev'rent Awe ! 
His Lips to God their Honors yan, 
His Life adorns the Law. 


2 A careful Providence ſhall ſtand 
| And ever guard thy Head, 
Shall on the Labors of thy Hand 
Its kindly Bleflings ſhed. 
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PSALM CXXVIII. Second Verſion. Tarts, 


PSALM CxxIix, cxxx. 401 


3 Thy Wife ſhall be a fruitful Vine; 
Thy Children round thy Board 
Each like a Plant of Honor ſhine, 
And learn to fear the Lord. 


4 The Lord ſhall thy beſt Hopes fulfil 
For Months and Years to come ; 
The Lord, who dwells on Zion's Hill 

Shall ſend thee Bleſſings home. 


; This is the Man whoſe happy Eyes 
Shall ſee his Houſe encreaſe, 
Shall ſee the ſinking Church ariſe, 

Then leave the World in Peace. 


PSAEM. CXAXTX. Tatr 
e Safety of God's Church, and Perſecutors puniſh d. 
ROM my Youth up, may 1/rae/ ſay, 
They oft have me aſſail'd; 
Reduc'd me oft to heavy Straits, 
But never quite prevail'd. 


2 Defeat, Confuſion, ſhameful Rout 
Shall be the Doom of thoſe, 
The righteous Doom, who Sion hate, 
And Sion's God oppoſe. | 


3 Like Corn upon our Houſes Tops 
Untimely they ſhall fade; 
Which too much Heat, and Want of Root, 
Has blaſted in the Blade : 


4 Which in his Arms no Reaper takes, 
| But unregarded leaves 
Nor Binder thinks it worth his Pains 
To fold it into Sheaves. 


5 No Traveller that paſſes by, 
Vouchſafes a Minute's Stop, 
oy it one kind Look, or crave 
eav'n's Bleſſing on the Crop. 


PSALM CXXX. Firſt Verſion. MERRIC. 
Pardoning Grace. 


O thee from out the Deeps I pray, 


With heavy Woes oppreſs'd: 
Lord, 
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Lord, let thine Ears attentive weigh 
The Voice of my Requeſt. 


2 If thou from Sons of human Birth 
All thy juſt Debts demand, 
Who then, throughout the peopled Earth, 
Before thy Throne ſhall ſtand ? 


3 But Sin's worſt Wounds thy Mercy heals : 6 
As down its Pow'rs deſcend, 
The grateful Soul their Influence feels, 
And trembles to offend. . 


4 Thee, Lord, I ſeeks, the Wiſe, the Juſt; 
My Soul, by thee upheld, | 
Expectant waits (thy Word its Truſt), | I | 
Till thou thy Beams ſhalt yield. | 3 


5 Not thus intent their longing Sight 
The wearied Watchmen rear, 11 
Not thus intent the growing Light 
Obſerve, when Morn is near. | . = 
6 O truſt in God ; for Love in him, : 
And Grace abundant, reign : EO [ 
He, Jacob, ſhall thy Sons redeem, Il 
And purge their ev'ry Stain. \ 


PSALM CXXX. Second Verſion. Tart, 


1 ROM loweft Depths of Woe, 45 
To God I ſent my Cry; = KM 
Lord, hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
bl, And graciouſly reply. 
A 1! 2 Should'ſt thou ſeverely judge, | 
1 Who can the Trial bear ? 85 LV 
But thou forgiv'ſt, that we thy Name | 
Might love as well as fear. b T 
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3 My Soul with Patience waits 
For thee the living Lord) ET 

My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, | 
Thy never-failing Word, | LT! 


4 My longing Eyes look out ; 
For thy enliv'ning Ray; | # 
| | More | 
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More duly than the Morning Watch, 
To ſpy the dawning Day. 


- Let Iſrael truſt in God; 
No Bounds his Mercy knows; 

The plenteous Source and Spring from whence 
Eternal Succour flows; 


6 Whoſe friendly Streams to us 
Supplies in Want convey; 
A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanſe, 
And waſh our Guilt away. 


PSALM CXXX. Third Verſion. Wars. 


1 6 AT God, ſhould thy moſt holy Eye 
And thine impartial Hand 
Mark and avenge Iniquity, 
No mortal Fleſh could ſtand. 


2 But there are Pardons with the Lord 
For Crimes of high Degree ; 
Thou haſt reveal'd them in thy Word, 


To draw us near to thee. 


3 [I wait for thy Salvation, Lord, 

With ſtrong Deſires I wait; 
My Soul, invited by thy Word, 

| Stands watching at thy Gate. 


4 Juſt as the Guards that keep the Night 
| Long for the Morning Skies, 
Watch the firſt Beams of breaking Light, 
And meet them with their Eyes. 


5 So waits my Soul to ſee thy Grace, 
And, more intent than they, 

| Meets the firſt Op'nings of thy Face, 
| And finds a brighter Day.] 


b Then in the Lord let 1/rael truſt, 
Let Z/rael ſeck his Face; 

The Lord is good as well as juſt, 

And plenteous is his Grace. 


There's full Redemption at his Throne 
For Sinners long enflav'd ; 
The great Redeemer is his Son : 
gr? And 7/rael ſhall be ſav'd. PSALM 
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PSALM CXXX. Fourth Verſion. Warrs. : 


I 
F To thee, my God, I rais'd my Cries; 
If thou ſeverely mark our Faults, 
No Fleſh can ſtand before thine Eyes. 


2 But thou haſt built thy Throne of Grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy Pardons there, 
That Sinners may approach thy Face, 
And hope and love as well as fear, 


3 As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 

And long, and wiſh for breaking Day, 
So waits my Soul before thy Gate ; 
When will my God his Face diſplay ? 


4 My Truft is fix'd upon thy Word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in vain : 
Let mourning Souls addreſs the Lord, 
And find Relief from all their Pain, 


Great 1s his Love, and large his Grace, 
Thro' the Redemption of his Son: 

He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways, 
And pardons what our Hands have done. 


PSALM CXXX. Fifth Verſion, 


I ITH penitential Grief 
To thee, O God, I cry; 
In Mercy hear my humble Pray'r, 
Attend my plamtive Sigh. 


2 Should'ft thou ſeverely judge, 
Who could the Trial bear? 


Beneath thy Frown my Heart would faint, 
And tremble in Deſpair. 


3 But Mercy dwells with thee ; 
HFope dawns amidſt my Fears; 
Divine Forgiveneſs, large and free, 
Shall ſtop my flowing Tears. 
4 On thee my Soul ſhall wait; 
My Truſt is in thy Word; 
Thy Word of Grace can Light create, 
And ſacred Peace afford. 


ROM deep Diſtreſs and troubled Thoughts 


5 My 
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5 My longing Eyes look out 
For thy enliv'ning Ray, 
More eager than the Morning Watch 
To meet the op'ning Day. 


6 Let mourning Souls on God, 
With chearful Hope rely; 
For Penitence can ne'er be vain, 


Nor hated Sin deſtroy. 


Tho' great our Crimes appear, 
And fill our Hearts with Pain; 

_ His pard'ning Love diſpels our F car, 
And cleanſes ev'ry Stain. 
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PSALM CXXX. Sixth Verſion. SrRELE. 


ORD, ſhould'ſt thou call me to thy Face, 
And mark, with Eye ſevere, 

My num'rous Faults, what Hope of Grace 

My mournful Thoughts could cheer ? 


2 But ſov'reign Mercy dwells with thee, 
Hope dawns amid my Fears ; 
Divine Forgiveneſs, large and free, 
Shall ſtay my flowing Tears. 


3 On God alone my Soul would wait, 
His ſacred Word my Stay; 
His Yacred Word can Light create, 
And turn my Night to Day. 


4 As thoſe who wait with longing Eyes, 
'To ſee the chearful Morn ; 
So ſhall my ardent Wiſhes riſe, 
Till thou, my God, return. 


5 Let contrite Sinners on the Lord, 
With humble Hope recline ; 
For Pow'r and Mercy, in his Word, 
With boundleſs Glory ſhine. 


6 Unnumber'd though their Sins appear, 
And fill their Hearts with Pain; 
His ſaving Love diſpels their Fear, 
And cleanſes ev'ry Stain. 


— 
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PSALM CXXX. Seventh Verſion. P 

f n of the Deep of ſad Diſtreſs, „ 1 
The gloomy Mazes of Deſpair, 

To Heav'n I raiſe my warm Addreſs —— O1 

Deign, O my, God! to hear my Pray'r. | 

O let thine Ear indulge my Grief! e 

O let thy Mercy bring Relief. 1 

2 Should'ſt thou, O God, minutely ſcan | Cc 


Our Faults, and as ſeverely chide, 
No mortal Seed of ſinful Man 

Could ſuch a Scrutiny abide ; 

But Mercy ſhines in all thy Ways; 
Bright 'Theme of univerſal Praiſe ! 


g With longing Eyes I ſeek the Lord, 
Before his Throne my Soul attends, 
Firmly on his eternal Word 
My Hope is fix'd, my Faith depends. 
Before the Dawn my Soul ſhall riſe 
In Contemplation to the Skies. 


4 Yet contrite Minds on God rely ; 
In Seaſon he his Grace impadtts : 
He'll ſend Redemption from on high, 
And ſoothe your penitential Hearts : 
For Mercy ſhines in all his Ways, 
Bright Theme of univerſal Praiſe. 


PSALM CXXXI. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 
Humility, Meekneſs, Contentment, and Reſignation. 
I HINE Eyes in me nor lofty Mind, 
Nor haughty Look, my God, ſhall find; 
Nor Earth's vain Pomp attracts my View, | 
Nor Honor's Prize my Thoughts purſue. 


2 Behold me of Affections mild, 
Behold me humble as the Child, 
That meek and filent ſinks to Reſt, 
Wean'd from the tender Parent's Breaſt. 


3 O, fonder than the Parent, ſee 
Thy Maker, 1/-ael, cheriſh thee ; 
To lateſt Times on him depend, 
Thy Guide, thy Guardian, and thy Friend, 


PSALM 
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PSAL M CXXXI. E Second Verſion. Warts. 


s there Ambition in my Heart? 
Search, gracious God, and fee ; 
Or do I act a haughty Part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 


2 I charge my Thoughts, be humble fill, 
And all my Carriage mild, | 

Content, my Father, with thy Will, 

| And lowly as a Child. 

3 The patient Soul, the humble Mind 
Shall have a large Reward: | 


Let Saints in Sorrow lie reſign'd, 


And truſt a faithful Lord. 


PSALM CXXXI. Third Verſion, _ 
1 HOU great and ſacred Lord of all, 
Of Life the only Spring, 
Creator of unnumber'd Worlds, 
Immenſely glorious King ; 


2 Drive from the Confines of my Heart, 
| Impenitence and Pride: 
| Nor let me in erroneous Paths 

Wich thoughtleſs Sinners glide. 


; Whatc'er thine all-diſcerning Eye 
Sees for thy Creature fit, 

| I'll bleſs the Good, and to the III 
| Contentedly ſubmit. 


4 With humane Pleaſure let me view 
The Proſp'rous and the Great; 
Malignant Envy let me fly, 

With odious*Self-Conceit. 

5 Let not Deſpair nor fell Revenge 
Be to my Boſom known ; 

O give me Tears for other's Woe 
And Patience for my own. 


d Feed me with neceſſary Food, 
I aſk not Wealth nor Fame: 
| But give me Eyes to view thy Works, 
And Senſe to praiſe thy Name. 
FR 5 May 
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7 May my ſtill Days obſcurely paſs, 
Without Remorſe or Care; 
And let me for the parting Hour, 
Inceſſantly prepare. 


PSALM CXXXII. F irſt Verſion. Warrs. 
At the Settlement of a Church, or the Ordination of a Miniſtyr, 


1 HE God of Yael choſe the Hill 
Of Zion for his antient Reſt; 
And Zion is his Dwelling ſtill, 
His Church 1s with his Prafence bleſt. 


2 Here will I fix my gracious Throne, 
And reign for ever, ſaith the Lord; 
Here ſhall my Pow'r and Love be known, 
And Bleſſings ſhall attend my Word. 


3 Here will IT meet the hungry Poor, | 
And fill their Souls with living Bread; 
Sinners that wait before my Door 


With ſweet Provifion ſhall be fed. 


4 Girded with Truth, and cloth'd with Grace, 
My Prieſts, my Miniſters ſhall ſhine ; 
Not Aaron, in his coſtly Dreſs, 
Made an Appearance ſo divine. 


5 The Saints, unable to contain 
Their inward Joys, ſhall ſhout and ſing ; ; 
The God of Mercy here fall reign, 


And Zion triumph in her King. 


PSALM CXXXII. Second Verſion, Warr:. 
4A A Church eftabliſhed. 
O Sleep, nor Slumber to his Eyes 

The Pſalmiſt would afford, 


Till he had found below the Skies 
A Dwelling for the Lord. 


2 The Lord in Zion plac'd his Name, 
His Ark was ſettled there ; 
To Zion the whole Nation came 
To worſhip thrice a Year, 
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3 But we have no ſuch Lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; 
Where'er thy Saints aſſemble now, 
There is a Houſe for God. 


4 Ariſe, O King of Grace, ariſe, 
And enter to thy Reſt: 
Lo thy Church waits with longing Eyes 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


6 Enter with all thy glorious Train, 
Thy Spirit and thy Word; 
All that the Ark did once contain 
Could no ſuch Grace afford. 


6 Here, mighty God, accept our Vos 
Here let thy Praiſe be ſpread; 
Bleſs the Proviſions of thy Houſe, 
And fill thy Poor with Bread. 


PSALM CxxxIII. Firſt Verſion. Tarz. 


OW vaſt muſt their Advantage be! 
How great their Pleaſure prove ! 
Who live like Brethren, and conſent 
In Offices of Love ! 


2 'Tis like refreſhing Dew, which does 
On Hermon's Top diſtil; 

Or like the early Drops, that fall 
On Slon's fruitful Hill. 


5 For Sion is the choſen Seat, 


Where the almighty King, 


; The promis'd Blefling has ordain' d, 


And Late: s eternal Spring. 


| PSALM CXXXIIL Second Veron. Warrs. 


o, what an ba Sight 
Are Brethren who agree, 


Brethren whoſe chearful Hearts unite 


In Bands of Piety! 
; 2 Where 
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410 PS A;L M CXXXIII. 
2 Where Streams of Love from God the Spring 


Deſcend to ev'ry Soul, 
And heav'nly Peace with balmy Wing 
Shades and bedews the Whole: 


3 *Tis pleaſant as the Morning-Dews, 
That fall on $:0z's Hill, 3 
Where God his mildeſt Glory ſhews, 
And makes his Grace diſtil. 


PSALM CXXXIIL Third Verſion. Warrs. 


1 LEST are the Sons of Peace, 
Whoſe Hearts and Hopes are one, 
Whoſe kind Deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe | 
Thro' all their Actions run. 


2 Bleft is the pious Houſe 


Where Zeal and Friendſhip meet, 
Their Songs of Praiſe, their mingled Vows 
Make their Communion ſweet. pe 


3 Thus on the heav'nly Hills 
The Saints are bleſt above, 
Where Joy like Morning-Dew diſtils 
And all the Air 1s Love. 


PSALM CXXXIII, Fourth Verfion. Warrs. 


I OW pleaſant *tis to ſee 
Kindred and Friends agree, 
Each in their proper Station move, 
And each fulfil their Part 
With ſympathiſing Heart, 
In all the Cares of Life and Love! 


2 Like fruitful Show'rs of Rain 
That water all the Plain, | 
Deſcending from the neighb'ring Hills ; 
Such Streams of Pleaſure roll 
Thro' ev'ry friendly Soul, | 
Where Love like heav'nly Dew diſtils. 
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PSALM CXXXIII. Fifth Verſion. 


I B HOLD with Joy the happy Scene; 
How pleaſing is the Sight, 
Where Brethren live in Love and Peace, 
And all their Hearts unite! 


2 Delightful, as the ſhining Snow 5 
On lofty Hermon's T op; | 
Or pearly Dew on Zion's Hills, 
When they with Fatneſs drop. 


3 For there the Bleſſing of the Lord 
Rich Plenty doth beſtow ; 


And Springs of living Water riſe, 
Which ſhall for ever flow. 


PSALM CXXXIII. Sixth Verſion, SrenLe), 


OW pleaſing is the Scene, how ſweet ! 
H When kindred Souls in Friendſhip join; 
Whoſe Joys and Cares united meet, 

In Bands of Amity divine. 


2 Not flow'ry Hermon e' er diſplay'd, 
| (Impearl'd with Dew) a fairer Sight ; $-. 
Nor $70z's beauteous Hills, array'd 
In golden Beams of Morning Light. 


3 »Tis here the Lord indulgent ſheds 
His kindeſt Gifts, a heav'nly Store; 
With Life immortal crowns their Heads, 
When Earth's frail Comforts pleaſe no more. 


PSALM CXXXIV. Firſt Verſion. Mzakfex. 
Prayer and Praiſe. 


E Servants of th” eternal King, 

Your grateful Hymns triumphant fing : 
| Within his Temple's ſacred Frame 
| With lifted Hands his Praiſe proclaim. 


2 And he, may he, whoſe Pow'r has made 

The Earth, and Heav'n's wide Arch 'd, 

| From ſacred Sion bid us prove 

The Bleflings of his boundlefs Love. | p 
T 2 PSALM 
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PSALM CXXXIV. Second Verſion. Warrs. 
Daily and Nightly Devotion, 


E who obey th' immortal King, 
Attend his holv Place, 

Bow to the Glories of his Pow'r, 
And bleſs his wond'rous Grace. 


2 Lift up your Hands by Morning-Light, 
And ſend your Souls on high; _ 
Raiſe your admiring Thoughts by Night 
Above the ſtarry Sky. 


3 The God of Zion chears our Hearts 
With Rays of quick'ning Grace; 
The God who ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad, 
And rules the ſwelling Seas. 


PSALM Cxxxv. Firſt Verſion. Mens ick. 


God's Poxver and Providence. 


1 E Servants of your God, his Fame 
In Songs of higheſt Praiſe proclaim : 

Ye who, on his Commands intent, 

The Courts of J/rae!'s Lord frequent. 


2 Him praiſe, -the everlaſting King, 
And Mercy's unexhauſted Spring: 
Haſte, to his Name your Voices rear; 
What Name like his the Heart can chear ? 


3 Thy Greatneſs, Lord, my Thovghts atteſt, 
With awful Gratitude impreſs'd, 
Nor know, among the Seats divine, 
A Pow'r that ſha!l contend with thine : 


4 O thou, whole all-diſpoſing Sway, 
The Heav'ns, the Earth, and Seas obey; 
Whoſe Might through all Extent extends, 
Sinks through all Depth, all Height tranſcends ; 


5 From Earth's low Margin to the Skies 
Now bids the pregnant Vapors riſe, 
The Lightning's pallid Sheet expands, 
And glads with Show'rs the furrow'd Lands: 


6 Ne 
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6 Now from thy Storehouſe, built on high, 
Permits th' impriſon'd Winds to fly, 
And, guided by thy Will to ſweep 
The Surface of the foaming Deep. 


- Him praiſe, the everlaſting King, 
And Mercy's unexhauited Spring : 
Haſte, to his Name your Voices rear; 
What Name like his the Heart can chear ? 


PSALM CXXXV. Second Verſion. Furſt Part. 


Praiſe to God. 


1 Praiſe the Lord with one Conſent, 
And magnify his Name; 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 
His higheſt Praiſe proclaim. 
2 Praiſe him, all ye who in his Houſe 
Attend with conſtant Care, 
All ye who to his ſacred Courts 
With Humble Zeal repair. 


3 For this our trueſt Int'reſt is, 
Glad Hymns of Praiſe to ſing; 
And with loud Songs to bleſs his Name, 
A moſt delightful Thing. 


| 4 The Lord with unreſiſted Strength 
| Performs his ſov'reign Will: 
In Heav'n, and Earth, and wat'ry Stores, 

i That Earth's deep Caverns fill. 
5 He raiſes Vapors from the Ground, 
Which, pois'd in liquid Air, 
Fall down at laſt in Show'rs, thro' which 
8 His dreadful Light'nings glare! 
6 That God is good, we often have 
By glad Experience found ; | 
And know how he with wond'rous Pow'r 
Above all Gods is crown'd. 
7 O praiſe the Lord with one Conſent, 
; And magnify his Name ; 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 

His higheſt Praiſe proclaim, 
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PSALM CXXXV. Second Verſion. Second Pan-. 


| Praiſe due to God, not to Idols. 


H 0 SE Idols, whoſe falſe Worſhip ſpreads 
O'er all the Heathen Lands, OS 4 
And made of Silver and of Gold, | 
The Work of human Hands. 


2 They move not their fictitious Tongues, 
Nor ſee with poliſh'd Eyes; 
Their counterfeited Ears are deaf; 
No Breath their Mouth ſupplies, 


3 As ſenſeleſs as themſelves are they 
Who all their Skill apply 

Jo make them, or, in dang'rous Times, 
On them for Aid rely, 


4 Their juſt Returns of Thanks to God i 
Let grateful Britons pay: . | f 


Let none of Hritaiu's happy Sons 
To bleſs the Lord delay. 


1 


2 ( 
5 Thetr Senſe of his unbounded Love Do 
Let pious Souls expreſs ; 11 
And let all thoſe who fear the Lord * 
His Name for ever bleſs. 1 

6 Let all with Thanks his wond'rous Works 
Within his Houſe proclaim, LS 


Let them in Sten, where he dwells, 
Exalt his holy Name. 


PSALM CXXXV. Third Verſion. Warrs. 
The Church is God's Care. 


1 RAISE ye the Lord; exalt his Name 
1 While in his holy Courts ye wait, 
Ve Saints, that to his Houſe belong, 

Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 


2 Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good; 
To praiſe his Name is ſweet Employ: 
Iſrael he choſe of old, and ſtill 


His Church is his peculiar Joy. 
| 3 The 


'he 
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3 The Lord himſelf will judge his Saints; 
He treats his Servants as his Friends ; 


And when he hears their ſad Complaints, 


His Grace relieves their drooping Minds. 


4 Thro' ev'ry Age the Lord declares 
His Name, and breaks th' Oppreſſor's Rod; 
He gives his ſuff ring Servants Reſt, 
And will be known 7% almighty God. 


- Bleſs ye the Lord who taſte his Love, 
people and Prieſts exalt his Name: 
Among his Saints he ever dwells; 
His Church is his Jeruſalem. 


pSALM cxxxv. Fourth Verſion. Warts. 
Praiſe due to God, not to Idols. 


WAKE, ye Saints : 'To praiſe your King 
Your ſweeteſt Paſſions raiſe, 
Your pious Pleaſure, while you ſing, 
Increaſing with the Praiſe, 


2 Great is the Lord; and Works unknown 


Are his divine Employ : 
But ſtill his Saints are near his Throne, 
His Treaſure and his Joy. 


3 Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, confeſs his Hand ; 
He bids the Vapors riſe ; 
Lightning and Storm at his Command 
Sweep thro? the ſounding Skies, 


4 All Pow'r that Gods or Kings have claim'd 


Is found with him alone; 
But Heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be nam'd 
Where our Fehowat's known. 


| 5 Which of the Stocks or Stones they truſt 


Can give them Show'rs of Rain? 
In vain they worſhip glitt'ring Dutt, 
And pray to Gold in vain. 


| v Their Gods have Tongues that cannot talk, 


Such as their Makers gave: 
Their Feet were ne'er deſign'd to walk, 
Nor Hands have Pow'r to fave. 


T 4 7 Blind 
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. Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are deaf, 


Nor hear when Mortals pray ; 
Mortals, who wait for their Relief, - 
Are blind and deaf as they, 


| 8 O Britain, know thy living God, 


Serve him with Faith and Fear ; 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 
And claims thine Honors there. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 


The Perfections and Providence of God. 


I IFT your Voice, and thankful ſing 
Praiſes to your heav'nly King; 

For his Bleſſings far extend, 

And his Mercy knows no End. 


2 Be the Lord your only Theme, 
Who of Gods is God ſupreme ; 

He to whom all Lords beſide 

Bow the Knee, and vail their Pride ; 


3 Who aſſerts his juſt Command 

By the Wonders of his Hand ; 
He whoſe Wiſdom thron'd on high 
Built the Manſions of the Sky; 


4 He, who bade the wat'ry Deep 
Under Earth's Foundation fleep, 
And the Orbs that gild the Pole 
Through the boundleſs Æther roll; 


5 Thee, O Sun, whoſe pow'rful Ray 
Rules the Empire of the Day; 

You, O Moon and Stars, whoſe Light 
Gilds the Darkneſs of the Night. 


6 He with Food ſuſtains, O Earth, 
All who claim from thee their Birth; 
For his Bleflings far extend, 

And his Mercy knows no End, 


7 Lift your Voice, and thankful ſing 
Praiſe to Heav'n's eternal King ; 
For his Bleſſings far extend, 

And his Mercy knows no End, 
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PSALM CXXXVI. Second Verſion. 


7 1 O God the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful Thanks repeat; 


To him due Praiſe afford, 

As good as he is great: 
For God will prove 
Our conſtant Friend; 
His boundleſs ILOVve 
Shall never end. 


2 To him whoſe wond'rous Pow'r 
All other Gods obey, 
Whom earthly Kings adore, 
This grateful Homage pay; 
For God will prove 
Our conſtant Friend ; 
His boundleſs Love 
Shall never end. 


3 By his almighty Hand, 
Amazing Works are wrought ; 
The Heav'ns by his Command 
Were to Perfection brought: 

And God will prove 
Our conſtant Friend ; 
His boundleſs. Love 
Shall never end. 


4 He ſpread the Ocean round 
About the ſpacious Land ; 
And made the riſing Ground 
Above the Waters ſtand : 
And God will prove 
Our conſtant Friend ; 
His boundleſs Love 
Shall never end. 


5 Thro' Heay' n he doth diſplay 
His num'rous Hoſts of Light; 
The Sun to rule by Day, 
The Moon and Stars by Night: 
And God will prove 
Our conſtant Friend ; 
His boundleſs Love 
Shall never end, | 
| T 5 
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He doth the Food ſupply 
On which all Creatures live : | 25 
To God who reigns on high 8 
Eternal Praiſes give; 

For God will prove 

Our conſtant Friend; 

His boundleſs Love 

Shall never end. 


SSAUM CXXXVI. Third Verſion; Warr. 


E . Thanks to God the ſov'reign Lord; 
His Mercies ſtill endure, 
And be the King of Kings ador'd : 
His Truth is ever ſure. 


2 What Wonders hath his Wiſdom done ! 
How mighty 1s his Hand ! 
Heav'n, Earth, and Sea he fram'd alone : 
How wide is his Command! 


3 The Sun ſupplies the Day with Light; 
How bright his Counſels ſhine! 
The Moon and Stars adorn the Night: 
His Works are all divine. 


4 He ſaw the Nations dead in Sin ; 
Hie felt his Pity move. 
How ſad the State the World was in ! 
How boundleſs was his Love! 


He ſent to fave us from our Woe 3 
His Goodnels never fails. 
From Sin and Death, and ev'ry Foe : 
And ſtill his Grace prevauls, | 


6 Give Thanks to God the heav'nly King; 
His Mercies ſtill endure. 
Let the whole Earth his Praiſes ſing; 
His Truth is ever ſure. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Fourth Verſion. War rs. 


i FAIVE Thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord ; 


The 
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The ſov'reign King of Kings; 
And be his Grace ador'd, 
His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


2 How mighty is his Hand! 
What Wonders hath he done! 5 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 1 
Abides thy Word. 1 
His Wiſdom fram'd the Sun 1 
To crown the Day with Light; 
The Moon and glitt'ring Stars 
To chear the darkſome Night. 
His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


4 He ſaw the Nations lie 
All periſhing in Sin, 
And pity'd the ſad State 
The ruin'd World was in. 

Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure ; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 


5 He ſent his only Son 
| To fave us from our Woe, 
From Error, Sin, and Death, | 1 
And ev'ry hurtful Foe. 1 
His Pow'r and Grace | | By 
Are ſtill the ſame ; | | 
And let his Name | 
Have endleſs Praiſe. > 1 
6 Give Thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heav'nly * ; | 


And. 


420 PSALM CXXXVI. 
And let the ſpacious Earth 4-3 


His Works and Glories ſing. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 


Shall fill endure ; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. | 
PSALM CXXXVI. Fifth Verfion. Wars. 
I IVE to our God immortal Praiſe ; 


Mercy and Truth are all his Ways : 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


2 Give to the Lord of Lords Renown, TS 
The King of Kings with Glory crown : 7 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure 
When Lords and Kings are known no more. 


r - TE —_ = RE CNRS — * — 
3 <2 NRe - 3 1 4 — 4 * — 
f E . * 5 8 e ; ; 7 * 8 7 7 
4 _ — „ _— 6 a 3 4 _ * 
. * 5 "SW * 3 2 * - . N 


3 He built the Earth, he ſpread the Sky, | 1 
And fixt the ſtarry Lights on high: Ty v 
1700 Wonders of Grace to God belong, N 
bl Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 5 5 


4 He fills the Sun with Morning-Light, 
He bids the Moon direct the Night: 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure Wk 
When Suns and Moons ſhall ſhine no more. „ D 


5 He ſent his Son with Pow'r to ſave | 1 
From Guilt and Darkneſs and the Grave: | 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 


— — 


150 Repeat his Mercies in your Song. = 
in N 6 Thro' this vain World he guides our Feet, Hi 
lit And leads us to his heav'nly Seat: | Ex 


His Mercies ever ſhall endure 
When this vain World ſhall be no more. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Sixth We DopDDpR1DcE. 


I OUSE of our God, with chearful Anthems ring, 
H While all our Lips and Hearts his Praiſes fing: | 
1 he op*ning Year his Graces ſhall proclaim, 
And all its Days be vocal with his Name. 
The Lord is good, his Mercy never-ending ; 
His Bleflings in perpetual Show'rs deſcending. 
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2 The Heav'n of Heav'ns he with his Bounty fills: 
Ve Seraphs bright on ever-blooming Hills, 

His Honors ſound; you to whom Good alone, 
Unmingled, ever-growing has been known. 
Thro' your immortal Life, with Love increaſing, 

Proclaim your Maker's Goodneſs never-ceaſing. 


3 Thou Earth, enlighten'd by his Rays divine, 
Pregnant with Graſs, and Corn, and Oil, and Wine, 
Crown'd with his Goodneſs, let thy Nations meet, 
And lay their Crowns at his paternal Feet: 

With grateful Love that lib'ral Hand confeſſing, 
Which thro' each Heart diffuſeth ev'ry Bleſſing. 


Zion enrich'd with his diſtinguiſh'd Grace, 1 
N Bleſt with the Rays of his all-glorious Face, | 
Zion, Jehovah's Portion, and Delight, | 1 
Grav'n on his Hands, and hourly in his Sight, 
In ſacred Strains exalt that Grace excelling, | 
Which makes thy humble Hill his choſen Dwelling, 


His Mercy never ends; the Dawn, the Shade 

Still ſee new Bounties thro' new Scenes diſplay'd: 

Succeeding Ages bleſs this ſure Abode, 

And Children lean upon their Father's God. 
The active Soul, thro? its immenſe Duration, 
Drinks from this Source immortal Conſolation. 


6 Burſt into Praiſe, my Soul; all Nature join; 
Angels and Men in Harmony combine: 
While human Years are meaſur'd by the Sun, 
| And while Eternity its Courſe ſhall run, 

| His Goodneſs, in perpetual Show'rs deſcending, 
| Exalt in Songs, and Raptures never-ending. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Seventh Verſion. MiL rox. | F 
x. i E T us with a joyful Mind 4 = 
ns. Praiſe the Lord, for he is kind: | 6 | 
g For his Mercies ſhall endure, | | ; Ki 

: Ever faithful, ever ſure. | 


Let us ſound his Name abroad, 
For of Gods he is the God: 
: For his, &c. 
h = 2 I ; | 
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3 Who by Wiſdom did create 


Th' Heav'ns on high, and all their State: . 
For his, &c. x 


4 And the ſolid Earth 6 
How to riſe above the Main: 
For his, &c. ß 


5 Who by his commanding Might, 
Fill'd the new- made World with Light: * 
For his, &c. 


6 Who ordain'd the glorious Sun, 
All the Day his Courſe to run: 
For his, &c. 


7 And the Moon to ſhine by Night, 
Mid her ſpangled Siſters bright. 
For his, &c. | 


£ All his Creatures God does feed, 
His full Hand ſupplies their Need : 
For his, &c. 


9 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high Majeſty and Worth : 
For his, &c. 


10 He his Manſion hath on high, 
*Bove the Reach of mortal Eye: 
And his Mercies ſnall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Eighth Verſion. 
RAISE ye the Lord, the univerſal King, 
His 'Truth and. Pow” r and his Salvation ſing; 
Him God of Gods, him Lord of Lords proclaim, 
Let it be known he ever reigns ſupreme. 


2 What mighty Deeds have by his Pow'r been done! 
Amazing Wonders by his Pow'r alone : 
He by his Wiſdom ſpread abroad the Sky, 
And hung out all the ſtarry Lamps on high. 


3 He bade the Seas divide from ſolid Land, _ 
And made the Earth above the Waters tand: 
He form'd the Sun to bleſs the Day with Light, 
The Moon to chear the gloomy Face of Night. 


P'S AM nn a 


He for his People needful Food provides, 
Guards all their Bleſſings, all their Steps he guides: 
Thro' Snares and Dangers ſafely leads them on 
To Bliſs immortal, and his heav'nly Throne. 


PSALM CXXXYLIL Pit Verfion. Manger. 


Confidence in God, and his Perfections celeb y "ated. 


N low Proſtration, tow'rd thy Shrine, 
My God thy Servant ſhall incline, 
And thankful teach the rapt'rous Lay 

Thy Faith and Mercy to diſplay, 

Whoſe Sanctity all Height tranſcends ; 

Whoſe Word eternal Truth attends ; | 
Whoſe Pow'r, while thee. my Pray'r addreſs'd, | | 
Has fill'd with heav'n-born Strength my Breaſt; 1 

Earth's Lords, by thy Inſtructions led, . 1 

With Jyrael's Sons thy Path ſhall tread, | | 

And, joyous, as they march along, | 

Thy Glory chaunt in grateful Song : 


Thee Nature's only Lord atteſt, 

Of boundleſs Excellence poſſeſs'd, 
Inthron'd above the loftieſt Sky, 
vet wont the Humble to deſcry, 
And, from thy diſtant Seat, deride 
The frantie Boaſts of human Pride. 


Should threat'ning Dangers raiſe my Fear, 
Thy quick'ning Grace my Heart ſhall chear : 
What Bliſs thy Promiſe bids me Share, 

Haſte, Lord, to yield; nor from thy Care 
(O ever faithful, wiſe and good) 

The Creature of thy Hands exclude, 


[PSALM CXXXVIIT. Second Verſion. Tar. | 
aſe for Merctes received, and humble Confidence in Gods 1 


continued Goodneſs. 6 1 
IT H our whole Heart, our God and King, W | 
Thy Praiſe we will proclaim ; ; 5 11 
before thee, Lord, with Joy will ſing, | 1 
And bleſs thy holy Name. | 1 


We'll worſhip at thy ſacred Seat, 3 
11 And, with thy Love — | | The 


3 Thou graciouſly inclin'd'f thine Bar, J 


4.24 FAT Mi CXXXVIII. 
The Praiſes of thy Truth repeat, | 


O'er all thy Works admir'd. 


When we to thee did cry ; 
And when our Soul was preſs'd with Fear, | 
Did'ſt inward Strength ſupply. 


4 We all thy wond'rous Ways, O Lord, 


With chearful Songs ſhall bleſs ; 
And all thy glorious Acts record, 


Thy awful Pow'r confeſs. 7 
5 For God, altho' inthron'd on high, | A 
Does thence the Poor reſpect; 
The Proud, far off, however high | 
| Beholds with juſt Neglect. 2 Þ 
6 Tho' we with Troubles be oppreſs'd, T 
He will all Ills diſarm, 
Relieve his People when diſtreſs'd, 
And keep us ſafe from Harm. > 3 A 
7 The Lord, whoſe Mercies ever laſt, | A 
Shall fix our happy State; | 
And, mindful of his Favors paſt, 
Shall his own Works compleat. 4 Tt 
PSALM OXXXVIIL Third Verſion. Warn ** 
Reſtoring and preſerving Grace. F Th 
F ITE all my Pow'rs of Heart and Tongue 1 
Pl praiſe my Maker in my Song: | Let 
While holy Zeal directs my Eyes I; 


To thy fair Temple in the Skies. 


2 I'll fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord, 
I'll üng the Wonders of thy Word; 
Not all thy Works and Names below 
So much thy Pow'r and Glory ſhow. 


3 The God of Heay'n maintains his State, 
Frowns on the Proud, and ſcorns the Great; 
But from his Throne deſcends to ſee 
The Sons of humble Poverty. 


4 Amid a thouſand Snares I ftand 
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand ; 
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Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, 
And keep my dying Faith alive. | 
; Grace will compleat what Grace begins, 
To ſave from Sorrows or from Sins : 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes ; 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. 


PSALM CXXXVIII. Fourth Verſion. STEELE, 
A Song of Praije. 
I O thee, my God, my Heart ſhall bring 
The lively grateful Song ; 
Attending Crouds ſhall hear me ſing, 
With Rapture on my Tongue. 4 
2 Before thy Throne with humble Joy, 1 
E will adore thy Name; | 1 
Thy Praiſe ſhall be my beſt Employ, 1 
Thy Love and Truth my Theme. ; | ; 
3 Amid the Glories of thy Name, 
Thy Truth exalted ſhines ; 
A faithful God thy Words proclaim 
In everlaſting Lines. 


1 Th' eternal God looks kindly down, 
And ſmiles on humble Souls; 

But from afar his piercing Frown 
The Sons of Pride controuls. 


Thou, Lord, wilt all my Hopes fulfil, 
To thee the Work belongs ; 

Let endleſs Mercy guide me ſtill, 

And tune my grateful Songs. 


PSALM CXXXVIII. Fifth Verſion. DoppRIDGE. 
God ſtrengthening the Souls of his praying People. 
Y Soul, review the trembling Days, 
In which my God I ſought ; 
| cry'd aloud for Aid divine, 
And Aid divine he brought, 


Thro' all my weak and fainting Heart 
His ſecret Strength he ſpread, 
And claſp'd me in his Arms of Love, 
And rais'd my drooping Head, 3 He 
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3 He call'd himſelf my Cov'nant-God, 
His Promiſes he ſhew'd ; 
And wide diſplay'd their ſolemn Seal 


In the Redeemer's Blood. | 

4 I heard his People ſhout around, | 7 

And join'd their chearful Song; : \ 

And ſaw from far the ſhining Seats,. 

Which to his Saints belong. 2 Þ 

5 My God, what inward Strength thou giv'ſt : 

I to thy Service vow; . 
And in thy Strength would upward march, 

Till at thy Throne I bow. | ; , 

5 | 

PSALM CXXXVII. Sixth Verſion. Dopo. f fn 

7 Singing in the Ways of God. p 

1 OW let our Voices join, 


To form one pleaſant Song : 
Ye Pilgrims in Fehowah's Ways, 
With Muſic paſs along. 


2 How ſtrait the Path appears! 
How open, and how fair ! 
No Jurking Gins t'entrap our Feet; 
No fierce Deſtroyer there. 


3 But Flow'rs of Paradiſe 
| In rich Profuſion ſpring ; 


The Sun of Glory gilds the Path, 
And dear Companions ſing, : 


4 See Salem's golden Spires 
In beauteous Proſpect riſe; 
And brighter Crowns than Mortals wear, 
Which ſparkle thro' the Skies. 


5 All Honor to his Name, 
Who drew the ſhining Trace ; 

To him, who leads the Wand'rers on, 
And chears them with his Grace, 


6 Reduce the Nations, Lord, 
Teach all their Kincs thy Ways, 
That Earth's full Choir the Notes may ſwell, 


And Heav'n reſound the Praiſe, A 
| PSAL 
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PSALM CXXXIX. Firſt Verſion. Firſt Part. MER&ICK. 


God's infinite Knowledge and Omnipreſence. 


OW deep thy Knowledge, Lord, how wide ! 
Long to the fruitleſs Taik apply'd, 
That mighty Sea my Thoughts explore, 
Nor reach its Depth, nor find its Shore. 


| 

| 

: By thee my future Thoughts are read; | | | 
Thou round my Path, and round my Bed, 
Attendeſt vigilant ; each Word, 1 
Whate'er I ſpeak, by thee is heard. | | 

1 Where ſhall I ſhun thy wakeful Eye, | 
Or whither from thy Spirit fly ? 
Aloft to Heav'n my Courſe I bear; | 
In vain ; for thou, my God, art there: | 4 


; If prone to Hell my Feet deſcend, | | | 
Thou ſtill my Footſteps ſhalt attend: | _— 
If now, on ſwifteſt Wings upborne, | 
| ſeek the Regions of the Morn ; 
Or haſte me to the Weſtern Steep, 
Where Eve ſits brooding o'er the Deep, 
Thy Hand the Fugitive ſhall ftay, - 

And dictate to my Steps their Way. 


Perchance within its thickeſt Veil 

The Darkneſs ſhall my Head conceal : 

But, inſtant, Thou haſt chas'd away 

The Gloom, and round me pour'd the Day. 


Darkneſs, great God, to thee there's none; 
Darkneſs and Light to thee are one ; 

Nor brighter ſhines to thee diſplay'd 

The Noon than Night's obſcureſt Shade, 


O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
* Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 

Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 

* Conſent to Sin, for God is there. 


MNALM CXXXIX. Firſt Verſion. Second Part, 
Man wonderfully and divinely made. 
4 /\ Y Reins, my Fabric's ev'ry Parts 
The Wonders of God's plaſtic Art 


3 


AL Proclaim 


m ⏑ mi. 


Proclaim, and prompt my willing Tongue 
To meditate the grateful Song: . 
2 While yet a Stranger to the Day 
Within the burthen'd Womb I lay, 
My Bones, familiar to thy View, 
By juſt Degrees to Firmneſs grew: 


3 Day to ſucceeding Day conſign'd 
Th' unfiniſh'd Birth; thy mighty Mind 
Each Limb, each Nerve, ere yet they were, 
Contemplated diſtinct and clear; 


4 Thoſe Nerves thy curious Finger ſpun, 
Thoſe Limbs it faſhion'd one by one; 
And, as thy Pen in fair Deſign 
Trac'd on thy Book each ſhad'wy Line, 


5 Thy Handmaid Nature read them there, 
And made the growing Work her Care, 
Conform'd it to th? unerring Plan, 

And gradual wrought me into Man. 

6 With what Delight, great God, I trace 
The Acts of thy ſtupendous Grace | 
To count them, were to count the Sand 
That lies upon the ſea-beat Strand. 


PSALM OCXXXIX. Firſt Verſion. Third Part, 


4 Prayer to God as the Searcher of Hearts. 
I EARCHER of Hearts, my Thoughts review ; 


With kind Severity purſue 
Through each Diſguiſe thy Servant's Mind, 
Nor leave one Stain of Guilt behind, 
2 Life's Maze, before my View outſpread, 
Within thy Preſence wrapt I tread ; 
Guide thro” th' eternal Path my Feet, 
And bring me to thy bliſsful Seat, 


PSALM CXXXIX. Second Verſion, 


Ged's awonderful Goodneſs diſplayed in our Creation l 


ſubJequent Support. 


I OD knows the Texture of my Heart, 


My Reins, and ev'ry vital Part, 


PSA 


TAE. 
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Each ſingle Thread, in Nature's Loom, 
By him was cover'd in the Womb. 


2 JI praiſe thee, from whoſe Hands I came, 
A Work of ſach a curious Frame; 
The Wonders thou in me haſt ſhown, 
My Soul with grateful Joy muſt own. 


3 Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey, - 
While yet a lifeleſs Maſs it lay : 
In ſecret how exactly wrought, 
Ere from its dark Encloſure brought, 


4 Thou didſt the ſhapeleſs Embryo ſee, 
Its Parts were regiſter'd by thee ; 1 
Thou ſaw'it the daily Growth they took, 1 
Form'd by the Mode: of thy Book. | 1 


5 Lord, ſince in my advanciio Age | 1 
I've acted on Life's buſy Stage, 1 
Thy Thonghts of Love to me {urmount 1 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. e 


6 I could ſurvey the Ocean o'er, 
And count each Sand that makes the Shore 1 
Before my ſwifteſt Thoughts could trace . 1 
| The num'rous Wonders of thy Grace. 1 


7 Theſe on my Heart are ſtill impreſt, 
With theſe I give my Eyes to Reſt; 
And at my waking Hour I find _ 
God and his Love poſſeſs my Mind. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Warrs. 
The all-ſceing God, 


ORD, thou haft ſearch'd and ſeen me thro”; 
Thine Eye commands with Paging View 

| My k riſing and my reſting Hours, 1 

My Heart and Fleſh with all their Pow'rs. [ 


2 My Thoughts, before they are my own, _ 1 i 
Are to my God diſtinctly known; 1 
| He knows the Words I mean to ſpeak | 9 
xe from their op'ning Lips they break. | =_ | 

| | | 3 Within 
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3 Within thy circling Pow'r I ſtand; 
On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand: 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
I am ſurrounded flill with God. 


4 Amazing Knowledge, vaſt and great ! 
W har large Extent! what lofty Height ! 
My Soul with all the Pow'rs I boaſt 
Is in the boundleſs Proſpect loſt. 


5 O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 


Conſent * for God is there. 
6 Could I ſo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy Service and thy Love, 


Where, Lord, could I thy Preſence ſhun, _ | 
Or from thy awful Glory run ? 


7 If up to Heav'n I take my Flight, 
Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in Light; 
If down to Hell's dark doleful Plains; 
Tis there almighty Juſtice reigns. 3 4 


8 If mounted on a Morning Ray 
I fly beyond the Weſtern Sea, 
Thy ſwifter Hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive. [4 4 


] 
E 
2 
( 
* 
4 
nh We 
9 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight | A 
Beneath the ſpreading Veil of Night, 4 

One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray 1 

Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 5 A 


10 O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
W here'er I rove, where'er I reſt! In 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 


Conſent to Sin, for God is there. ©. 
PAUSE II. | 
11 The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, ! 
No Screen from thy all-ſearching Eyes ; ö \ 


Thy Hand can ſeize thy Foes as ſoon 


Thro' Midnight Shades as blazing Noon. | 
oO ; 7 1 , -f 
12 Midan'g 
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12 Midnight and Noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're both alike to thee. 
Not Death can hide what God will ſpy, 
And Hell lies naked to his Eye. 


13 0 may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 
Conſent to Sin, for God 1s there. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Third Verſion. Second Part. 


The wonderful F ermation of Man. 


p WAS from thy Hand, my God, I came, 
A Work of ſuch a curious Frame; 
In me thine awful Wonders ſhine, 
And each proclaims thy Skill divine. 


2 Thine Eyes did all my Limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark Confuſion lay; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, 
Form'd by the Model of thy Book. 


3 By thee my growing Parts were nam'd, 
And what thy ſov'reign Counſels fram'd, 
(The breathing Lungs, the beating Heart) 
Was copy'd with unerring Art. 


4 At laſt to ſhew my Maker's Name, 

God ſtamp'd his Image on my Frame, 

And to the finiſh'd Members join'd 

A living Soul, a reas'ning Mind. 

5 There the young Seeds of Thought began 
And all the Paſſions of the Man: 

Great God, our Infant-Nature pays 

Immortal Tribute to thy Praife. 


PSALM cxxxIX. Third Verſion. Third Part. 
| The Heart-ſearching God. 
[ Y God, what inward Grief I feel _ 
| When impious Men tranſgreſs thy Will! 
I mourn to hear their Lips profane 
| Take thy tremendous Name in vain, 


Ry Mo ene 
— 
— — 


— —— — 
2 == = 
PX -- 


E. | 2 Does 


CR p — üäãͥ — 


828 — SZ — — 
w 


— — — — gon — , * 
. — 
r= — 2 — 
+ Gi „„ Rr 
bh 
i 
- 


L 
o 


> | > 
432 8 N I.. C XXXIX. 


2 Does not my Soul deteſt and hate 
The Works of Malice and Deceit! 
Thoſe who oppoſe thy Laws and thee, 
Shall ne'er be countenanc'd by me. 


| 3 Vet ſearch my Soul, try ev'ry Thought; 
8 Tho' my own Heart accuſe me not 
Of walking in a falſe Diſguiſe, 
I beg the Trial of thine Eyes. 
4 Doth ſecret Miſchief lurk within ? 
Do I indulge ſome unknown Sin? | | 
O turn my Feet whene'er I tray, 


5 And lead me in thy perfect Way. 
4 | | 
5 PSALM C XXXIX. Fourth Verſion. Firſt Part. Warr: 


| God every where. 
1 FN all my vaſt Concerns with thee 
1 In vain my Soul wou'd try 
To ſhun thy Preſence, Lord, or flee 
The Notice of thine Eye. : = ? 
2 Thy all-ſurrounding Sight ſurveys 
My Riſing and my Reſt, | 
My public Walks, my private Ways, 
And Secrets of my Breaſt. | 


3 My Thoughts lie open to the Lord 
Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my Lips pronounce the Word, 
He knows the Senſe I mean. | 


= I :- "8 


4 O wondrous Knowledge, deep and high! 
Where can a Creature hide? 
Within thy cmcling Arms I he, 
Beſet on ev'ry Side. 


5 So let thy Grace ſurround me ſtill, 
And like a Bulwark prove, 
To guard my Soul from ev'ry III, 
Secur'd by ſov'reign Love. 
| „ 
6 Lord, where ſhall guilty Souls retire 
Forgotten and unknown ? | | 
In Hell they meet thy dreadful Ire, | 1 
In Heav'n thy glorious Throne. 


* A L 1 OX. i 
Should I ſuppreſs my vital Breath | 
To *ſcape the Hand divine, 


Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
And make the Grave reſign. 


g if wing'd with Beams of Morning-Light 8 


I fly beyond the Weſt, 
Thy Hand, which muſt ſupport my Flight, 
Would ſoon betray my Reſt. 


g If o'er my Sins I think to draw 
The Curtains of the Night, 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law 
Would turn the Shades to Light. 


. 10 The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour 
Are both alike to thee : 
O may I ne'er provoke that Pow'r 
From which I cannot flee! 


PSALM CxxxIX. Fourth Verſion. Second Part. 
God's Wiſdom and Goodneſs in the Formation of Man. 


HEN I with pleaſing Wonder ſtand, 

And all my-Frame ſurvey, 
Lord, 'tis thy Work: I own, thy Hand 
Thus built my humble Clay. 


2 Thy Hand my Heurt and Reins poſſeſt 
Where unborn Nature grew, 
Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac'd, 
And all my Members drew. 


3 Thine Eye with niceft Care ſurvey'd 
The Growth of ev'ry Part; 
Till the whole Scheme thy T ene had laid 
Was copy'd by thy Art. 


4 Heav'n, Earth, and Sea, and Fire, and Wind, 
Shew me thy wond'rous Skill; 
But I review myſelf, and find 
Diviner Wonders ſtill. 


| 5 Thy awful Glories round me ſhine, 
My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſe; 
Lord, to thy Works of Nature join / 
i Thy Miracles of Grace, | : 
non | VU PSALM 
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PSALM CXXXIX. Fourth Verkon. Third Part, 


God's ne iunumerable. 


1 when I count thy Mercies o'er, 
They ſtrike me with Surpriſe ; 

Not all the 1 that ſpread the Shore 
To equal Numbers riſe. 


2 My Fleſh with Fear and Wonder ſands, FE 
The Product of thy Skill, 
And hourly Bleſſings from thy Hands 
Thy Thoughts of Love reveal. 


3 Theſe on my Heart by Night I keep; 
How kind, how dear to me | 
O may the Hour that ends my Sleep 
Still find my Thoughts with thee, 


PSALM CXXXIX. Fifth Verſion. Firſt Part. DoppRIi ber. E! 


A Prayer to God as the Searcher of Hearts, A 
EARCHER of Hearts, before thy Face 66 

I humbly all my Soul diſplay ; | T 
Conſcious how frail my Nature is, s 
I now intreat thy ſtrict Survey. T 


2 If lurking in us inmoſt Folds 
My Heart ſome fav'rite Sin conceal], Th | P 
O let a Ray of Light divine 
At once the ſecret Guile reveal. 


z If now in fatal Fetters bound | N 
To Vice a wretched Slave I lie, | 
Smite off my Chains, and wake my Soul | it 


To heav'nly Light and Liberty. 


4 To humble Penitence aud Pray” , | | | G 
O Lord, be gentle Pity giv'n; 
Speak ample Pardon to my Heart, b U 


In Mercy ſeal its Claim to Heav'n. 


PSALM CXXXIXN. Fifth Verſion. Second Part. 


God's numberleſs Mercies thankfully acknowledged. T 


N glad Amazement, Lord, I ſtand, 


Amid the Bounties of thy Hand ; _ 
Tow 
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How numberleſs thoſe Bounties are! 
How rich, how various, and how fair! 


2 But O! what poor Returns I make! 
What lifeleſs Thanks I pay thee back ! 
Lord, I confeſs with humble Shame, 
My Off'rings ſcarce deſerve the Name. 


; Fain would my lab'ring Heart deviſe 
To bring ſome nobler Sacrifice: 
It ſinks beneath the mighty Load: 
What ſhall I render to my God ? 


To him I conſecrate my Praiſe, 
And vow the Remnant of my Days ; 
Yet what at beſt can I pretend 
Worthy ſuch Gifts from ſuch a Friend ? 


z In deep Abaſement, Lord, I ſee 
My Emptineſs and Poverty : * 

Enrich my Soul with Grace divine, 

And make it worthier to be thine. 


Give me at length an Angel's Tongue, 
That Heav'n may echo with my Song ; 
The Theme, too great for Time, hall be 

The Joy of long Eternity. 


PSALM CXXSIX. Sixth Verſion. BLackLock- 
God's Omniſcience and Omnipreſence, | 


E, O my God ! thy piercing Eye, 

In Motion, or at Reſt, ſurveys ; 

It to che lonely Couch I fly, | : 
| Or travel through frequented Ways; 

| Where'er I move, thy boundleſs Reign, 

| Thy mighty Preſence, circles all the Scene, 


E Where ſhall my Thoughts from thee retire, 
|{ Whoſe View pervades my inmoſt Heart! 
| The latent, kindling, young Deſire, 

| The Word, ere from my Lips it part, 

| To thee their various Forms diſplay, 

And ſhine reveal'd in thy unclouded Day. 


U 2 h . . - Behind 
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3 Behind me if I turn my Eyes, | 
Or forward bend my wand'ring Sight, 
Whatever Objects round me riſe | 
Through the wide Fields of Air and Light; 
With thee impreſs'd, each various Frame 
The forming, moving, preſent God proclaim. 


Father of all, omniſcient Mind, ; 
Thy Wiſdom who can comprehend ? 
Its higheſt Point what Eye can find, 
Or to its loweſt Depths deſcend? _ 
That Wiſdom, which, ere Things began, 
Saw full expreſt th' all-comprehending Plan! 


5 What Cavern deep, what Hill ſublime, 
Beyond thy Reach, ſhall I purſue ? 
What dark Receſs, what diſtant Clime, 
Shall hide me from thy boundleſs View ? 
Where from thy Spirit ſhall I fly, 
Diffuſive, vital, felt through Earth and Sky ? 
| Ain . 
6 If up to Heav'n's ætherial Height, 
Thy Proſpect to elude, I riſe; 
In Splendor there, ſupremely bright, 
Thy Preſence ſhall my Sight ſurpriſe; 


There, beaming from their Source divine, 
In full Meridian, Light and Beauty ſhine. 


7 Beneath the pendent Globe if laid, 
If plung'd in Hells Abyſs profound, 
I call on Night's impervious Shade 
To ſpread eſſential Blackneſs round; 
Conſpicuous to thy wide Survey, 
E'en Hell's grim Horrors kindle into Day. 


8 Thee, mighty God! my wond'ring Soul, 
Thee, all her conſcious Pow'rs adore ; 
Whoſe Being circumſcribes the Whole, 
Whoſe Eyes its utmoſt Bounds explore : 
Alike illum'd by native Light, 


Amid the Sun's full Blaze, or Gloom of Night. 


If through the Fields of Zther borne, 
The living Winds my Flight ſuſtain ; 
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If on the roſy Wings of Morn, 
I ſeek the diſtant Weſtern Main; 
There, O my God! thow- ſtill art found, 
Thy Pow'r upholds me, and thy Arms ſurround : 


10 Thy Eſſence fills this breathing Frame, 
It glows in ev'ry conſcious Part; 
Lights up my Soul with livelier Flame, 
And feeds with Life my beating Heart: 
Unfelt along my Veins it glides, 
And through their Mazes rolls the Purple Tides, 
| Pawasr II. 
11 While, in the ſilent Womb inclos'd, 
| A growing Embryo yet I lay, 
Thy Hand my various Parts diſpos'd, 
Thy Breath infus'd Life's genial Ray; 
And faſhion'd by thy wond'rous Plan, 
Lo I became thy favor'd creature Man. 


12 To thee, from whom my Being came, 
| Whoſe Smile is all the Heav'n I kaow, 
Replete with all my wond'rous Theme, 
To thee my votive Strains ſhall flow : 
Great Archetype! who firſt deſign'd 
Expreſſive of thy Glory, human Kind. 


13 Who can the Stars of Heav'n explore, 
The Flow'rs that deck the verdant Plain, 
Th unnumber'd Sands that form the Shore, 
The Drops that fwell the ſpacious Main? 
Let him thy Wonders publiſh round, 
Till Earth and Heav'n with the glad Praiſe reſound. 


| 14 As ſubterraneous Flames confin'd, 
; From Earth's dark Womb impetuous riſe, 
The Conflagration, fann'd by Wind, 80 
Wraps Realms, and blazes to the Skies: 
In Light'ning's Flaſh, and Thunder's Roar, | 
| Thus Vice ſhall feel the Tempeſt of thy Pow'r. 
15 Behold, O God! behold me ſtand, 
| And to thy ſtrict Regard diſcloſe, 
Whate'er was ated by my Hand, | 
Whate'er my inmoſt Thoughts propoſe : 
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If Vice indulg'd their Candor ſtain, 
Then juſt my Portion, Bitterneſs and Pain. 


16 But, O] if Nature, weak and frail, 
| To ſtrong Temptations ſhould give Way; 
If Doubt, or Paſſion, ſhould prevail LP 
O'er wand'ring Reaſon's feeble Ray : 
Let not thy Frowns my Fault reprove, 
But guide thy CREATURE with a FarnER's Love. 


PSALM CXXXIX, Seventh Verſion. Firſt Part, 


1 ORD, thou with an unerring Beam 
| L Surveyeſt all my Pow'rs ; | 
My riſing Steps are watch'd by thee, 
By thee my reſting Hours. | 
2 My Thoughts ſcarce ſtruggling into Birth, 
Great God, are known to thee : | 
Abroad, at Home, ſtill Pm inclos'd 
With thine Immenſity. 


-F To thee the Labyrinths of Life 


In open View-appear ; 
Nor ſteals a Whiſper from my Lips 
Without thy lining Ear. 


4 Behind I glance, and thou art there; 
Before me ſnines thy Name; 
And 'tis thy ſtrong Almighty Hand 

Suftains my tender Frame. 


5 Such Knowledge mocks the vain Eſſays. 
Of my aſtoniſh'd Mind, 
Nor can my Reaſon's ſoaring Eye 
Its tow'ring Summit find. 


: | F A M.5-Þ 
6 Where from thy Spirit ſhall I ftretch 
The Pinions of my Flight? 
Or where, through Nature's ſpacious Range, 
Shall I elude thy Sight ? 


7 Scal'd I the Skies : the Blaze divine 
Would overwhelm my Soul : 
Plung'd I to Hell; there I ſhould hear 
'Thine awful 'Thunders roll. 
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8. If on a Morning's darting Ray. 
With matchleſs Speed I rode, 
And flew to the wild lonely Shore, 

That bounds the Ocean's Flood; 


9 Thither thine Hand, all-preſent. God, 
Maſt guide the wond'rous Way, 
And thine Omnipotence ſupport. 
The Fabric of my Clay. 


10 Should I involve myſelf. around. 
With Clouds of tenfold Night, 
The Clouds would ſhine like blazing Noon 
Before thy piercing Sight. 


| 11 The Darkneſs ſcatters at thine Eye, 

[ And ſparkles into Day, 

And Light and Shade alike appear 
To thy reſplendent Ray.. 


| PSALM CXXXIX.. Seventh Verſion. Second Part. 
1 God the Creator of: Man, and Searcher of Hearts. 
1 ORD, thy pervading Knowledge ſtrikes 
l Through Nature's inmoſt Gloom: 
And in thy circling Arms I lay 
] A Slumb'rer in the Womb. 
2 Thee will I honor, for I ſtand 
I A Volume of thy Skill, 
Stupendous are thy Works, and they 
3 My Contemplations fill. 
3 Thine Eye beheld me, when the Speck 
q Of Entity began, 
And o'er my Form, in Darkneſs fram'd, 
: Thy rich Embroid'ry ran. 
4 The unfaſhion'd Maſs by thee was ſeen 
3 My Structure in thy Book | 
Was plann'd, before thy curious Mould 
3 The future Embryo took. | 
5 How precious are the ftreaming Joys 
3 That from thy Love deſcends, 
Would I rehearſe their Numbers o'er, 
Where would their Numbers end ? 
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6 Not Ocean's countleſs Sands exceed 
The Bleſſings of the Skies; - 
With Night's deſcending Shades they fall, 
With Morning Splendors riſe. 


7 Survey me, Lord, explore my Heart, 


Diſcloſe each latent Cauſe ; 
And weigh the Motives of my Soul 
By thine impartial Laws ; 


8 And if the Tranſports of my Zeal 
From ſelfiſh Springs e'er flow'd, 
Detect the Guilt, and guide my Step 
In thine eternal Road! 


PSALM CxxxIx. Eighth Verſion. DELL. 
' To the infinitely good and wiſe Creator. 


: . whoſe all- exploring Eye ſurveys 
My inmoſt Thoughts, and all my ſecret Ways: 
Who, from thy vaſt Infinitude of Space, 
Can all my SouPs moſt deep Receſſes trace; 


2 Say! from thy Preſence whither ſhall I fly? 
On Eagles Wings ſhould I aſcend the Sky, 
Iny Blaze divine would all my Pow'rs controul, 
Altoniſh and o'erwhelm my raviſh'd Soul: 


3 Or, ſhould I ſeek t' elude thee with my Flight 
In the black Regions of eternal Night, 
Thy Omnipreſence ftill would there be found, 
In all the Horrors of the vaſt Profound : 


4 Through Worlds onnumber'd ſhould I wing my Way, 
Where Night eternal reigns, or endleſs Day ; 
To Earth's remoteſt Parts, or where I will, 
Thy watchful Providence ſurrounds me ſtil. 


5 Before Exiſtence from the Womb of Night, 
Had call'd my riſing Form to op'ning Light, 


Thy piercing Eye did ev'ry Part ſurvey, 
And quicken'd into Life the breathleſs Clay; 


6 'Thy Ways, O God, whene'er my Thoughts purſue, 
A thouſand Wonders open to my View; 
Such Heights ſublime when J ſurvey, in vain 
I ſtrive ſuch wond'rous Knowledge to attain, 


7 When 
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7 When Nazar! Glories all to Duſt ſhall fade, = 
To thee my\grateful Tribute ſhall be paid: | 1 
While Life exiſts, to thee my Voice I'll raiſe; 
Thy glorious Name I will for ever praiſe. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Ninth Verſion. 
Praiſe to God as the Author of our Being. | | 
7 OD of our Lives, whoſe bounteous Care | 
Firſt gave us Pow'r to move; 


How ſhall our thankful Hearts declare | | 
Ihe Wonders of thy Love? 


2 While void of Thought and Senſe we lay, 
Duſt of our Parent Earth; 
Thy Breath inform'd the ſleeping Clay, 
And call'd us into Birth. | 
3 From thee our Limbs their Faſhion took ; 
And ere our Life begun, 
Within the Volume of thy Book, 
Were written ev'ry one, 


4 Thine Eye beheld in perfect View 
'The yet unfiniſh'd Plan ; 
Th' imperfe@ Lines thy Pencil drew, 
And form'd the future Man. 


5 O may this Frame, which riſing grew | 
Beneath thy forming Hands, | 
Be ſtudious ever to purſue 
Whate'er thy Will commands. 


PSALM CXXXIX, | Tenth Verfion. CARTER. 
Thanks to God for Creation and Preſervation. 


= HO U Pow'r ſupreme ! by whoſe Command I live, 
The grateful Tribute of my Praiſe receive; 

To thy Indulgence I my Being owe, 

And all the Joys which from that Being flow. 


2 Not many Suns have form'd the rolling Year, 
And run their deſtin'd Courſes round this Sphere, 
Since thy creative Eye my Form ſurvey'd, 

Midit undiſtinguiſh'd Heaps of Matter laid. 
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3 Thy Skill my elemental Clay refin'd, 


The vagrant Particles in Order join'd ; 
With perfect Symmetry compos'd the whole, 
And ſtamp'd thy ſacred Image on my Soul; 


4 A Soul ſuſceptible of endleſs Joy, | : 

| Whoſe Frame nor Force nor Time ſhall e'er deſtroy ; 
Which ſhall ſurvive, tho' Nature claim my Breath, 
And bid Defiance to the Darts of Death ; 


To Realms of Bliſs with active Freedom ſoar, + 
And live when Earth and Skies ſhall be no more : _ 
Author of Life! in vain my Tongue effays 
For this immortal Gift to ſpeak thy Praiſe. 

6 How ſhall my Heart its grateful Senſe reveal, - T 
Where all the Energy of Words muſt fail ? 

O may its Influence in my Life appear, 
And ev'ry Action prove my Thanks ſincere ! 


PSALM CXXXIX. Eleventh Verſion. © STzzLE, 


1 LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
Kind Guardian of my Days, 
Thy Mercies let my Heart record 
In Songs of grateful Praiſe. 


2 In Life's firſt Dawn, my tender Frame 
Was thy indulgent Care, 
Long e'er I could pronounce thy Name, 3 
Or breathe the infant Pray'r. 7 
3 When Reaſon with my Stature grew, | = 
How weak her brighteſt Ray! $ 
How little of my God I knew! 4 
How apt from thee to ſtray ! 


4 Around my Path what Dangers roſe! 1 
What Snares ſpread all the Road ! + 
No Pow'r could guard me from my Foes ö 
But my Preſerver, God. a 


5 [When Life hung trembling on a Breath, 
 *Twas thy almighty Love 1 
That ſav'd me from impending Death, "oh = 

And bade my Fears remove.] | = 

| | 6 How 


9 


; 11 Then ſhall my joyful Pow'rs unite 


: The ungoverned Tongue and a vicious Life lead to Ruin; while 


N I +7 E Tongue to Wiſdom unſubdu'd 
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4 Within thy Sight accepted 
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6 How many Bleſſings round me ſhone, | | 
Where'er I turn'd my Eye! | | 

How many paſt almoſt unknown, | 
Or unregarded, by. 


- Each rolling Year new Favors brought | = 
From thy exhauſtleſs Store: | | 
But ah! in vain my lab'ring Thought = 
Would count thy Mercies o'er. 5 "ol 
8 While ſweet Reflection, thro' my Days 
Thy bounteous Hand would trace; N 
Still dearer Bleſſings claim my Praiſe, 


The Bleſſings of thy Grace. 


' 9 Ves, 1 adore thee, | gracious Lor d, 


For Favors more divine ; 
That I have known thy ſacred Word, 
Where all thy Glories ſhine. 


o Lord, when this mortal Frame decays, 
And ev'ry Weakneſs dies, 
Compleat the Wonders of thy Grace, 
And raiſe me to the Skies. 


In more exalted Lays, 
And join the happy Sons of Light 
In everlaſting Praiſe. 


PSALM: CXL. Meet : 


God approves and «'fends injured Innocence. 


From bliſs 1ts Owner ſhall exclude : 
Deſtruction follows faſt behind, 
The Feet to Wickedneſs inclin'd. 


My Heart has known thee, Lord, prepar'd 
The Helpleſs and the Poor to guard, 
To fave them from Oppreſſion's Jaws, 

And vindicate their injur'd Cauſe, 


The Souls ſubjected to thy Fear 

To thee the thankful Voice ſhall rear, 
And, ſtudious of thy juſt Command, 
and, 
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PSALM CXLI. Firſt Verſion. MERRICK. 


A Prayer for Preſervation from Sin and Flattery, and for a 
proper Temper under ſeaſonable Reproof. 


1 O thee I call; O haſte thee near 1 
My Voice, great God, indulgent hear; 
With grateful Odor to the Skies 
As Incenſe let my Pray'r ariſe; 


E And let my Hands, uplifted high, 
With full Acceptance meet thine Eye; 
O let my Mouth to Guilt be barr'd, 

And o'er its Portal plant a Guard, 


3 Turn, turn from Sin's Purſuit my Will, 
Nor let. th' Artificers of Ill 
In me the wiſh'd Aſſociate greet, 
Or ſee in devious Paths my Feet, . Z 


4 Let Virtue's Friends, ſeverely kind, 
With welcome Chaſtiſement my Mind 
Correct; but none permit to ſhed 
The Balm of Flatt'ry o'er my Head; 

5 Leſt ſudden from thy Hand 1 feel | 

The Stroke, that none ſhall know to heal ; 

Father of All! to thee mine Eyes 
I lift : on thee my Hope relies. 


PSALM CXLI. Second Verſion. Warrs. I 
7  Watchfulneſs and br:"erly Reproof. ö 7 
<2 Y God, accept my early Vows, 1 
Like Morning Incenſe th thine Houſe, 
And let my nightly Worſhip riſe J 
Sweet as the Ev'ning Sacrifice. 1 2 
2 Watch o'er my Lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs Word; 


Nor let my Feet incline to tread 
The guilty Path where Sinners lead. 


3 O may the Righteous, when I ſtray, | 
Smite, and reprove my wand'ring Way ! E 
Their gentle Words, like Ointment ſhed, I 
Shall never bruiſe, but chear my Head. 


£ 


| 4 When J 
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4 When I behold, them preſs'd with Grief, 
I'll cry to Heav'n for their Relief; 
And by my warm Petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful Love. 


445. 


PSALM CXLI. Third Verſion. Drxhau. | 
ORD, when I cry, make Haſte to hear, 


And to my Voice 1ncline thine Ear: 
So ſhall my Pray'r like Incenſe riſe, 
My high-rais'd Hands as Sacrifice. 


2 Lord, ſet upon my Mouth a Guard, 
And let its double Door be barr'd : 
Let not my Heart to Sin incline, 
Nor let my Hand in Miſchief join. 


3 The Sinner's Pleaſures I'll not ſhare ; 
The juſt Man's Strokes I'Il meekly bear: 
Though ſharply he my Sins reprove, 
PI! take it as a Mark of Love: 


4 This, like a precious Ointment ſhed, 

Will never bruiſe but heal my Head: 
And if I find him in Diſtreſs, 

To thee I'Il pray for his Releaſe. 


Morning Pſalm. 


O thee, let my firſt Off rings riſe, 
Whoſe Sun creates the Day, 
Swift as his glad'ning Influence flies, 
And ſpotleſs as his Ray, 


L 2 This Day thy fav'ring Hand be nigh ! 
So oft vouchſaf'd before 


Still may it lead, protect, ſupply !. 
And I that Hand adore! 


|: If Bliſs thy Providence impart, 

= For which reſign'd I pray; 

© Give me to feel the grateful Heart! : 
j And without, Guilt be gay! 


PSALM CXLI, Fourth Verſion. 


4 Affliction 
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4 Affliction ſhould thy Love intend, 
As Vice or Folly's Cure; 
Patient, to gain that gracious End, 
May I the Means endure | 


5 Thus, from my fix'd, or varying Fate, 
Some Virtue let me gain ! 
That Heav'n, nor high, nor low Eſtate, 
When ſent, may ſend in vain, 


6 Be this, and ev'ry future Day 
Still wiſer than the paſt ! 
That Life's Improvement to ſurvey 
May well ſuſtain my laſt. 


PS AL MM CXLH. Merrick. 
A Prayer for Deliverance from Trouble and Sorrow, 


L O God I cry; to him my Pray'r 
Addreſs ; to him my Heart its Care 
Shall pour, and to his Ear diſcloſe 
In ſad Recital all its Woes. ;- 
Thine Eyes, great God, with ſteady View 
Through Sorrow's Gloom my Steps purſue. 
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2 I turn'd me, anxious, on the Right, 
I turn'd,. and round me caſt my Sight 
With fruitleſs Search; no Friend was nigh, 
Th' expected Succour to ſupply, | "= + 
With lenient Tongue my Griefs to chear, ; 
Or pitying drop the ſocial Tear. * 

3 Forlorn of Help, thee, mightieſt Lord, 1 
My Soul with humble Truſt implor'd; 1 
In thee, all- bounteous God, I cry'd, | 4 
In thee alone my Hopes reſide ; 1 | 5 
While Life along my Veins ſhall ſtream, q 

8 Its Portion thou and Bliſs ſupreme. 


1 4 Do thou my Priſon Doors unbar; 

4 So ſhall my Tongue thy Love declare 

In Hymns of Praiſe, while, joy'd in me 

Th' Event of pious Hope to ſee, 

The Souls that own thy juſt Command 3 

With thankful Wonder round me ſtand, : W 5 
| PSALM 
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PSALM CxLIn. 47 
1 
ps ALM cxLin. Fir Veron. Miznrex, | 


A Prayer for Mercy, Guidance, and Protection. 


BY HINE Ear, my God, propitious lend; | 
O ever juſt and true, extend 9 
Thy Pity, while to thee I pray, | | 
Nor ſcrutinize with ſtrict Survey | 
Thy Servant's Acts; for who, O who, 9 
Shall pure of Guilt approach thy View? 


Although I feel my Strength depart, 

No wild Amazement fills my Heart; 

But, backward borne to Periods paſt, 

| Thy Mercies, Lord, my Thoughts have trac'd ;. 
| And in my Breaſt recorded itand 

| The Wonders of thy mighty Hand. 


Aloft my ſuppliant Hands I ſpread ; 
Nor more the Glebe, its Moiſture fled, 
Longs the deſcending Show'r to ſee, 
Than thirſts my weary'd Soul for thee : 
O let the Hour that wakes the Day 
Thy Mercy to my Ear convey. 


4 While (for on thee my Hope depends) 
In fervent Thought my Mind aſcends, 
Expectant, tow'rd thy heav'nly Seat, 
Train to the Paths of. Truth my Feet: 
| To thee, my Refuge, Lord, I fly; 5 
| Repel the Ills that wait me nigh. 5 


z O give me, by thy Spirit led, 

E Auſpicious Guide, the Land to tread 

| Where Righteouſneſs has fix'd her Throne; 
Thy Mercy, long to 1/-ael known, 

True to thy Name, to me impart, 

And quicken with thy Grace my Heart. 


PSALM 
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F: SALM CXLIII. Second in 


ORD, 1 my Pray” r, and to my _ 


Thy wonted Audience lend; 
In thy accuſtom'd Faith and Truth 
A gracious Anſwer ſend. 


2 Nor at thy ſtrict Tribunal bring 
Thy Servant to be try'd; 
For in thy Sight no living Man 
Can e'er be juſtify'd. 


3 I call to Mind the Days of old, 
And Wonders thou haſt wrought : 
My former Dangers and Eſcapes 
Employ my muſing Thought. 


4 To thee my Hands in humble Pray'r 
I fervently ſtretch out; 

My Soul for thy Refreſhment thirſts, 

Like Land oppreſs'd with Drought. 


5 Thy Kindneſs early let me hear, 
Whoſe Truſt on thee depends ; 


Teach me the Way where 1 ſhould go, 


My Soul to thee aſcends. 


6 Thou art my God, thy righteous Will 


Inſtruct me to obey ; 
Let thy good Spirit lead and keep 
My Soul in thy 9522 Way. 


PSAL M CxLIII. Third Verſion, 


1 Y righteous Judge, my gracious God, 
Hear when | ſpread my Hands abroad 
And cry for Succour from thy Throne, 
O make thy Truth and Mercy known. 


2 Let Judgment not againſt me paſs ; 


Behold thy Servant pleads thy Grace : 
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Should Juſtice call us to thy Bar, | 
No Man alive is guiltleſs there. 


3 Teach me to do thy holy Will, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly Hill ; 
Let the good Spirit of thy Love 
Conduct me to thy. Courts above. 


4+ Then ſhall my Soul no more complain, 
Temptations then ſhall rage in vain ; 
And Fleſh, that was my Foe before, 
Shall never vex my Spirit more- 


PSALM CXLIII. Fourth Verſion. STEELE. 


EAR, O my God, with Pity hear 
My humble ſupplicating Moan ; 
In Mercy anſwer all my Pray'r, 


And make thy Truth and Goodneſs known.. 


2 And O let Mercy ſtill be nigh ; 

| Should awful Juſtice frown ſevere, 

Before the Terrors of thy Eye, 

| What trembling Mortal can appear? 

| 3 I call to Mind the former Days; 

| Thy ancient Works declare thy Name, 

Thy Truth, thy Goodneſs, and thy Grace; 
And cheſe, O Lord, are ſtill the ſame. 


To thee I ſtretch my fuppliant Hands, 
To thee my longing Soul aſpires ; 

As chearing Show'rs to thirſty Lands, 
| Come, Lord, and fill theſe ſtrong Deſires. 
5 Speak to my Heart; the gloomy Night 
| onall vaniſh, and ſweet Morning break; 

In thee I truſt, my Guide, my Light; 
Teach me the Way my Feet ſhould take. 
6 Teach me to do thy ſacred Will; 

Thou art my God, my Hope, my Stay; 

Let thy good Spirit lead me ſtill, 

And point the ſafe, the upright Way. 
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PSALM CXLUI. Fifth Verſion. 


I H EAR, gracious Lord, my fervent Pray'r, 


Indulge my humble Cry : 
Thy Truth and Righteouſneſs declare, 
And fave me from on high. 


2 Remit my Guilt, nor call me forth 
In Judgment to appear: 
Since none of all the Tribes on Earth 
Can in thy Sight be clear. 


3 Teach me to execute thy Will, 
My only ſov'reign Guide! 
And bear me to thy ſacred Hill, 
Where endleſs Joys reſide. 


4 Quicken, O God! and make me whole, 
Extinguiſh all Deſpair; 
Inlarge and extricate my Soul, 
And diſſipate my Care. 


5 Then, while thy Goodneſs ſhall prolong . 
The Meaſure of my Days, 


My grateful Soul ſhall prompt my Tongue 
Jo celebrate thy Praiſe, 


PSALM CXLIV. Firſt Verſion. Mzxzice, 


| | The happy Nation. 
1 ORD, what is Man, that in thy Care 
His humble Lot ſhould find a Share ? 
Or what the Son of Man, that thou, 
Thus to his Wants thine Ear ſhould'ſt bow? 


2 While nurs'd beneath indulgent Skies, 
Our Sons with full Increaſe thall riſe, 
Like youngling Plants in Order rang'd, 
Of healthful Stem, and Leaf unchang'd ; 


3 Our Daughters as the Column fair, 
That, faſhion'd by the Artiſt's Care, 
Claims in the regal Dome a Place, 
The poliſh'd Angle's nobleſt Grace. 


4 Our Oxen ſtrong for Toil behold! 
The teeming Mothers of the Fold 
See, ſcatter'd o'er the rural Scene, 


Their Thouſands and their Myriads yean. 


5 None 
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None of our Streets the Cries of Fear 

Or Shouts of Violence ſhall hear: 
Thou, Lord, all Tumults ſhalt aſſuage 

Of hoſtile Force, and civil Rage. 


6 See the rich Harveſt's gather'd Store 
Loads with its Heap th' extended Floor : 
O happy we, while thus our Race 

The Signals of thy Love ſhall grace ! 


7 O what the Son of Man, that thou, 
Thus to his Wants thine Ear ſhould'& bow? 
Himſelf, when in the Balance laid, 


A Nothing, and his Life a Shade. 


8 Lord, what is Man, that in thy Care, 
His humble Lot ſhould find a Share ? 
How bleſt the People who in thee 
Their God and faithful Guardian ſee ? 


PSALM CXLIV. Second Verſion. Tarr. 
| 1} ORD, what's in Man that thou ſhould'ſt love 
4 Of him ſuch tender Care to take ? 8 
What in his Offspring could thee move 

| ouch great Account of him to make ? 

2 That our young Sons like Trees ſhould grow 
Well planted in ſome fruitful Place: 

| Our Daughters fair like Pillars ſhow, 

Deſign'd ſome royal Court to grace. 


3 Our Garners, fill'd with various Store, 
Shall us and ours with Plenty feed: 
Our Sheep, increaſing more and more, 
| dhall thouſands and ten thouſands breed. 
4 Strong ſhall our lab'ring Oxen grow, 
Nor in their conſtant Labor faint, 
While we no War nor Slav'ry know, 
And in our Streets hear no Complaint. 
E 5 Thrice happy is that People's Caſe, 

E Whole various Bleflings thus abound ; 
Who God's true Worthip ſtill embrace, 
And are with his Protection crown'd. 
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PSALM CXLIV. Third Verſion. Firſt Part. Warr, 


Aſfitance and V. i@ory in the ſpiritual M. arfare. 


1 JD OR ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my Shield ; 

He ſends his Spirit with his Word 
To arm me for the Field. | 


2 If various Foes their Strength unite, 
He'll make my Soul his Care, 
Inſtruct me to the heav'nly Fight, 
And guard me thro the War, 


3 A Friend and Helper ſo divine 
Doth my weak Courage raiſe ; 

He makes the glorious Vict'ry mine, 
And his ſhall be the Praiſe, _ 


PSALM CXLIV. Third Verſion. Second Part, | 


The Vanity of Man, and God's Condeſcenſion. 


1 I ORD, what is Man, poor feeble Man, 
Born- of the Earth at firſt? _ 
His Life a Shadow, light and vain, 
Still haſting to the Duſt. 


2 O what is feeble dying Man 
Or any of his Race, 
That God ſhould make it his Concern 
To viſit him with Grace? ws 
3 That God who. darts his. Light'nings down, 
Who ſhakes the Worlds above, 
And Mountains tremble at his Frown, 
How wond'rous is his Love! 


PSALM CXLIV. Third Verſion. Third Part. 


The happy Nation. 
1 T TAPPY the City, where their Sons 
Like Pillars round a Palace ſet, 
And Daughters bright as poliſh'd Stones 
Give Strength and Beauty to the State. 


2 Happy the Country, where the Sheep, 
Cattle, and Corn have large Increaſe ; 


2 1. mM CXLIV. 


Where Mep ſecurely work or ſleep, 
Nor Sons of Plunder break the Peace. 


; Happy the Nation thus endow'd, 
But more divinely bleſt are thoſe 
On whom the all-ſufficient God 
Himſelf with all his Grace beſtows. 
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PSALM. exlrv. Fourth: Veron 8 


A Prayer for Protection from an invading Enemy. 
f LEST be the Lord, our Strength, our Shield, 
| Amid the Dangers of the Field; 
Tis he inſtructs us for the Fight, 
And arms us with reſiſtleſs Might, 


2 Deſcend from Heav'n, almighty Lord, 

| And Earth ſhall tremble at thy Word; 
The ſmoking Hills with conſcious Fear, 
Shall own their awful Maker near. 


z While thy keen-pointed Lightnings fly, 
Like flaming Arrows thro” the Sky, 
Our Foes diſpers'd ſhall riſe no more, 
Nor dare the Terrors of thy Pow'r. 


4 O let thy potent Arm controul 
| Theſe threat'ning Waves that round us roll, 


Theſe Sons of Vanity that riſe, 
With fraudful Hands, and impious Lies. 


5 Then ſhall thy Name new Songs inſpire, 
And wake to Joy the ſounding Lyre, 
And ev'ry tuneful String ſhall raiſe | 
| In various Notes our grateful Praiſe. * 
6 'Tis Pow'r divine, 'tis God alone, 
| Whom Kings preſerv'd in Dangers, own ; 
| Who ſaves, in War's tumultuous Strife, 
From raging Swords his Servants' Life. 
7 O Lord, thy ſaving Pow'r oppoſe 
| To theſe invading threat'ning Foes ; 
All Strangers to thy ſacred Laws, . 
| Whoſe Boaſt is vain, and falſe their Cauſe. 


8 Then 
-: | 
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8 Then ſhall our Sons, beneath thy Care, 
Grow up like Plants ere& and fair; 
Our Daughters ſhall like Pillars riſe, 
Where royal Buildings charm the Eyes, 


9 Then Plenty ſhall our Stores increaſe, 
Plenty, the lovely Child of Peace ; 
'The Fold its fleecy Wealth ſhall yield, 
And pour its thouſands o'er the Field. 


10 The well-fed Ox ſhall then afford 
His chearful Labors to his Lord ; 

No more ſhall cruel Plunder reign, 
Nor Want nor Miſery complain. 


11 O happy People! favor'd State ! 
Whom ſuch peculiar Bleſſings wait; 
Happy ! who on the Lord depend, 
Their God, their Guardian, and their Friend. 


PSALM CXLIV. Fifth Verſion. 
Man frail and mortal; God eternal, almighty,” and gracicui 
I TERNAL Sire! enthron'd on high! 
Whom Angel Hoſts adore ; 
Who yet to ſupplant Duſt art nigh, 
Thy Preſence I implore. 
2 O guide me down the Steep of Age, 
And keep my Paſſions cool; 


Teach me to ſcan the facred Page, 
And practiſe ev'ry Rule. 


3 My flying Years, Time urges on, 
What's human muſt decay, | | 
My Friends, my Youth's Companions gone, 
Can I expect to ftay ? | 


4 Can I Exemption plead, when Death 

Projects his awful Dart? 

Can Med'cines then prolong my Breath, 

| Or Virtue ſhield my Heart? 
5 Ah! no—then ſmooth the mortal Hour, 
On thee my Hope depends ; 

Support me with almighty Pow'r, 

While Duſt to Dutt deſcends. 
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6 Then ſhall my Soul! O! gracious God! 
(While Angels join the Lay ;) 
Admitted to the bleſt Abode, 
Its endleſs Anthems pay. 


- Through Heav'n, howe'er remote the Bound, 
I hy matchleſs Love proclaim, * 
And join the Choir of Saints, that ſound 

Their great Redeemer's Name. 


PSALM CXLV. Firſt Verſion, MERRICK. 
God's Perfections aud Providence celebrated, 


3 HEE will I bleſs, my God and King, 
Nor ceaſe thy wond'rous Acts to fing: 

From earlieſt Morn to lateſt Eve 

Thy Praiſes on my Tongue ſhall live; 


2 Great is our God: in vain our Praiſe 
His Excellence in equal Lays | 
Would celebrate; in vain the Mind 
Its Height, its Depth, eſfays to find. 


3 Ape to ſucceeding Age thy Might 
Shall ſpeak, thy Works, bleſt Lord, recite, 
My Tongue thy Glory ſhall proclaim, 
The faithful Witneſs of thy Fame, 


4 Bid Contemplation's inmoſt Thought 

E Survey the Wonders thou haſt wrought, 
And with aſſenting Myriads join 

| To bleis the Majeſty divine. 

5 Thy dreaded Pow'r ſhall each rehearſe, 

Thy Greatneſs ſhall my thankful Verſe 

Inſpire, thy Righteouſneſs and Love 

Our Hearts inflame, our Songs improve. 


6 Thy Mercies on the Sons of Earth, 
On all whom thou haſt call'd to Birth, 
Far as Creation's Bounds extend, 

| Thy Mercies, heav'nly Lord, deſcend. 
7 Thy Saints to thee in Hymns impart 

I. ne Tranſports of a grateful Heart, 

The Splendors of thy Kingdom tell, 
Delighted on thy Wonders dwell. 
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8 Thee good and kind ſhall Mortals own, 
To Anger ſlow, to Pity prone; 
One Chorus of perpetual Praiſe ö 
To thee thy various Works ſhall raiſe, 


P A W is 2. 


9 F rom 1 great God, while ev'ry Eye | 
Expectant waits the wiſh'd Supply, 
Their Bread proportion'd to the Days, 
Thy op'ning Hands to each convey. 


10 Thy Throne ſhall Nature's Wreck ſurvive, 


Thy Pow'r through endleſs Ages live; 
Thy Promiſe Truth eternal guides, 
And Mercy o'er thy Act preſides. 


41 Who aſk thine Aid with Heart ſincere, 
Thee ever gracious, ever near 
Shall own; their Pray'r in each Diſtreſs 
To thee, thy Servants, Lord, addreſs. 


12 The Feet whoſe Steps to lapſe incline 
With faithful Care the Arm divine 
Shall prop; the Spirit bow'd with Woe 
God's all-ſupporting Aid ſhall know. 


13 Long as I breathe, my grateful Tongue 
To thee ſhall meditate the Song; 


From Man's whole Race thy hallow'd Name 


Shall Thanks and endleſs Honor claim. 


PSALM CXLV. Second Verſion. 


HEE I will bleſs, my God and King, 


Thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim ; 
This Tribute daily I will bring, | 
And ever bleſs thy Name. 


2 Thou, Lord, beyond Compare art great, 
And highly to be prais'd ; 
Thy Majeſty, with boundlefs Height, 
Above our Knowledge rars'd. 


3 Renown'd 
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3 Renown'd for mighty Acts, thy Fame 
To future Times extends ; 
From Age to Age thy glorious Name 
Succeſſively deſcends, 


4 While I thy Glory and Renown, 
And wond'rous Works expreſs ; 


The World with me thy Might ſhall own, 
And thy great Pow'r confeſs. 


5 The Praiſe that to thy Love belongs, 
They ſhall with Joy proclaim ; 
Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs 
Shall be the conftant Theme. 


6 The Lord is good; freſh Acts of Grace 
His Pity ſtill ſupplies ; | 
His Juſtice moves with ſloweſt Pace; 
His willing Mercy flies. 
7 Thy Love thro' Earth extends its Fame, 
| To all thy Works expreſs'd ; 
| Theſe ſhew thy Praiſe, while thy great Name 
Is by thy Servants bleſs'd. 


8 They, with the glorious Proſpect fir'd, 
Shall of thy Kingdom ſpeak ; 
And thy great Pow'r, by all admir'd, 
Their lofty Subject make. 


9 Thy ſtedfaſt Throne from Changes free, 
Shall ſtand for ever faſt ; 
Thy boundleſs Sway no End ſhall ſee, 
But Time itſelf outlaſt. 
"A We kk 


[10 The Lord does thoſe ſupport who fall, 
| And makes the Proftrate riſe; 

| For his kind Aid all Creatures call, 
Who timely Food ſupplies. 

I Whate'er their various Wants require, 
{| With open Hand he gives; 
And fo fulfils the juſt Deſire 

| Of ev'ry Thing that lives. 
12 How holy is the Lord, how juſt! 
| How righteous all his de 
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How nigh to him, who with firm Truſt 
For his Aſſiſtance prays ! 


13 He grants the full Deſires of thoſe © 
Who him with Fear adore; 
And will their Troubles ſoon compoſe, 
When they his Aid implore. 


214 The Lord preſerves all thoſe with Care, 


Whom grateful Love employs ; 
But Sinners, who his Juſtice dare, 


In Juftice he deſtroys. 


15 My Time to come, in Praiſes ſpent, 
Shall full advance his Fame, 
And all Mankind with one Conſent 
For ever bleſs his Name. 


FSALM.CXLV. Think Vr. 


The Greatneſs and Goodneſs of God. 


I Y God, my King, thy various Praiſe 
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days; 
Thy Grace employ my humble Tongue 
Till Death and Glory raiſe the Song. 


2 The Wings of ev'ry Hour ſhall bear 


Some thankful Tribute to thine Ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting Sun ſhall ſee | 
New Works of Duty done for thee. 


Thy Truth and Juftice OO : 
Thy Bounty flows, an endleſs Stream; 
Thy Mercy ſwift ; thine Anger ſlow 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn Foe. 


4 Thy Works with ſov'reign Glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine: 
Let Rritaiz round her Shores proclaim 
The Sound and Honor of thy Name. 


Let diſtant Times and Nations raiſe 
The long Succeſſion of thy Praiſe; 

And unborn Ages make my Song 

The Joy and Labor of their Tongue. 


G3 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous Deeds? 
Thy Greatneſs all our Thoughts exceeds; 


Vaſt and unſearchable thy Ways, 
Vaſt and immortal be thy Praiſe. 


PSALM CXLV. Fourth Verſion. Firſt Part. War rs. 


I ONG as I hve I'Il bleſs thy Name, | « 
My King, my God of Love; 
My Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame 

In the bright World above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his Pow'r unknown, 
And let his Praiſe be great : 
ll fing the Honors of thy Throne, 
Thy Works of Grace repeat. 


3 Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 
And while my Lips rejoice, 
The Men who hear my ſacred Song 
Shall join their chearful Voice. 


Fathers to Sons ſhall teach thy Name, 
And Children learn thy Ways; 
Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, 
And Nations ſound thy Praiſe. 


E : Thy glorious Deeds of antient Date 
Shall thro' the World be known; 
Thine Arm of Pow'r, thy heav'nly State 
| With public Splendor ſhown. 
| © The World is manag'd by thy Hands, 
| Thy Saints are ruPd by Love ; 
And thine eternal Kingdom ſtands 
Tho' Rocks and Hills remove. 


PSALM CLXV. Fourth Verſion. Second Part. 
The Goodneſs of God. 

SWEET is the Mem'ry of thy Grace, 

| My God, my heav'nly King; 

Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 

In Sounds of Glory ling. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

zu His Goodneſs to the Skies; | 
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| Thro' the whole Earth his Bounty ſhines, 
And ev'ry Want ſupplies. 


3 With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 
On thee for daily Food ; 3 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides their Meat, 
And fills their Mouths with Good. 


4 How kind are thy Compaſſions, Lord! 

How flow thine Anger moves! 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning Word 
To chear the Souls he loves. | 


5 Creatures with all their endleſs Race 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe proclaim; 
But Saints who taſte thy richer Grace 
Delight to bleſs thy Name. 
| " 
PSALM CXLV. Fourth Verſion. Third Part. 
God kind and merciful. 


I ET ev'ry Tongue thy Goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all; TD 
Thy ſtrength'ning Hands uphold the Weak, 
And raiſe the Poor that fall. 


2 When Sorrow bows the Spirit down 
Or Virtue lies diſtreſt | 
Beneath ſome proud Oppreſſor's Frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the Mourners Reſt. 


3 The Lord ſupports our tott'ring Days, 
And guides our giddy Youth ; 
Holy and juſt are all his Ways, 
And all his Words are Truth. 


4 He knows the Pains his Servants feel, 
He hears his Children cry, 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfil 


His Grace 1s ever nigh. 


5 His Mercy never ſhall remove 
From Men of Heart ſincere ; 
He faves the Souls whoſe humble Love 
Is join'd with holy Fear, 


5 Ont 
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5 Our Lips ſhall dwell upon his Praiſe, 
And ſpread his Fame abroad ; 


Let all the Sons of Adam raiſe 
The Honors of their God. 


PSALM CXLV. Fifth Verſion. Denzan. 
God's Per fections and Providence celebrated, 
Lord, my God, my Songs to thee 
Replete with gr ateful Praiſe ſhall v3 j 

From Day to Day in ſacred Verſe 
The Honors of thy Name rehearſe. 


2 Great is the Lord, his Praiſe no Bounds 

Confine, no Line his Greatneſs ſounds: 
That Generation which ſucceeds _ 

Shall learn from this thy mighty Deeds : : 


3 The Honor of thy Majeſty 

Pl1 fing, how Rear iy ! how high! 
The Meaſures of thy Grace who know? 
Thy Mercy's ſwift, thy Anger flow. 


4 O'er all, God's guardian Mercy ſtands, . 
His Bounty falls from equal Hands ; 
His wond'rous Pow'r his Works proclaim, 


For which the Saints ſhall bleſs his Name. 


FAVS RE 

5 God's Majefty, his Pow'r, the State 
Of his Dominion, Saints relate ; 

So large, ſo laſting, ſo renown'd, 

As neither Space nor Time can bound. 


| 6 hy Hand ſupports the drooping Head; 
las rais'd the Low, the Hungry fed: 
The whole Creation, Men and Beaſts, 
Attending thee, thy Bounty feaſts. 


7 Juſtice and Truth thy Ways ſecure; 
And, like thyſelf, thy Works are pure: 
To thoſe who pray the Lord is near, 

To all who pray, and are ſincere. 


8 Their Suits he grants, their Wants ſupplies, 
And faves them when he hears their Cries: 
All this the righteous Man enjoys, 
But the Ungodly God deſtroys. 
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9 My Lips his Praiſes mall proclaim, 
And all who live ſhall bleſs his Name: 
O Lord, my God, my Songs to thee 


Thy glorious Acts we will record, 


Replete with grateful Praiſe ſhall be. 
| Ps ALM CXLV, Sixth Verſion. S rer. 
my 1 Y God, my King, to thee I 11 raiſe 
7 My Voice, and all my Pow'rs; 
3 Unweary'd Songs of ſacred Praiſe | 
"4 Shall fill the circling Hours. 
. 2 Thy Name ſhall dwell upon my Tongue, 
1 Ad P y 8 
115 While Suns ſhall ſet and riſe, 
"me And tune my everlaſting Song, 
ws When Time and Nature dies, 
. : 1 | 
10 . z Great is the Lord! our Souls adore, 
wy We wonder while we praiſe ! 
N His Pow'r what Creature can explore, 
17 Or equal Honors raiſe? 
8 1 4 Vet ſhall thy Works, almighty Lord, 
4 Our nobleſt Songs adorn; 


For Ages yet unborn. ; 


s Thy Praiſe ſhall be my awful Theme, 
Ihe Wonders of thy Pow'r ; 
PI! ſpeak the Honors of thy Name, 
And bid the World adore, 


6 The Men that hear my ſacred Lyre, 
Shall ſpread thy Praiſes round ; 
While thy tremendous Deeds inſpire 
To Notes of ſolemn Sound. 


7 But ſweetly flowing Strains ſhall tell 
The Riches of thy Grace ; 
And Songs of grateful Joy reveal 
Thy ſpotleſs Righteouſneſs. 
VV 
8 How full the Lord's Compaſſions flow ! 
His Wrath, how ſlow to rife! 
Swift Pardon ſmiles upon his Brow, 
And Guilt and Terror dies. 
| 9 How 
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9 How large his tender Mercies are! 
How wide his Pow'r extends ! 
On his Beneficence and Care 
The Univerſe depends, | 


10 Great God, while Nature ſpeaks thy Praiſe, 
With all her num'rous "Tongues, 
Thy Saints ſhall tune diviner. Lays, 
And Love inſpire their Songs. 


11 Thy Pow'r and Grandeur they ſhall ſing, 
'The Glories of thy Reign ; 

Thy wond'rous Deeds, almighty King, 
Shall fill the raptur'd Strain, 


12 Thy Kingdom, Lord, for ever ſtands, 
While earthly Thrones decay ; 
And Time ſubmits to thy Commands, 
While Ages roll away. 


403 


13 The falling Saint, with pow'rful Grace, 


The God of Love will raiſe ; 
The Humble, bending with Diſtreſs, 
Shall riſe and ſpeak his Praiſe. 
14 To thee, O Lord, for daily Meat, 
Thy Creatures lift their Eyes; 
On thee, their common Father, wait, 
From thee receive Supplies. 
15 Thy ſov'reign Bounty freely gives 
Its inexhauſted Store; 
And univerſal Nature lives 
On thy ſuſtaining Pow'r. 
16 Holy and juſt in all its Ways, 
Is Providence divine; 
In all its Works, immortal Rays 
Of Pow'r and Mercy ſhine. 
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17 Whoe'er invokes the God of Grace, 
Shall find him ever near; 
To all that humbly ſeek his Face 
He lends a pitying Ear. 


X 4 18 His 
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18 His pitying Ear attends the Cry 
Of thoſe who fear his Name; 
Their ev'ry Want he will ſupply, 

And raiſe their ſinking Frame. 


19 How bleſt in his protecting Care, 
The Souls who love the Lord! 
While impious Men his Judgment dare 
And die beneath his Sword: 


20 The Praiſe of God, delightful Theme ! 
Shall fill my Heart and Tongue; 
Let all Creation bleſs his Name, 
In one eternal Song, 


, 


PSAL M CXLV. Seventh Verſion. 
Divine Mercy. 
1 ? FF IS: Mercy calls—awake, each grateful String, 
Reſound the Praiſes of our heav'nly King; 
In Strains of Joy proclaim abroad © 
The boundleſs Mercy of our God, 
The Mercies ſhewn us from above, 
The Wonders of redeeming Love ; 
Come let us in one ſacred Chorus join, 
Till our united Voices reach the Seats divine; 


2 Where injur'd Saints, who us'd to mourn below, 

Find their glad Breaſts with Joys eternal glow ; 
Where thouſand Tongues inceſſant cry, 
All Glofy be to God on high; 
Dominion, Power, Praiſe, and then 

Compaſſion to the Sons of Men. 
Heav'n hears delighted, and the joyful Sound 
SwelPd with celeitial Muſic ſpreads the Regions round, 


3 The Lord, though ſeated far beyond the Sky, 

Yet ſees the Wretched with a pitying Eye; 

His Eye beholds each anxious Care, 

The lonely Sigh, the filent Tear; 

He ſees the Widow's ſtreaming Eye, 

And hears the hungry Orphans Cry ; 
Depending Worlds his ſacred Bounty ſhare, 
All Creatures find a Part of their Creator's Care. 


4 His 
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4 His 1 next employs the heav'nly String, 

And hymning Angels tremble while they ſing; 
The Lord is juſt and holy, then 
O weep ye thoughtleſs Sons of Men: 
For who can from his Juſtice fly, 
Or ſhun the Pow'r of God moſt high ? 

Yet ſhall the Sigh, or penitential Groan, 

With ble& Acceptance riſe, and reach the ſacred Throne. 


5 Hear this, ye pious but dejected Minds, 
Whom Error darkens, or whom Weakneſs binds : 
Lift from the Duſt your mournful Eye, 

And know the Lord your Help is nigh ; 
Theſe Sorrows from your Breaſts ſhall roll, 
And Comfort bleſs the humble Soul ; 

Let chearful Hope in ev'ry Boſom ſpring, 

For boundleſs Mercy dwells with Heav'n's immortal King. 


6 Come let us then with mingled Voices raiſe 

A Song of joyful and of grateful Praiſe ; 
With ardent Love our Hearts ſhould glow 
And Heav'n's ſweet Work begin below, 
And ftrive Sh thoſe around his Throne 
To praiſe the great Almighty One. 

Th' Almighty hears, and gives us Leave to call 

On him, the Judge, the Guide, and ſacred Lord of all. 


7 All ye who bend deneath the Stroke of Time, 
And ye whoſe Cheeks confeſs their healthy Prime, 
Your Maker and Preſerver praiſe, 
For early and for Length of Days ; 
'The pious and the grateful Song, 
Shall liſp upon the Infant's Tongue, 
While heav'nly Mercy ſoothes the Mourner's Care, 
And bids the Saint rejoice, the Sinner not deſpair. 


PSALM CXLVI. Firſt Verſion, Merrtck. 


Praiſe to God, and Confidence in him recommended. 


RAISE, praiſe thy God, my Soul ; his Name 
To Life's lait Date my 'Thanks mall claim, 
And, long as I exiſt, my Lyre 
Shall wake to ſing th' eternal Sire. 
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2 O ſeek not, with Preſamption vain, 


Your Hope on Princes to ſuſtain, 
Nor Truſt, when threat'ning Ills invade, - 
The ſtrengthleſß Prop of human Aid. 


3 His Breath reſign'd, on Earth's low Bed 
Behold the Mortal reſt his Head ; 
Nor farther ſhall his Thoughts extend, 
But with him to the Grave deſcend. 


4 Bleſt, who their Help in thee alone, 
The God to Jacob's Offspring known, 
Have found, and to the Hand divine, 
In each Diſtreſs their Care reſign. 


And call'd the wat'ry Deep to Birth, 
With all that in the ample Round 
Of Nature's utmoſt Reign 1s found. 


6 *Tis God's, the injur'd Cauſe to right, 
And cruſh the Arm of lawleſs Might; 
With Bread the Hungry to ſuſtain, 

And looſe the wretched Captive's Chain; 


2 The Blind reſtore, the Weak uprear, 
And to the Souls that own his Fear 
His Mercies each revolving Day, 

In endleſs Series to diſplay. 


8 *'Tis his, the Orphan” s Breaſt to chear, 
And wipe the mournful Widow's Tear; 
But from his Laws who dare to ſtray, 
Shall reap the Error of their Way. 


9 O Sion, in thy God confide, 
And know how fix'd his Reign, how wide: 
O'er ſubje& Worlds his juſt Command 
To endleſs Age confirm'd ſhall ftand. 


PSALM CXLVI. Second Verſion. 


Praiſe the Lord, and thou, m y Soul, 
For ever bleſs his Name: 
His wond'rous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 
My conſtant Praiſe ſhall claim. 
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5 That Hand that form'd the Heav'ns and Earth, 
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2 On Kings, the nes Sons of Men, 
Let none for Aid rely; 
They cannot fave in dang'rous Times, 


Nor timely Help apply. 


3 Depriv'd of Breath, to Duſt they turn, 
And there neglected lie; 
And all their Thoughts and vain Deſigns 
Together with them die. 


4 Then happy he, who Jacob's God 
For his Protector takes; 
Who ſtill, with well- plac'd Hope, the Lord 
His conſtant Refuge makes. 


6 The Lord, who made both Heav'n and Earth, 
And all that they contain, 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
Nor make his Promiſe vain. 


6 The Poor oppreſs'd, from all their Wrongs, 
Are eas'd by his Decree ; 
He gives the Hungry needful Food, 
And ſets the Pris'ners free. 


7 The Strangers he preſerves from Harm, 
The Orphans kindly treats, 
Defends the Widow, and the Wiles 
Of wicked Men defeats. 


$ The God, who doth in Sion dwell, 
Is our eternal King : 
From Age to Age his Reign endures, 
Let all his Praiſes ſing. | 


PSALM CXLVI. Third Verſhon. . . 


RAISE ye the Lord, my Heart ſhall join 
In Work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine, 
a | Now while the Fleſh is mine Abode, 

| And when my Soul aſcends to God. 


2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt Pow'rs 


While Immortality endures : 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er r be paſt, 
While Life and Thought and Being laſt. 
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* praiſe my Maker with my Breath; 


CXLVI. 
Why ſhould I make a Man my Truſt? 


Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt ; | 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pow r. 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour. 


Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 

On Jrael's God: He made the Sky, | 
And Earth and Seas with all their Train, 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 


His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 


He ſaves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the lab'ring Conſcience Peace, ; 
And grants the Pris'ner ſweet Releaſe. 


The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind: 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 

The Widow and the Fatherle£. 


He loves his Saints; he knows them well 3 
His Love their joyful Lips ſhall tell 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 
PSALM CXLVI. Fourth Verfion. Warrs. 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs : 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt 


While Life and Thought and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. 


[Why ſhould 1 make a Man my Truft ? 
Princes muſt die, and turn to Duſt; 

Vain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood : 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pow'r 
And Thoughts all vanith in an Hour, 

Nor can they make their Promiſe good.] 


Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 


On 1/ra:/'s God: He made the Sky, 0 
And Earth and Seas with all their Train: 


His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure; 


He ſaves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor, 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain, 
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+ The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind; 5 


The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind; 
He ſends. the lab'ring Conſcience Peace: 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs, 
And grants the Pris'ner ſweet Releaſe. 


He loves his Saints; he knows them well, 
His Love their joy ful Lips ſhall tell: 
Thy God, O Lion, ever reigns : 
Let ev'ry Tongue, let ev'ry Age, 
In this exalted Work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


6 I'll praiſe him while he ll me Breath, 


And when my Voice is loſt in Death 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs : 

My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt 

While Life, and Thought, and OY laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. 


PSALM CXLVI. Fifth Verſion. STEELE, 


I E Sons of Zion, praiſe the Lord, 
JE Come tune your SONgs 1 in ſweet Accord ; 
Awake, my Soul, awake and join 
The ſacred Hymn, in Notes divine. 


2 The Praiſes of my God, my King,. 
(While 1 have Lite or Breath to ling) 
Shall fill my Heart, and tune my 'Tongue, 
Till Heav'n improve the bliſsful Song. 


| 3; No more in Princes vainly truſt, 


EFrail Sons of Earth; Man is but Duſt! 
wich all his Pride, with all his Pow'r, 
The helpleſs Creature of an Hour. 


4 He breathes, he thinks, but ah, he dies 
No more the potent, or the wile ; 
The Scheme his Morning Thoughts b2gun, 
dinks down before the ſetting Sun. 


5 Happy the Man, whoſe Hopes divine 
On trac” s Guardian God recline : 
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Who can with ſacred Franſport ſay, 
This God is mine, my Help, my Stay. 

6 Heav'n, Earth, and Sea declare his Name; 
He built and fill'd their ſpacious Frame; 
But o'er Creation's faireſt Lines 
His ſtedfaſt Truth unchanging ſhines. 


7 His Juſtice favors thoſe who mourn, 
Beneath the proud Oppreſſor's Scorn ; 
The hungry Poor his Hand ſuſtains, 
And breaks the wretched Captive's Chains. 


8 To ſightleſs Eyes, long clos'd in Night, 


= His Touch reſtores the Joys of Light; 
Poor Mourners rais'd confeſs his Care, 
He loves the Humble and Sincere, 


9 If wand'ring Strangers friendleſs roam, 
Divine Protection is their Home; 
'The Lord relieves the Widow's Cares, 


And dries the weeping Orphan's Tears. 


10 But Judgment waits the impious Race 
Who hate his Laws, and ſcorn his Grace; 
Their Ways to ſure Deſtruction tend, 

And all their Hopes in Ruin end. 


11 The Lord ſhall reign for ever King, 
And Age to Age his Glory ſing; | 
Thy God, O happy Zion, reigns, 

Re ſound his Praiſe in joyful Strains. 


PSALM CXLVI. Sixth Verſion. Dovppripce. 


Praiſe to God through the Whole of our Exiſtence. 


x OD of my Life, thro? all its Days 
My grateful Pow'rs ſhall ſound thy Praiſe ;. 
The Song ſhall wake with op'ning Light, 
And warble to the ſilent Night. 


2 When anxious Cares would break my Reſt, 
And Griefs would tear my throbbing Breaſt, 
'Thy tuneful Praiſes rais'd on high 
Shall check the Murmur and the Sigh. 


3. When Death o'er Nature ſhall prevail, 
And all its Pow'rs of Language fail, jo 
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Joy Aw! my ſwimming Eyes ſhall break, | 
And mean the 'Thanks I cannot ſpeak. 


4 But O! when that laſt Conflict's o'er, 
And I am chain'd to Fleſh no more, 
With what glad Accents ſhall I riſe, 
To join the Muſic of the Skies! 1 


5 Soon ſhall I learn th exalted Strains. 
Which echo o'er the heav'nly Plains; 
And emulate, with Joy unknown, 

The glowing Seraphs round thy Throne; 5 


6 With them the chearful Tribute bring 
To thee, of Good th' unfailing Spring; 
A Work fo ſweet, a Theme ſo high, 
Demands, and crowns Eternity. 


PSALM CXLVI. Seventh Verſion. SowDEn. 


A Song of Praiſe. 


NDULGENT Father! how divine! 
How bright thy Bounties are! 


Through Nature's ample Round they ſhine, 
Thy Goodneſs to declare. 


2 But in the nobler Work of Grace, 
What ſweeter Mercy ſmiles, 
In my benign Redeemer's Face, 
And ev'ry Fear beguiles. 


3 Such Wonders, Lord ! while I ſurvey, 
To thee my Thanks ſhall riſe, 
When Morning uſhers in the Day, 
Or Ev'ning veils the Skies. 


4 When glimm'ring Life reſigns its Flame, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall tune my Breath; 
The ſweet Remembrance of thy Name 
Shall gild the Shades of Death. 


5 But oh! how bleſt my Song ſhall riſe, 
When freed from feeble Clay, 
And all thy Glories meet mine Eyes, 
In one eternal Day! 
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6 Not Seraphs, who reſound thy Name 
Through yon etherial Plains, 
Shall glow with a diviner Flame, 

Or raiſe ſublimer Strains. 


W 


PSALM OCXLVI. Eighth Verſion. Rowe. 


1 REPARE the V oice, and tune the joyful Lyre, 


And let the glorrous Theme my Soul inſpire : 
To thee, my God, I ſing ; thy mighty Name 
With heav'nly Rapture thall my Soul inflame.. 


2 My tuneful Homage ſhall like Incenſe riſe, 
And glad the Air, and reach th' approving Skies; 
While Life and Breath remain, the ſacred Song 
Shall fill my Breaſt, and dwell upon my Tongue. 


3 As ſome fair Structure, whole firm Baſis lies 
On Strength of Rocks, the threat'ning Winds defies; 
So ſtedfaſtly my Hopes on Heav'n are plac'd, 
Nor Earth, nor Hell, my Confidence can blaſt, 


4 Let others ſtill for human Help attend, 
And on the Flatt'ries of the Great depend; 
Relentleſs Death ſhall mock their airy Truſt, 
And lay their boaſted Confidence in Duſt. 


5 As the fantaſtic Viſions of the Night, 
Before the op'ning Morning take their Fight; 
So periſh all the Boaſts of Men, their Pride, 
And vain Deſigns, the laughing Skies deride. 


6 *Tis he alone ſecurely guarded lives, 
To whom the mighty God Protection gives, 
The mighty God, who made the ſtedfaſt Earth, 
And gave the Springs, that ſwell the Ocean, Birth ; 


7 Who form'd the Stars, and ſpread the circling Skies, 
And bade the Sun in all his Glory riſe : 
No Breach of Faithfulneſs his Honor ſtains, 
With Day and Night his Word unchang'd remains: 


8 On human Woes he looks with pitying Eyes, 
To help th? oppreſs'd, and anſwer all their Cries; 
His Throne from Changes ſtands for ever free, 
And his Dominion ſhall no Period ſee. 
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PSALM CXLVII. Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 


The Providence of God in the Seaſons of the Year. 
1 Bleſs Fehowah : Sweet the Joy, 
When Taſks like this the Voice employ ; 
To him our higheſt Thanks belong, 
And Praiſe fits comely on our Tongue. 


2 *Tis he, who builds fair Salem's Walls, 
And Jyrael's exil'd Sons recalls ; 
Yields to the contrite Heart Relief, | 
And binds its Wounds, and ſoothes its Grief ; 


3 Aſſigns the ſtarry Flock their Names, 
(As, ſcatter'd wide, their vivid Flames 
Adorn the bright ethereal Plain) 

And numbers with his Eye their Train. 


4 Great is our God : beyond all Bound 
His Pow'r, beyond all Search 1s found 
His Knowledge ; in his Arm the Meek 
With ſure Succeſs their Aid ſhall ſeek; 


5 That Arm, whoſe unreſiſted Stroke 
On each who dares his Pow'r provoke, 
With ſwift Deſcent its Aim ſhall guide, 
And level to the Duſt their Pride. 


6 Let ev'ry Tongue, let ev'ry Chord, 

Exalt the Name of Jacob's Lord, | 
Whoſe Hand with Clouds the Heav'n obſcures ; 
On Earth the genial Moiſture pours ; 


| 7 Bids the green Herb its Mantle ſpread, 
Luxuriant, o'er the Mountain's Head : 

With lib'ral Care th' unconſcious Beaſt 

duſtains, and ſtills the Raven's Neſt, 


d When urg'd by Want her clam'rous Brood 
Requeſt from him their wonted Food. 
O come your thankful Voices join, 
And bleſs the Majeſty divine. 


PA Us E. 
9 O Selyma, his lov'd Abode, 
Him praiſe, unceaſing! Bleſs thy God, 
Who crowns with Peace thy happy Plain; 
Calls from thy Glebe the pureit Grain 


LM 


10 Whoſe 
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10 Whoſe Word, from Heav'n in ſwift Career 
Convey'd, ſuggeſts to Nature's Ear 
The Laws that regulate her Frame, 
And gives her ev'ry Act its Aim. 
11 Flak'd by his Art, the woolly Snow 
Falls ſilent on the Ground below; 
By him the Froſt, as Aſhes hoar, 
Lies ſprinkled Earth's wide Surface o'er: 


12 In harden'd Fragments through the Air, 
While Man its Rigors ſhuns to bear, 
His Hail deſcends; in icy Chains 
His Hand the gliding Stream detains, 


13 Till, at his Word, the inſtructed Wind 
With friendly Breath the Wave unbind, 
And bid it, onward borne, again 
With liquid Lapſe its Courſe maintain. 

14 Such is the God, and ſuch his Might, 
Whoſe Precepts IVael's Love invite, 
And to its Tribes in full Diſplay 
His Life-directing Truths convey. 


15 What Realm, through Earth's extended Coaſts, 
His Care, like thine, O Judab, boaſts, 
Or, taught, as thou, his Fear to own, 
The Dictates of his Will has known? 
16 O come your thankful Voices join, 
And bleſs the Majeſty divine; 
To him your higheſt Thanks belong, 
And Praiſe fits comely on your Tongue. 


PSAL M CXLYH:. Second Verſion, WATrT% | 


I 1 Songs and Honors ſounding loud =P 
Addreſs the Lord on high: * 
Over the Heav'ns he ſpreads his Cloud, | 

And Waters veil the Sky. 


2 He ſends his Show'rs of Bleſſing down = 

To chear the Plains below; * 

He makes the Graſs the Mountains crown, 
And Corn in Vallies grow. 
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3 He gives the grazing Ox his Meat, 
He hears the Ravens cry; 

But Man who taſtes his fineſt Wheat 

Should raiſe his Honors high. 


His ſteady Counſels change the Face 
Of the declining Year ; 
He bids the Sun cut ſhort his Race, 
And wintry Days appear. 
5 His hoary Froſt, his fleecy Snow 
Deſcend and cloath the Ground ; 


The liquid Streams forbear to flow, 
In icy Fetters bound. 


6 When from his dreadful Stores on high 
He pours the rattling Hail, 
The Man who dares this God defy 
Shall find his Courage fail. 


7 He ſends his Word and melts the Snow, 
The Fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer Gales to blow, 
And bids the Spring return. 


$ The changing Wind, the flying Cloud 
Obey his mighty Word: 
With Songs and Honors ſounding loud 
Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Lord. 


| PSALM CXLVII. Third Verſion, Firſt part. Wars. 


The divine Nature, Providence and Grace. 
5 ye the Lord: Tis good to raiſe 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe : 
His Nature and his Works invite 
| To make this Duty our Delight. 
2 The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 
| And gathers Nations to his Name : 


His Mercy melts the ſtubborn Soul, 
And makes the broken Spirit whole. 


3 He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 

| He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: 

| His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound, 

A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd, 
| - 4 Great 
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4 Great is our Lord, and great his Might; 
And all his Glories infinite: 5 
He crowns the Meek, rewards the juſt, 
And treads the Wicked to the Duſt. 


5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his Cloud all round the Sky; - 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the Drops deſcend in vain. 


6 He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 
And cloaths the ſmiling Fields with Corn; 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 


7 What is the Creatures Skill or Force, 
The ſprightly Man, the warlike Horſe, 
The nimble Wit, the active Limb? . 
All are too mean Delights for him. 


8 But Saints are lovely in his Sight; 
He views his Children with Delight: 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear ; 
And looks and loves his Image there. 


| 3 
PSALM CXLVII. Third Verſion. Second Part. 
Summer and Winter. | 
Britain, praiſe thy mighty God, 4 


And make his Honors known abroad ; 
He bid the Ocean round thee flow ; 
Not Bars of Braſs could guard thee ſo. 


2 Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt; 
Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reft : 
He#eeds thy Sons with fineſt Wheat, 
And adds his Blefling to their Meat. 


3 Thy changing Seaſons he ordains, 
Thine early and thy later Rains; 
His Flakes of Snow like Wool he ſends, 
And thus the ſpringing Corn defends. 


4 With hoary Froſt he ſtrows the Ground; 
His Hail'deſcends with clatt'ring Sound : 
Where is the Man ſo vainly bold 
Who dares defy his dreadful Cold ? 
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5 He bids the ſouthern Breezes blow, 
The Ice diſſolves, the Waters flow: 
But he hath nobler Works and Ways 
To call the Britons to his Praiſe. 


6 To all the Iſle his Laws are ſhown, 
His Goſpel thro' the Nation known; 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


PSA L M CXLVII. Fourth Verſion. STEELE. 


The Providence of God in the Seaſons of the Year. 


1 CING to the Lord, let Praiſe inſpire 
The grateful Voice, the tuneful Lyre ; 
In Strains of Joy, proclaim abroad 
The endleſs Glories of our God. 


2 He counts the Hoſts of ſtarry Flames, 
Knows all their Natures and their Names : 
Great 1s our God ! His wond'rous Pow'r 

And boundleſs Wiſdom we adore. 


3 He veils the Sky with treaſur'd Show'rs, 
On Earth the plenteous Bleſſing pours ; 
The Mountains ſmile in lively Green, 
And fairer blooms the flow'ry Scene. 


4 His bounteous Hand, (great Spring of Good !) 


Provides the Brute Creation Food ; 
He feeds the Ravens when they cry; 
All Nature lives beneath his Eye. 


5 In Nature what can him delight, 
| Moſt lovely in its Maker's Sight? 
Not active Strength his Favor moves, 
Nor comely Form he beſt approves. 


| 6 Dear to the Lord, for ever dear, 

The Heart where he implants his Fear; 
The Souls, who on his Grace relv, 
Theſe, theſe are lovely in his Eye. 


| Fault 

7 Praiſe ye the Lord: Oh bliſsful Theme, 

| To ing the Honors of his Name! T7; 
is 
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"This Pleaſure, ? tis divine Delight, 
And Praiſe is lovely in his Sight. 


8 He ſpeaks! and ſwiftly from the Skies 
To Earth the ſov'reign Mandate flies; 
Obſervant Nature hears his Word, 

And bows obedient to her Lord. 


g Now thick deſcending Flakes of Snow, 
O'er Earth, a fleecy Mantle throw; 
Now glitt'ring Froſt, o'er all the Plains, 
Extends its univerſal Chains. | 


10 At his fierce Storms of i cy Hail, 
'The ſhiv'ring Pow'rs of Nature mil; 
Before his Cold, what Life can ſtand, 
Unſhelter'd by his guardian Hand ? 


11 He ſpeaks! The Ice and Snow obey, 
And Nature's Fetters melt away; 
Now vernal Gales ſoft riſing blow, 
And murmuring Waters gently flow. 


12 But nobler Works his Grace record, 
To 1/rael he reveals his Word; 
What Realm, through Earth's extended Coaſts, 
His Care, like thine; O Judah, boaſts. 


3 Sing to the Lord, let Praiſe inſpire 
The grateful Voice, the tuneful Lyre; 
In Strains of Joy, proclaim abroad 
The endleſs Glories of our God. 


PSALM CXLVII. Firſt Verſion. MRRIC. 


Univerſal Praiſe to God. 


E bleſt Inhabitants of Heav'n 

To God be all your Praiſes giv” n; 
O praiſe him from the Realms that lie 
Above the Reach of mortal Eye. 


Him praiſe, ye Angels of his Train, 

Him all whom Heav'n's vaſt Hoſts contain; 
Praiſe him, thou Sun, that round the Pole 
With reſtleſs Courſe art ſeen to roll, 


ö 
3 And 
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2 And thou, O. Moon, whoſe ſharpen'd Horns 
A Luftre not their own adorns; 
Praiſe him, ye Stars: His Praiſe repeat, 
Thou Heav'n of Heav'ns, his awful Seat, 


4 And you, ye Floods, that, heap'd on high, 
Preſs with your Weight th? extended Sky. 
Let theſe to God their Voices rear, 

Who bade them be, and ſtrait they were: 


5 Who bids them ſtand ; and ftand they ſhall 
Nor aught the Mandate ſhall recal, 
That, fix'd by his Almighty Mind, 
To endleſs Age their Date aſſign'd. 


6 Let not the Heav'n God's Praiſe conſine; 
O all of Earth the Chorus join: 
Ye Whales, ye Deeps, in Praiſe conſpire, 
Snow, Vapor, Hail, and bick'ring Fire, 
- And ev'ry Wind, and ev'ry Storm, 
That duteous his Beheſts perform ; 
Ye leſſer Hills, ye Mountains high, 
Ye Trees, whoſe Fruits Man's Food ſupply, 


$ Ye Cedars, whole expanded Shade 
Nor Storms nor Ages teach to fade, 
Ye Beaſts, that range th' uncultur'd Soil, 
Or patient lend to Man your Toll : 


9 Praiſe him, each Bird that wings the Air, 
Tach Reptile, nurtur'd by his Care; 
Ye Kings and Nations of the Earth; 
O praiſe him all of princely Birth: 

10 And ye, whoſe Doom, as Juſtice guides, 
The long-conteſted Cauſe decides ; 


Ye youthful Bands and Virgin Choir, 
Each liſping Babe, and hoary Sire; 


| 11 Wake to his Name your grateful Songs ; 
| To him alone all Praiſe belongs; 
His Glory Earth's wide Bounds o'erflows, 
Nor higheſt Heav'n its Limit knows. 
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PSALM CxLVIII. Second Verſion. 


E Works of God, on him alone, 
In Earth his F ootſtool, Heavy? n his Throne, 
Be all your Praiſe beſtow'd ; 
Whoſe Hand the beauteous F abric made, 
Whoſe Eye the finiſh'd Work ſurvey'd, 
And ſaw that all was good. 


2 Ye Angels, that with loud Acclaim 
Admiring view'd the new-born F rame, 
And hail'd th' eternal King; 
Again proclaim your Maker's Praiſe, 
Again your thankful Voices raiſe, 
And touch the tuneful String. 125 : 


3 Praiſe him, ye bleſs'd ztherial Plains, 
Where, in full Majeſty, he deigns 
To fix his awful Throne: 1 
Ve Waters, that above him roll, 175 95 
From Orb to Orb, from Pole to Pole, 7 
Oh! make his Praiſes known! ; 


4 Ye Thrones, Dominions, Virtues, Pow'rs, 
Join ye your joyful Songs with ours, 
With us your Voices raiſe ; 
From Age to Age extend the Lay, 
To Heav'n's eternal Monarch pay 
Hymns of eternal Praiſe. 


5 Celeſtial Orb !——whoſe pow'rful Ray 
Opes the glad Eyelids of the Day, 
Whoſe Influence all Things own; 
Praiſe him, whoſe Courts effulgent ſhine 
With Light, as far excelling thine, 


11 


12 


As thine the paler Moon. 
6 Ve glitt'ring Planets of the Sky, | | 
Whoſe Lamps the abſent Sun ſupply, | E 
With him the Song purſue; | 7 


And let himſelf ſubmiſſive own, 
He borrows from a brighter Sun, 
The Light he lends to you. 


7 Ye Show'rs, and Dews, whoſe Moiſture ſhed, 
Calls into Life the op'ning Seed, 
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To him your Praiſes yield; 
Whoſe Influence wakes the genial Birth, 
Drops Fatneſs on the pregnant Earth, 
And crowns the laughing Field. 


$ Ye Winds, that oft' tempeſtuous ſweep 
The ruffled Surface of the Deep, 
With us confeſs your God; 
See, through the Heav'ns, the King of Kings, 
Up-borne on your expanded Wings, 
Comes flying ll abroad. 


PAUSE I. 


9 Ye Floods of Fire, where er ye flow, 
With juſt Submiſſion humbly bow 
To God's ſuperior Pow'r ; 
Who ſtops the Tempeſt on its Way, 
Or bids the flaming Deluge ſtray, 
And gives it Strength to roar. 


10 Ye Summer's Heat, and Winter's Cold, 
By Turns in long Succeſſion roll'd, 
The drooping World to chear ; 
Praiſe him, who gave the Sun and Moon, 
To lead the various Seaſons on, 
And guide the circling Year. 


11 Ye Froſts, that bind the wat'ry Plain, 
Ye filent Show'rs of fleecy Rain, 
Purſue the heav'nly Theme; 
Praiſe him who ſheds the driving Snow, 
Forbids the harden'd Waves to flow, 
And ſtops the rapid Stream. 


12 Ye Days and Nights, that ſwiftly born, 
From Morn to Eve, from Eve to Morn, 
Alternate glide away; 
Praiſe him, whoſe never-varying Light, 
Abſent, adds Horror to the Night, 
But preſent gives the Day. 


13 Light, —from whoſe Rays all Beauty ſprings, 
Dar :kneſs, — whoſe wide-expanded Wings 


Y | Involve 
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| Involve the duſky Globe; 

Praiſe him, who, when the Heav'ns he ſpread, 

Darkneſs his thick Pavilion made, Boks 
And Light his regal Robe. | 


14 Praiſe him, ye Light'nings, as ye fly, 
Wing'd with his Judgments through the Sky, 
And arm'd with Pow'r divine; 5 
Praiſe him, ye Clouds, that wand'ring ſtray, 
Or fix'd by him in cloſe Array, 
Surround his awful Shrine. 
: PAUSE II. 
15 Exalt, O Earth! thy heav'nly King, 
Who bids the Plants, that form che Spring, 
With annual Verdure bloom; | 
Whoſe frequent Drops of kindly Rain, 
* Prolific ſwell the rip'ning Grain, 
And bleſs thy fertile Womb. 


16 Ye Mountains, that ambitious riſe; 
And heave your Summits to the Skies, 
Revere his awful Nod; 
Think how ye once affrighted fled, 
When Jordan ſought his Fountain Head, 
And own'd th' approaching God. 


17 Ye Trees, that fill the rural Scene, 
Ye Flow'rs, that o'er th' enamel'd Green 
In native Beauty reign, 
O! praiſe the Ruler of the Skies, 
Whoſe Hand the genial Sap ſupplies, 
And clothes the ſmiling Plain. 
18 Ye ſecret Springs, ye gentle Rills, 
That murm'ring riſe among the Hills, 
Or fill the humble Vale; 
Praiſe him, at whoſe almighty Nod 
The rugged Rock diſſolving flow'd, 
And form'd a ſpringing Well. 
19 Praiſe him, ye Floods, and Seas profound, 
Whoſe Waves the ſpacious Earth ſurround, 
And roll from Shore to Shore ; 
Aw'd by his Voice, ye Seas, ſubſide, 
Ye Floods, within your Channels glide, 
And tremble and adore. 
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20 Ve Whales, that ſtir the boiling Deep, 
Or in its dark Receſles ſleep, 
Remote from human Eye; 
Praiſe him, by whom ye all are fed, 
Praiſe him, without whoſe heav'nly Aid 
Ye languiſh, faint, and die. | 


21 Ye Birds, exalt your Maker's Name, 
Begin, and with th* important 'Theme 
Your artleſs Lays improve ; 
Wake with your Songs the riſing Day, 
Let Muſic ſound on ev'ry Spray, 
And fill the vocal Grove. 


22 Praiſe him, ye Beaſts, that nightly roam 
Amid the ſolitary Gloom, 
Th' expected Prey to ſeize ; 
Ye tame Attendants of the Plough, 
Pour weary'd Necks ſubmiſſive bow, 
And lowly bend your Knees, 


PavusE III. 


2; Ye Sons of Men, his Praiſe diſplay; 
Who ſtampt his Image on your Clay, 
And gave it Pow'r to move; 
Ye who in Judah's Confines dwell, 
From Age to Age ſucceſſive tell 
The Wonders of his Love. 


24 Let Levi's Tribe the Lay prolong, 

Till Angels liſten to the Song, 

And bend attentive down; 

Let Wonder feize the heav'nly Train, 
| Pleagd, while they hear a mortal Strain, 
So ſweet, ſo like their own. 


25 Ye Spirits of the Juſt and Good, 
That, eager for the bleſt Abode, 
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To heav'nly Manſions ſoar; 
O let your Songs his Praiſe diſplay, 
Till Heav'n itſelf ſhall melt away, 
And Time ſhall be no more. 


26 Praiſe him, ye meek and humble Train, 
Ye Saints, whom his Decrees ordain 
The boundleſs Bliſs to ſhare ; 
O praiſe him till ye take your Way 
To Regions of eternal Day, | 
= And reign for ever there, 


PSALM CXLVII. Third Verſion. Tarz. 


1 V E boundleſs Realms of Joy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fame: 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
W Above the ſtarry Frame; 


1 Vour Voices raile ; 
Ye Cherubim 


* | | And Seraphim, 


To ſing his Praiſe. 


Thou Moon, that rul'ſt the Night, 
And Sun that guid'ſt the Day, 
Ve glitt'ring Stars of Light, 

To him your Homage pay: 


1 | His Praiſe declare 


Ye Heav'ns above, 
And Clouds that move 
In liquid Air. 


3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy Name, 
By whoſe almighty Word 
They all from nothing came; 

And all ſhall laſt 
From Changes free: 
His firm Decree 
Stands ever faſt. 


4 Let Earth her Tribute pay; 
Praiſe him ye dreadful Whales, 
And Fiſh that thro' the Sea 

Glide ſwift with glitt'ring Scales. 


Fire, 
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Fire, Fail, and Snow, 
And miſty Air, 

And Winds that, where 
He bids them, blow. 


5 By Hills and Mountains all, 
In grateful Conſort join'd ; 
By Cedars ſtately tall, 

And Trees for Fruit deſign'd : 
By ev'ry Beaſt, 
And creepi Thing, 
And Fowl of Wing, 
His Name be bleſt. 


6 Let all of royal Birth, 
With thoſe of humble Frame, 
| And Judges of the Earth, 
His matchleſs Praiſe proclaim. 
In this Deſign 
Let Youth with Maids, 
And hoary Heads 
With Children join. 


7 United Zeal be ſhown, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glonous Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r obey : 
His glorious Sway 
The Sky tranſcends. 


PSALM CXLVIIL. Fourth Verſion, Warrs. 


E Tribes of Adam, join 

Wich Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas, 
And offer Notes divine 
To your Creator's Praiſe. 

Ye holy Throng 

Of Angels bright 

In Worlds of Light 

Begin the Song. 

FT 1 | 2 Thou 
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2 Thou Sun with dazzling Rays, 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, 
With Stars of glitt'ring Light. 

His Pow'r declare, 
Ye Floods on high, 
And Clouds that fly 

In liquid Air, 


3 The ſhining Worlds above 


In glorious Order ſtand, 


Or in ſwift Courſes move 

By his ſupreme Command. 
He ſpake the Word, 
And all their Frame 
From Nothing came 
To praiſe the Lord. 


4 He mov'd their mighty Wheels 


In unknown Ages paſt, 

And each his Word fulfils 

While Time and Nature laſt, 
In diff*rent Ways 
His Works proclaim 
His wond*rous Name, 


And ſpeak his Praiſe, 
. 


5 Let all the earth-born Race, 
And Monſters of the Deep, 
The Fiſh that cleave the Seas, 
Or in their Boſom ſleep, 

From Sea and Shore 
Their Tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 
Their Maker's Pow'r. 


6 Ve Vapors, Hail, and Snow, 
Praiſe ye th' almighty Lord, 

And ſtormy Winds that blow 
To execute his Word. | 

When Light'nings ſhine, 

Or Thunders roar, 

Let Earth adore 
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ve Mountains near the Skies, 
With lofty Cedars there, 
And Trees of humbler Size 
That Fruit in Plenty bear, 

Beaſts wild and tame, 

Birds, Flies, and Worms, 

In various Forms 

Exalt his Name. 


8 Ye Kings and Judges fear 
The Lord, the ſov'reign King; 
And while you rule us here, 
His heav'nly Honors fing + 

Nor let the Dream 
Of Pow'r and State 
Make you forget 
His Pow'r ſupreme. 

9 Virgins and Youths engage 
To ſound his Praiſe divine, 
While Infancy and Age | 
Their feebler Voices join ; 

Wide as he reigns 
His Name be ſung 
By ev'ry Tongue 
In endlefs Strains. 

10 Let all the Nations fear 

The God who rules above 
He brings his People eee © 
And makes them taſte his Love: 

While Earth and Sky 
Attempt his Praiſe 

His Saints ſhall raiſe 
His Honors high. 


PSALM CXLVIII. Fifth Verſion. Warrs. 
I OUD Fallelujahs to the I. ord 
From ev'ry World where Creatures dwell: 
Let Heav'n begin the ſolemn Word, 
And ev'ry Note with Rapture ſwell. 
2 The Lord! how abſolute he reigns ! 
Angelic Hoſts his Praiſe declare, 
Sing of his Love in heav'nly Strains, 
And tell how great his Glories are. 


4 8 High 


7 Ve 
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3 High on a Throne his Glories dwell, 
An awful Throne of ſhining Bliſs: 
Fly thro' the World, O Sun, and tell 


How dark thy Beams compar'd to his. 


4 Awake, ye Tempeſts, and his Fame 
In Sounds of ſolemn Praife declare; 
Let the ſweet Whiſper of his Name 
Fill ev'ry gentler Breeze of Air. 


s Let Clouds and Winds and Waves agree 


To join their Praiſe with blazing Fire; 
While the firm Earth and rolling Sea 
In this eternal Song conſpire, 


6 Ye flow'ry Plains, proclaim his Skill; 
Valles he low before his Eye; 
And let his Praiſe from ev'ry Hill 
Riſe tuneful to the neighb'ring Sky. 


7 Ye ſtubborn Oaks, and ſtately Pines, 
Bend your. high Branches and adore : . 
Praiſe him, ye Beaſts, in diff*rent Strains; 
The Lamb muſt bleat, the Lion roar, 


8 Birds, ye muſt make his Praiſe your Theme, 
Nature demands a Song from you : 
While the dumb Fiſh, that cut the Stream 
Leap up, and mean his Praiſes too, 


Ly ; 
PAUSE. 


5 . 
9 Mortals, can you refrain your Tongue, 


When Nature all around you ſings ? 

O for a Shout from Old and Young, 

From humble Swains, and lofty Kings! 
10 Wide as his vaſt Dominion lies 

Make the Creator's Name be known ; 

Loud as his Thunder ſhout his Praiſe, 

And ſound it lofty as his 'Throne, 


11 Jehovah, *tis a glorious Word, 
O may it dwell on ev'ry Tongue ! 
But Saints who beſt have known the Lord 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt Song. 


12 Speak 


pea 
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12 Speak of the Wonders of his Love 
His endleſs Grace with Joy record : 
From all below and all above, | 


Loud Hallelujahs to the Lord, 
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I E T ev'ry Creature join 
To praiſe th? eternal God; 
Ye heav'nly Hoſts, the Song begin 
And found his Name abroad, 


2 Thou Sun with golden Beams, : 
And Moon with paler Rays, 
Ye ftarry Lights, ye twinkling Flames, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe. | 


He built thoſe Worlds above, 

And fixt their wond'rous Frame; 
By his Command they ſtand or move, 

And ever ſpeak his Name. 


Ye Vapors, when ye riſe, : 
Or fall in Show'rs of Snow, : 
Ye Thunders murm'ring round the Skies, 
His Pow'r and Glory ſhow. 


„ Wind, Hail, and flaſhing Fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, . 
When ye in dreadful Storms conſpire 
To execute his Word, | 


6 By all his Works above 
His Honors be expreſt ; | 
But Saints who taſte his ſaving Love 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt. 
| | I. 
Let Earth and Ocean know 
They owe their Maker Praiſe; 


Praiſe him ye wat'ry Worlds below, 
And Monſters of the Seas. 


8 From Mountains near the Sky 

ö Let his high Praiſe re ſound, 
From humble Shrubs and Cedars high, 
: And Vales and Fields around. 
Sx 9 Te 
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9 Ye Lions of the Wood, EY 
And tamer Beaſts that graze, 
Ye live upon his daily Food, | ; 
And he expects your Praiſe, _ ; 
10 Ye Birds of lofty Wing, 
On high his Praiſes bear; | 
Or ſit. on flow'ry Boughs, and fing 
Your Maker's Glory there. 


11 Ye creeping Ants and Worms, 
His various Wiſdom ſhow, 
And Flies in all your ſhaning Swarms, 
Praiſe him who dreſt you ſo. 


12 By all the Earth-born Race 
His Honors be expreſt, | 
But Saints who know his heav'nly Grace 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt. 
2, 2, Pavss II. 
13 Monarchs of wide Command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King ; 
Judges, adore that ſov'reign Hand 
Whence all your Honors fpring. 


14 Let vig'rous Youth engage 8 
To ſound his Praiſes high; ; 
While growing Babes and hoary Age 
Their feebler Voices try. 15 
15 United Zeal be ſhown 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe ; 
God is the Lord: his Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 


16 Let Nature join with Art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt, 
But Saints who dwell fo near his Heart 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt. 


PSALM CxLVIII. Seventh Verſion. Wa 7s. 


1 HE Glories of our Maker God = 3 

6 Our joyful Tongues ſhall ſing; | i 

And call the Nations to adore b 

Their former and their King. | 1 
| | 2 T Was 


e 


2 Twas his right Hand that ſhap'd our Clay, 
And wrought this wond'rous Frame; 
But from his own celeſtial Breath, 
Our nobler Spirits came. 


3 We bring our mortal Pow'rs to God, 
And worſhip with our 'Tongues : 
We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies, 
And join the heav'nly Songs, a 


Let Beaſts, which in the Paſtures feed, 
Or in the Deſarts lie, 1 
Fiſhes that move within the Seas, 
And Fowls beneath the Sky ; 


5 Let Rocks, and Woods, and Fires, and Seas, 
Their various Tribute bring; 
And one united Anthem raiſe 
To God, all Nature's King. 


6 Ye Planets, to Wis Honor ſhine, 
As thro' your Orbs you run; 
Praiſe him in your eternal Courſe 
Around the ſteady Sun. 


7 The Glory of our Maker's Name 1 
The wide Creation fills, | 
And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly Hills. 


PSALM OXLVII. Eighth Verſion, 


1 TDAIREST of all the Lights above 
Thou. Sun, whoſe Beams adorn the Spheres, 
And with unweary'd Swiftneſs move 
To form the Circles of our Years; 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the Skies, 
That dreſs'd thine Orb in golden Rays ;. 
Or may the Sun forget to riſe 
| If he forget. his Maker's Praiſe. 


3 Thou reigning Beauty of the Night, 
Fair Queen of Silence, Silver Moon, 17 


Whoſe gentle Beams and borrow'd Light 
Are ſofter Rivals of the Noon; 


= | Y6 4 Ariſe 
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4 Ariſe, and to that ſov'reign Pow'r 
Waxing and waning Honors pay, 
Who bid thee rule the duſky Hours, 
And half ſupply the abſent Day. 
5 Ve glitt'ring Stars who gild the Skies 
When Darkneſs has its Curtains drawn, 
Who keep your Watch with wakeful Eyes, 
When Buſineſs, Cares and Day are gone; 


6 Proclaim the Glories of your Lord, 
Diſperſt thro? all the heav'nly Street, 
Whoſe boundleſs Treaſures can afford 
So rich a Pavement for his Feet. 

7 Thou Heav'n of Heav'ns ſupremely bright, 

Fair Palace of the Court Divine, 
Where with inimitable Light 8 
The Godhead condeſcends to ſhine; Wo 


$ Praiſe thou thy great Inhabitant, 
Who ſcatters lovely Beams of Grace 
On ev'ry Angel, ev'ry Saint, 
Nor vails the Luſtre of his Face. 

9 O God of Glory, God of Love, 
Thou art the Sun that makes our Days: 
With all thy ſhining Works above 

Let Earth and Duſt attempt thy Praiſe. 


PSALM CXLVIIE Ninth Verſion. 


1 RAISE ye the Lord, immortal Choir, 
Who fill the Realms above, 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his Fire, 
And feeds you with his Love. 
2 Shine to his Praiſe, ye Chryſtal Skies, 
The Floor of his Abode, 
Or veil the Luſtre of your Eyes 
Before a brighter God. - 
3, Thou reſtleſs Globe of Golden Light, 
Whoſe Beams create our Days, 
Join with the Silver Queen of Night. 
To own your borrow d Rays. 


4 Bluk 
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4 Bluſh and refund the Honors paid 


To your inferior Names ; 
Tell the blind World, your Orbs are fed 
By his o'erflowing Flames. 


5 Winds, ye ſhall bear his Name aloud 
Thro' the Ethereal Blue; 
For when his Chariot is a Cloud, 
He makes his Wheels of you. 


6 Thunder and Hail, and Fires and Storms, 
The Troops of his Command, 
Appear in all your awful Forms, 
And ſpeak his potent Hand. 


P Aus E. 
7 a to the Lord, ye ſurging Seas, oy : 


In your eternal Roar; 
Let Wave to Wave reſound his Prove. 
And Shore reply to Shore: 


8 While Monſters ſporting on the Flood 
In ſcaly Silver ſhine, 


Speak terribly their Maker-God, 
And laſh the foaming Brine. 


9 But gentler Things ſhall tune his Name 
To ſofter Notes than theſe, | 
Young Zephyrs breathing o'er the Stream, 
Or whiſp'ring thro? the Trees. 


lo Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines, 


To him who bid you grow ; | 
Sweet Cluſters, bend the fruitful Vines { 
On ev'ry thankful Bough. 


Ii Let the ſhrill Birds his Honor raiſe, i 


And climb the Morning- Sky: 
While grov'ling Beaſts attempt his Praiſe 
In hoarſer Harmony. 


12 Thus while the meaner Creatures ſing, 


Ye Mortals take the Sound, 
Echo the Glories of your King 
Thro' all the Nations round. 
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PSALM CXLVIII. Tenth Verſion. TolTL Er. 


I ROM vocal Air, and convex . 


Let wafted Hallelujahs ſound; 
And let the ſacred Triumphs riſe, 
Till vaulted Heav'n the Notes rebound. 


2 Ye Angels! ye harmonious Throng, 


Who round the 'Throne eternal wait, 
Alternate anſwer to the Song, 
Ye rapid Miniſters of Fate ! 


3 Thou ſolar Orb! whoſe ruddy Beam 


Compels the Shades of Night to yield ; 


Thou filver Moon! whoſe fainter Gleam 


Scarce trembles o'er yon azure Field: 


Ye Stars! who circle round the Pole, 
Illumin'd with diſtinguiſh'd Rays; 
Inftru& your vocal Spheres to roll 
Symphonious to your Maker's Praiſe, 


5 Praiſe him, above th” etherial Height, 


Thou Empyrean ! far more high : 
Praiſe him, ye Cataracts! the Weight 
Of Waters treaſur'd o'er the Sky. 


His Name with pious Praiſes ſing, 
Who kindled firſt the beamy Light ; 
Who firſt commanded you to ſprin 


Forth from the Cells of genuine Night. 


His Edict, with eternal F orce, 


Aloft ſuſpends the ſtarry Rays: 
He points along the liquid Courſe, 
Their Motions, Intervals, and Ways. 


Vour Voices raiſe with mix'd Acclaim, 


To praiſe the univerſal Lord; 
The ſole, auguſt, majeſtic Name, 
O'er Earth and diſtant Heav'n ador'd. 
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'Pavus | 
g Thee, lower Earth! the Hymn requires, 
To anſwer to the jocund Sound: 
Ye Dragons with enamell'd Spires! 
Ye Caverns of the vaſt Profound! . 


10 Ve lambent Flames! ye Hail and Snow! 
In humid Trails ye Vapors curl'd ! 
Ye Tempeſts! which obedient blow 
To pour his Judgments on the World: 


11 Ye Mountain-Steeps ! ye humbler Hills !. 
Ye Trees! which with delicious Food, 
And gen'rous Juice, the Seaſon fills : 
Ye Cedars, Giants of the Wood: 


12 Ye ſavage Beaſts! who lone abide 
In Foreſts; ye of milder Kind: 
Ye Reptiles, who extended glide ! 
Ye plumy Tribes who mount the Wind: 


13 Ve active Youth, in manly Prime! 
Ye Virgins deck'd with blooming Grace! 
Ye Elders, preſs'd by creeping Time 
And you, the tender infant Race! 

14 Your Voices raiſe with mix'd Acclaim, 
To praiſe the univerſal Lord; = 
The ſole, auguſt, majeſtic Name, 
O'er Earth and diſtant Heav'n ador'd. 


PSALM CXLVIII. Eleventh Verſion.. 


| 1 FIRATISE to the God who arch'd the Sky, 
. Is the high Note that. wakes: my Tongue 
Praiſe to the God who reigns on high,. 
Shall be the Cadence of. the Song. 


| 2 Celeſtial Worlds, your Maker's Name 

| Reſound through ev'ry ſhining Coaſt : 
Our God a greater Praiſe will claim, 
Where he unfolds his Glories moſt. 


3 Angels who his Commiſſions bear, 
And ye who wait around the Throne, 
Next in the tuneful Work appear, 
And ſend your lofty Honors down. 


* 
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- 4 Stupendous- 


496 M9 45 L Mi CL : 


4 Stupendous Globe of flaming Day, 
Praiſe him in thy ſublime Career, | 
He ſtruck from Night thy peerlefs Ray, 


Gave thee thy Path, and guides thee there. 


5 Moon, milder Regent of the Night, 
Our God expects his Praiſe from you; 
If faint your Beams, yet they can write 
In fainter Strokes his Praiſes too. 


6 ve ſtarry Lamps, to whom is giv'n 


Night's ſable Horrors to illume, 
Priiſe him who hung you in his Heav'n, 
With vivid Fires to gild the Gloom. 


7 At once let Nature's ample Round 
To God the vaſt Thankſgiving raiſe : 
His high Perfection knows no Bound, 
But fills th' Immenſity of Space. 


 TATIE 1, 


8 Oceans, with all th' enormous Race 
Peopling your Wombs, his Name adore ; 
Soft be the Note, if ſmooth your Face, 

But ſounding, if your Rillows roar. 


9 Ye Dragons of ſtupendous Size, | 
Can you your Maker's Praiſe forbear ? 
What Terror flaſhes in your Eyes, 
Your Backs his ſcaly Liv'ry wear, 


10 Light'nings, that round th' Eternal play, 
Thunders, that from his Arm are hurl'd, 
The Grandeur of your God convey, 
Blazing or burſting on the World. 


11 Let rounded Hail, let fleecy Snow, 
Publiſh their Maker's wide Renown : 
Snus, you muſt waft it ſoft and flow, 

While Hail in Tempeſt bears it down. 


12 Whirlwinds, that with impetuous Force 
Fulfil 7ehowah's high Commands, 
Praiſe him in your unfetter'd Courſe, 


And found his Terrors through the Lands. 


x3 Vapors, 
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13 Vapors, when you aſcend the Skies, 
Array'd in Beauties not your own, 
On your gay Plumes let Praiſes riſe, 


And aid the Concert to the Throne. 


14 Mountains, with everlaſting Zeal 
Proclaim your Maker's Name abroad: 
While Grove to Grove, and Hill to Hill, 
In humble Echoes praiſe their God. 


15 At once let Nature's ample Round 

To God the vaſt Thankſgiving raiſe: 
His high Perfection knows no Bound, 
But fills th' Immenſity of Space. 


"avium ib 


16 Praiſe him, ye Trees, with Verdure crown'd, 
Or hung with Fruits of golden Die ; 
From the low Shrub that creeps the Ground, 
To Cedars waving in the Sky. 


17 Reſound his Name, ye Beaſts of Prey, 
Through all your Dens, in awful Strains; 
And let the lowing Herds eſſay | 

His Honors, as they graze the Plains. 


18 Ye Birds, in painted Plumage dreft, 
Tune to your God your lab'ring Throats : 
By Reptiles be his Praiſe expreſt, 
Though rude and artleſs be their Notes. 


19 Let Youth of ev'ry Sex and Rank, 
Exulting in the Bloom of Life, 
Their God for all his Bleſſings thank, 
And join the loud harmonious Strife. 


20 Hoary in Holineſs the Sa 


e 

With grateful Songs ould meet his Death; 
And Infants in their tender Age 

Should liſp their God with joyful Breath, 


21 From Clime to Clime, from Shore to Shore, 
Re the almighty God ador'd : 
He made the Nations by his Pow'r, 


| And ſways them with his ſov'reign Word. 


22 At 
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22 At once let Nature's ample Round 
T0 God the vaſt 'Thankſgiving raiſe: 
His high PerfeQion knows no Bound, 
But fills th' Immenſity of Space. 


PSALM CXLVIIL Twelfth Verſion. Roscommon, 


1 Azure Vaults! O chryſtal Sky ! 
The World's tranſparent Canopy, 
Break your long Silence, and let Mortals know 
With what Contempt you look on Things below. 


2 Wing'd Squadrons of the God of War, 
Who conquer whereſoe'er you are, | 
Let echoing Anthems make his Praiſes known 
On Earth his Footitool, as in Heav'n his Throne. 


3 Great Eye of all, whoſe glorious Ray 
Rules the bright Empire of the Day, 
O praiſe his Name, without whoſe purer Light 
Thou hadſt been hid in an Abyſs of Night, 


| Ye Moon and Planets, who diſpenſe, 
By God's Command, your Influence ; 

Reſign to him, as your Creator due, 

That Veneration which Men pay to you. 


Faireſt, as well as firſt, of Things, 

From whom all Joy, all Beauty ſprings, 
O praiſe th' almighty Ruler of the Globe, 
Who uſeth thee for his empyreal Robe. 


6 Praiſe him, ye loud harmonious Spheres, 
Whoſe ſacred Stamp all Nature bears, 
Who did all Forms from the rude Chaos draw, 
And whoſe Command is univerſal Law. 


7 Ye wat'ry Mountains of the Sky, 
And you ſo far above our Eye, 
Vaſt, ever-moving Orbs, exalt his Name, 
Who gave its Being to your glorious Frame. 


8 Exalt, O Jacob's ſacred Race, 

The God of Gods, the God of Grace; 
Who will above the Stars your Empire raiſe, 
And with his Glory recompenſe your Praiſe. 


- 


9 Praik (i 


PS A L M  CXLVIE. 4h 


Px ues: Tl, 
Praiſe im, ye Monſters of the Deep, 
That in the Sea's vaſt Boſom ſleep, 
At whoſe Command the foaming Billows roar, 
Yet know their Limits, tremble, and adore, 


10 Ye Miſts and Vapors, Hail and Snow, 
And you who through the Concave blow, 
Ye, ſwift to execute his holy Word, 


Whirlwinds and Tempeſt, praiſe th' Almighty Lord. 


11 Mountains, who to your Maker's View 
Seem leſs than Mole-Hills do to you, 
Remember how, when firſt Jehovah ſpoke, 
All Heav'n was Fire, and Sinai hid in Smoke. 


12 Praiſe him, ſweet Offspring of the Ground, 
With heav'nly Nectar yearly crown'd ; 
And ye tall Cedars, celebrate his Praiſe, 
That in his Temple ſtately Columns raiſe. 


13 Exalt, O Jacob's, ſacred Race, | 
The God of God's, the God of Grace; 
Who will above the Stars your Empire raiſe, 
And with his Glory recompenſe your Praiſe. 


PAUSE II. 


14 Ye feather'd Minſtrels of the Spring, 
Whoſe only Care's to play and ſing, 


Fly through the World, and let your trembling Throat 
Praiſe your Creator with the ſweeteſt Note. | 


15 Praiſe him each ſavage, furious Beaſt, 
That. on his Bounty daily feaſt ; 
And all ye tame Attendants of the Plow, 
Your weary Knees to your Creator bow. 


16 Praiſe him, old Monuments of Time; 
O praiſe him ye in youthful Prime ; | 
Praiſe him, who ſhine in Beauty's Excellence 
Exalt his Name, ſweet Age of Innocence. 


17 Tehowah's Name ſhall only laſt, 

| When Heav'n, and Earth, and all is paſt: 

Nothing, great God, is to be found in thee, 

But unconceivable Eternity. 

| 18 Exalt 
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18 Exalt, O Jacob's ſacred Race, . 

The God of God's, the God of Grace; 
Who will above the Stars your Empire raiſe, 
And with. his Glory recompenſe your Praiſe. 


PSALM CXLVII. Thirteenth Verſion. 


I For a Hymn of univerſal Praiſe ! 
Its Maker's Fame let ev'ry Creature raiſe : 
Ye lofty Heav'ns begin the ſolemn Sound, 
And let it ſpread the wide Creation round. 


2 Ye Angel Hoſts who near his dazzling Seat, 

Wrapt in perpetual Tranſport humbly wait, 
You beſt muſt know the Glories of your King, 
In ſweeteſt loftieſt Strains his Wonders ſing. 


3 Bleſs him, thou Sun, great Ruler of the Day, 
Before whoſe Splendors thine muſt fade away: 
To him, the Honors paid to thee; reftore ; 
And teach Mankind thy Maker to adore. 


4 Ye Moon and Stars, who with more feeble Light 


Break thro? the Shades, and gild the Gloom of Night, 


Far as you can diffuſe your feeble Rays, 

Tell his great Name, and. propagate his Praiſe, 

2 DATE | 
5 Pair Light, the firſt-of all created Things, 
From whom all earthly Bliſs and Beauty ſprings, 
| Help the blind World to ſee their-Maker ſhine 

In Light eſſential, fairer far than thine. 


6. Ye dancing Spheres, that ever tuneful move, 
Drawn.tow'rd your Centers by magnetic Love, 
Convey his Name thro? all the vaſt Expanſe, 
While to the Muſic of his Voice you dance, 


7 Let awful Thunders, belPwing in the Air, 
And bluſt'ring Storms, his dreadful Praiſe declare; 
While gentler Winds with balmy Breath proclaim 
'The gracious God, and ſpread his lovely Name. 


8 Let Miſts, and Clouds, and Meteors all conſpire: 

In this bleſt Work, and help to fill the Choir: 
While loud his Praiſes foaming Billows roar, 

And Seas reſound his Name from Shore to Shore. 
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g Ye fertile Plains diſplay your gayeſt Pride, 
Ye Valleys, to his Honor, low ſubſide ; 
And at his Call, ye Mountains, ſtately riſe, 
And bear his Praifes to the neigh bring Skies. 


10 Ye Trees of ev'ry Kind, ye fruitful Vines, 
Ye ſpreading Oaks, and tall aſpiring Pines ; 
Or bend your Heads, or let your Juices flow, 
To honor him, at whoſe Command you grow. 


11 To him let ev'ry Beaſt this Tribute pay, 
He feeds the Flocks, he finds the Lions Prey ; 
To celebrate his Bounty and his Pow'r, 
Bleat all ye Lambs, and all ye Lions roar. 


12 Ye Birds, who thro” the airy Regions wing, 
Nature's Muſicians, you his Praiſe muſt fin 
Ye Flies and Worms, his various Skill difol ; 
Tho? you can't ling, this Homage you may pay. 


| NA usr III. 

12 When Nature's all in tune, ſhall Man refrain, | 
And have his Voice and Pow'r to ſing in vain ? 
O no! let ev'ry Rank, and Sex, and Age, 

With all their Might in this Deſign engage. 


14 Great Kings and Potentates, ye Gods on Earth, 
And ev'ry Man of meaner Rank and Birth, 
Submit yourſelves to his 1mperial Sway, 

You're bound, and *tis your Honor to obey. 


| 1; Let youthful Voices {well th' harmonious Choir, 


Old Age their feebler Breath in Praiſe expire : 
O let his Love each Virgin's Heart inflame, 
And Infants learn to liſp his wond'rous Name. 


16 But above all, ye Saints, your Breath employ, 


To ſound his Praiſes, and to tell your Joy: 
You, the bleſt Objects of his Love and Choice, 
His Glories ſing with well-tun'd Heart and Voice. 


17 Loud as his Thunders let his Praiſes ſound, 


From Heav'n to Earth, from World to World rebound ; 
Let Art and Nature in the Song conſpire, 
And the whole World become one ſacred Choir. 
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PSALM CXLVHI: Fourteenth Verkon. 


I E GIN, my Soul, th” exalted Lay, 
Let each enraptur'd Thought obey, 
And praiſe th' Almighty's Name 
Lo! Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas and Skies 
In one melodious Concert riſe, 


To ſwell th' inſpiring Theme. 


2 Ve Angels, ſpread the joyful Sound, 
While all th' adoring Throngs around 
His wond'rous Mercy fing ; 
Let ev'ry liſt'ning Saint above 
Wake all the tuneful Soul of Love, 
And touch the ſweeteſt String. 


3 Thou Heav'n of Heav'ns, his vat Abode, 
Ye Clouds, proclaim your forming God ; 
Ye Thunders, ſpeak his Pow'r : | 
Lo! on the Light'ning's gleamy Wing 
In Triumph walks th' eternal King; 
Th aſtoniſn'd Worlds adore. 


4 Ye Deeps, with roaring Billows riſe, \ 
To join the Thunders of the Skies; 
Praiſe him who bid you roll ; | 
His Praiſe in ſofter Notes declare, 
Each whiſp'ring Breeze of yielding Air, 
And breathe it to the Soul,  *' 
5 Wake, all ye ſoaring Throngs, and fing; 
Ye chearful Warblers of the Spring, 
Harmonious Anthems raiſe, 
To him who ſhap'd your finer Mould, 
Who tipp'd your glitt'ring Wings with Gold, 
And tun'd your Voice to praiſe. 
6 Let Man, by nobler Paſſions ſway'd, 
The feeling Heart, the judging Head, 
In heav'nly Praiſe employ ; 
Spread the Creator's Name around, 
Till Heav'n's broad Arch ring back the Sound, 
'The gen'ral Burſt of Joy. | 


» 
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PSALM CXLVIIL Fifteenth Verſion. STEELE. 


; JEHOVAH's Praiſe, in high immortal Strains 
Reſound, ye Heav'ns, thro? all your bliſsful Plains: 
Ye glorious Angels, tune the raptur'd Lay, 
Thro' the fair Manſions of eternal Day: 
His Praiſe let all your ſhining Ranks proclaim, | 
And teach the diſtant Worlds your Maker's Name. 


2 His glorious Pow'r, O radiant Sun, diſplay, 

Far as thy vital Beams diffuſe the Day: 
Thou Silver Moon, array'd in ſofter Light, 
Recount his Wonders to the liſt'ning Night: 
Let all thy glitt'ring Train attendant wait, 
And ev'ry Star his Maker's Name repeat. 


3 Ye wat'ry Clouds, as round the Skies you move, 
Convey his wond'rous Name where'er you rove: 
His Pow'r, ye fair expanded Skies, proclaim, 
Whoſe Word produc'd the vaſt ſtupendous Frame: 
On his Decree the heav'nly Orbs depend, 
Nor change their Courſe till Time and Nature end. 


4 Let Earth and Seas their Maker's Honor raiſe, 
And Monſters ſhout his Name in dreadful Praiſe : 
Etherial Fires, which blaze along the Skies, 
Convey his Name to Earth in ſwift Surprize : 

Let changeful Vapor riſe his Pow'r to ſhow, 
And in ſoft Praiſe deſcend the fleecy Snow. 


5 Let Hail impetuous rattling on the Ground, 
In rougher Cadence ſpread his Wonders round : 
While ftormy Winds, that bear his awful Word, 
Compel the trembling World to own her Lord: 
Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Time, and Nature, ſing 
The glorious Name of their almighty King. 


6 Ye rocky Mountains, ſound his Praife on high; 


In joyful Notes, ye verdant Hills reply : 

Ye fruitful Trees, your Maker's Bounty ſhow, 
And ſmile his Praite on ev'ry loaded Bough : 
While ſtately Cedars, with the cluſter'd Vine, 
And lowly Plants, the ſilent Worſhip join. 


| 7 Ye Beaſts of Prey, who wild in Foreſts roam, 


Ye gentle Herds, who know your peaceful Home- . 
d e 
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Ve Birds, that high in trackleſs Ether rove, 
Or with ſoft Muſic charm the vocal Grove; 
Declare his Praiſe, whoſe ample Stores maintain 
The countleſs Tenants of his wide Domain. 


Paw is it 


8 Ye Monarchs of the Earth, your Lord adore ; 

From him you hold your delegated Pow'r: 
Ve Judges, his impartial Laws revere, 

Be ev'ry Sentence guided by his Fear: 

Let Senate, Prince and People join, to raiſe 
The grateful Tribute of obedient Praiſe. 


9 In Life's unfolding Bloom, ye Young and Gay, 
While flow'ry Pleaſures ſtrew your verdant Way, 
Adore the bounteous Hand, which largely pours 
Its ſweeteſt Bleſſings on your vernal Hours; 

In your Creator's Praiſe, with duteous Joy, 
Your Bloom of Life, your active Pow'rs employ. 


10 Let Age, declining to the Gates of Death, 
In Praiſe reſpire their feebly-panting Breath: 
And Infants in their Dawn of Reaſon join 
Their liſping Voice, and learn the Song divine. 
But equal Honors, Earth nor Heav'n can raiſe, 
His Glory far tranſcends Creation's Praiſe, 


PSALM CXLVII. Sixteenth Verſion. SrEkre, 


1 O your Creator God, 
Your great Preſerver, raiſe, 
Ve Creatures of his Hand, 
Your higheſt Notes of Praiſe : 
Let ev'ry Voice 
Proclaim his Pow'r, 
His Name adore, 
And loud rejoice. 


2 Let all Creation join 
To pay the Tribute due; 
Ye meaner Ranks begin, 


And Man ſhall learn of you: 
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Let Nature raiſe 
From ev'ry Tongue, 
A gen'ral Song 
Of grateful Praiſe. 


3 Ye num'rous fleecy Flocks, — 
Far- ſpreading o'er the Plain, 
With gentle, artleſs Voice 
Aſſiſt the humble Strain: 

To give you Food, 
He bids the Field 
Its Verdure yield; 
Extenſive Good. 


4 Ye Herds of larger Size, 
Who feed in Meads below, 
Reſound your Maker's Praiſe 
In each reſponſive Low : - 

You wait his Hand; 
The Herbage grows, 
The Riv'let flows, 
At his Command. 


Ve feather'd Warblers come, 
And bring your ſweeteſt Lays, 
And tune the ſprightly Song 
To your Creator's Praiſe: 
His Work you are, ; 
He tun'd your Voice, 
And you rejoice 
Beneath his Care. 


b Ye Trees, which form the Shade, 
Or bend the loaded Bough _ 
With Fruits of various Kinds, 
Your Maker's Bounty ſhew : 

From him you roſe, 

Your vernal Suits, 

And Autumn Fruits, 

His Hand beſtows. 


Ye lovely, verdant Fielde, 
in all your green Array, | 
| Though filent, ſpeak his Praiſe, 
Who makes you bright and gay : 
: 2 ; 


While 
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While we in you, 
With future Bread 
Profuſely ſpread, 
His Goodneſs view. 


8 Ve Flow'rs, which blooming ſhew 

A thouſand beauteous Dyes, 

Your ſweeteſt Odors breathe, 

A fragrant Sacrifice, 
To him, whoſe Word 
Gave all your Bloom, 
And ſweet Perfume; 
All-bounteous Lord ! 


PAUSE. 


9 Ye Rivers, as you flow, 
Convey your Maker's Name, 
There er you winding rove) | 
On ev'ry Silver Stream: 

Your cooling Flood, 
His Hand ordains 

To bleſs the Plains; 
Great Spring of Good! 


10 Ye Winds, that ſhake the World 

With Tempeſts on your Wing, 

Or breathe in gentler Gales, 

To waft the fmiling Spring; 
Proclaim abroad, 
(As you fulfil 3 
His ſov' reign Will) 1 
The pow'rful God. . 


11 Ve Clouds, or fraught wich Show” _: 
Or ting'd with beauteous Dyes, 
That pour your Bleflings down, 
Or charm our gazing Eyes; 
His Goodneſs ſpeak, 
His Praiſe declare, 
As through the Air 
You ſhine or break. 


12 Thou Source of Light and Heat, 
Bright Sov'reign of the Fd 
Diſpenſing Bleflings round, 
With all-diffufive Ray; 5 
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From Morn to Night, 
With evry Beam, 
Record his Name, 
Who made thee bright. 


13 Fair Regent of the Night; 
With all thy ſtarry Train, 
Which riſe in ſhining Hoſts, 
To gild the azure Plain; 
With countleſs Rays 
Declare his Name, 
Prolong the Theme, 
Reflect his Praiſe. 


14 Let, ev'ry Creature join 

To celebrate his Name, 

And all their various Pow'rs 

Aſſiſt th? exalted Theme. 

| Let Nature raiſe 

From ev'ry Tongue, 

A gen'ral Song 

Of grateful Praiſe, _ 


15 But oh! from Human Tongues 
Should nobler Praiſes flow ; 
And ev'ry thankful Heart, 
With warm Devotion glow : 
Your Voices raiſe, 
Ye highly bleſt 
Above the reſt; 
Declare his Praiſe. 


16 Aſſiſt me, gracious God, 
My Heart, my Voice inſpire ; 
Then thall I grateful join 
The univerſal Choir: 
Thy Grace can raiſe, 
My Heart, my Tongue, 
And tune my Song 
To lively Praiſe... 


— 
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PSALM CXLIX, Fiſt Verſion. McERe1cx. 
Praiſe God, all bis Caihtss = | 


2 one to our God the new- form'd Lay; 
Ye Souls who his Commands obey, 
Aſſembling join your thankful Tongues, 
And hallow with his Praiſe your Songs. 


2 O I/rael, let thy Maker's Name, 
With joyous Zeal thy Breaſt inflame, 
And Sion's Sons exulting ſing 
The Mercies of their heav'nly King. 


3 [Range in the Dance the ſacred Band, 
And urge the Minſtrel's well-taught Hand 
Its Touch with varying Force applied, 

The reins of Harmony to guide 


4 While with the loud reſounding Lyre 
The Timbrels in his Praiſe conſpire; 
With what Delight, great God, behold 
Thine Eyes, the People of thy Fold !] 


5 Thy Strength, the Souls of human Frame _ 
Their ever-preſent Aid proclaim ; | 
With Bleſſings crown'd, and rapt in Joy, 

Let all whom thy Decrees employ 


6 Thy Name exalt with thankful Mind, 
Nor ceaſe, when on their Beds reclin'd, 
The ſilent Midnight's liſtning Ear 
With Songs of loudeſt Mirth to chear. 


PSALM CXLIX. Second Verfion, TAT. 


2 Praiſe ye the Lord, prepare your glad Voice, 
O His Praiſe in the great Aſſembly to ſing; 

In God the Creator let 1/-ael:rejoice, 

And Children of Sion be glad in their King. 


2 Let them his great Name extol with their Might; 
Join both Heart and Voice his Praiſe to expreſs ; 
Who always takes Pleaſure his Saints to delight, 
And with his Salvation the Humble to bleſs. 


E cx 


z With Glory adorn'd, his People ſhall fing 
To God, who their Heads with Safety does ſhield: 
To Honor and Triumph his Saints ſhall he bring ; : 


His Saints to him therefore all Praiſes ſhould yield. 


PSALM CXLIX, Third Verſion. Warrs. 


1 LL ye who love the Lord rejoice, : 
And let your Songs be new; 
Amid the Church with chearful Voice 
His later Wonders ſhew. 


2 The Jews, the People of his Grace, 
Shall their Redeemer ſing ; 
And Gentile Nations join the Praiſe 
While Zion owns her King. 


3 The Lord takes Pleaſure in the Juſt, 
Whom Sinners treat with Scorn : 
The Meek who lie deſpis'd in Puſt 
Salvation ſhall adorn. 


4 Saints ſhould be joyful in their he 
E'en on a dying Bed; 
Soon ſhall they all in Glory ang, 
For Gad {hall raiſe the Dea 


; Then his high Praiſe ſhall fill their Tongues, 
Their Hands perform his Word; 
And Judgment ſhall attend their Songs, 
The Judgment of the Lord. | 


6 Then Chriſt his Judgment-Seat aſcends, 
And bids the World appear, 
Rewards await his faithful Friends 
Who humbly lov'd him here, 


PSALM CXLIX. ol Fourth Verſion. STEELE. 


| E O ME praiſe the Lord, ye tuneful Bands, 
Ve Saints aſſembled in his Name; 
New Streams of Joy your God demands, 
New Mercies all your Praiſes claim. 
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2 Let 1/-a?/'s Tribes, with Bleſſings crown'd, 
Their God, their mighty Maker fing ; 
And Sion's Sons with Joy reſound 
The endleſs Glories of their King. 


3 [His Name the meaſur'd Dance fhall guide, 
And Joy and ſacred Mirth inf pire ; ; 
His Name ſhall o'er the Song preſide, 
And tune the ſweet, the charming Lyre.} 


4 He bends complacent to your Praiſe, - 
Your God approves the bleſt Employ ; 
The thankful Meek his Love will raiſe 
To Crowns of everlaſting Joy. 


5 O let the Saints aloud rejoice, © 
And Sounds of Glory fill the Song; 
All Day let Rapture tune their Voice, 
And Night the bliſsful Strain prolong. 


PSALM CXLIX. Fifth Verſion. 


I O Praiſe ye the Lord, prepare a new Song, 
And let all his Saints in full Chorus join, 
With Voices united the Anthem prolongſg, 
And ſhew forth his Praiſes with Muſic divine. 
2 Let Praiſe to the Lord who made us aſcend, 
Let each grateful Heart be glad in its King, 
For God whom we worſhip our Songs will attend, 
And view with Complacence the Off ring we bring. 
3 Be joyful, ye Saints, ſuſtain'd by his Might, 
And let your glad Songs awake with each, Morn, 
For thoſe who obey him are ſtill his Delight, 
His Hand with Salvation the Meek will adorn. 


4 Then praiſe ye the Lord, prepare a glad Song, 
And let all his Saints in full Chorus join, 
With Voices united the Anthem prolong, 
And ſhew forth his Praiſes with Muſic divine. 
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PSALM CL, Firſt Verſion. Merrick. 


Ad Seng of Praiſe. 


RAISE, O praiſe, the Name divine ; 
Praiſe it at the hallow'd Shrine; 3 
Let the Firmament on high . 


To its Maker's Praiſe reply: 


Let his Acts, and Pow'r ſupreme, 
To your Songs ſuggeſt a Theme: 


2 Be the Harp no longer mute; | 
Sound the Trumpet, touch the Lute ; 
Wake to Life each tuneful String ; 
Bring the Pipe, the Timbrel gl : 
Let the Organ in his Praiſe 
Learn its loudeſt Note to raiſe ; 


3 And the Cymbals varying Sound 
From the yaulted Roof rebound ; 
All who vital Breath enjoy, 

In his Praiſe that Breath employ, ; 
And in one great Chorus join; 
Praiſe, O 8 the Name divine. 


PSALM CL Second Verſion. 


Whey, Ho 


na 1 


TATE: 


Praiſe the Lord in that bleſs'd Place, 
From whence his Goodneſs largely flows; 


Praiſe him 1 in Heav'n, where he his Face 
Unveil'd, in perfect Glory ſhows. 


| 2 Praiſe him for all the mighty Acts 


Which he in our Behalf has done : 
His Kindneſs this Return 'exacts, | 
With which our Praife ſhould equal run. 


| 3 Let all that vital Breath enjoy, 


The Breath he does to them afford, 
In juſt Returns of Praiſe employ ; 
Let ev'ry Creature praiſe the Lord. 
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PSALM CL. Third Verfion. Warrs. - 


31 FN God's own Houſe pronounce his Praiſe, 
His Grace he there reveals; 
To Heav'n your Joy and Wonder raiſe, 
For there his Glory dwells. 


2 Let all your ſacred Paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his Deeds; 
But the great Work of ſaving Love 
Your higheſt Praiſe exceed, 


3 All that have Motion, Life, and Breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 
Yet when my Voice expires in Death, 
My Soul ſhall praiſe him beſt. 


PSALM CL. Fourth Verſion, STEELE, 


I PX AISE ye the Lord; let Praiſe employ 
In his own Courts, your Songs of Joy; TY 
'The ſpacious Firmament around 
Shall echo back the joyful Sound. 


2 Recount his Works in Strains divine ; ; 
His wond'rous Works how bright they ſhine ? 

Praiſe him for his almighty Deeds, A, 
Whoſe Greatneſs all your Praiſe exceeds. 


3 [Awake the Trumpet's piercing Sound, 
To ſpread your ſacred Pleaſures round ; 
While ſweeter Muſic tunes the Lute, 

The warbling Harp, and breathing Flute, 

4 Ve Virgin Train with Joy advance 
To praiſe him in the graceful Pance; 

To praiſe awake each tuneful String, 
And to the ſolemn Organ ſing. 

5 Let the loud Cymbal ſounding high, 0 

To ſofter, deeper Notes reply; I 
Harmonious let the Concert riſe, 


And bear the Rapture to the Skies. ] 


Let 
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6 Let all whom Life and Breath inſpire, . 
Attend, and join the bliſsful Choir; 

But chiefly you who know his Word, 

Adore, and love, and praiſe the Lord. 
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N. 9. V. 4. 4th Stanza, L. 2, for Servant's, read Servants. 
Pſ. 27. V. 2. 1ſt Stanza, L. 2, for a Period, inſert a Comma. 
Pſ. 46. V. 4. 2d Stanza, L. 4, for thee, read their. 


Pl. 90. V. 7. zd Stanza, E. 1, dele our. 
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Our God, our Help in Ages pat = =» 
Our never-ceaſing Songs ſhall ſhow ' — - — 
Our Souls with pleaſing Wonder view = ..: - 
Out of the Deep of fad Diſtreſs —- ' +» 


P 
Y Parent of univerſal Good EN 5 
= Peace, tis the Lord, Jehovah's Hand = _ 
= Perfection! *tis an empty. Nane 
Permit me, Lord, to ſeek thy Face 
Praiſe, O praiſe the Name divine by 
Praiſe, praiſe thy God, my Soul, his Name 
\ Praiſe to God, immortal Praiſe 5 
Praiſe to the God, who arch'd the Skies an - 
Praiſe waits in Sion, Lord, for thee - - 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his Name = - 
Praiſe ye the Lord, immortal Choir - 
Praiſe ye the Lord, let Praiſe employ = - 
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Praiſe ye the Lord, my Heart ſhall join 


Praiſe ye the Lord, our God to praiſe 
| Praiſe ye the Lord, the univerſal King 
Praiſe ye the Lord, *tis good to raiſe 


Prepare the Voice, and tune the joyful Lyre 


Preſerve me, Lord, in 'Time of, Need 
Purge me from the Guilt that lies 


R 


Rejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord 
Rejoice, ye ſhining Worlds on high 
Remark, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 
Remember, Lord, our mortal State 
Remorſeleſs Sinners, void of Senſe 


Repuls'd, diſpers'd, chaſtis'd by thee 


Reſolv'd to watch o'er all my Ways 
Return, all-potent Lord, return 


Return, my Soul, and ſeek thy Reft 
Return, O God of Love, return 


Reverent I wait, nor Silence break 4 


S 
Salvation, O melodious Sound = 
Save me, O Lord, from ev'ry Foe 
Searcher of Hearts, before thy Face 


Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine 
Shine on our Souls, eternal God — 
vince I have plac'd my Truſt in God 
Sing to our God the new-form'd Lay 
ding to the Lord a joyful Song 
Sing to the Lord aloud  — 
ding to the Lord a new-taught Song 
Sing to the Lord, Jehovah's Name 
ding to the Lord, let Praiſe inſpire 
ding to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
Sing to the Lord, whom we adore 
Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice 
ding to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands 


Searcher of Hearts, my Thoughts review 
Shew Pity, Lord, O Lord forgive - 


ding all ye Nations to the Lord as Bs 


E. 


A An 


Sing, ye e Sons of Might, O ſing 
Some lie with Darkneſs cover'd round — 
Songs of immortal Praiſe belong 


Soon as J heard my Father ſay — 
Sov'reign of Life, I own th Hand 9 
Sure there's a righteous Go Mx 
Surely to ſuch as God will fear  — 


Sweet is the Memory of thy Grace _ - 


Sweet is the Work, my God and King 


T | 


Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy Way 
Teach me the Meaſure of my Days age 
Th Almighty reigns exalted hig 
That Man is bleſt who ſtands in Awe - 


The Calls of Glory, worldly Smiles 125 
The Earth for ever is the Lord's - 
Thee I will bleſs, my God and King 8 


Thee, Lord, my thankful Soul would bleſs 
Thee will I bleſs, my God, my King : 
Thee, Lord, I'll thank, and Day by Day 
The Glories of our Maker, -God 3 
Th' exalted Saviour ſends his Summons forth 
The God Jebovab reigns — - 

The God of Grace my Wants ſhall know 
The God of 7/-ael choſe the Hill - 

The God of our Salvation hears — 


The Heavn's declare their Maker's glorious Name 2 


The Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord _ 
The Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord 
The joyful Morn, my God, is come 
The King, O Lord, with Songs of Praiſe 
The Lord a mighty Monarch reigns = 
The Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord - 
The Lord, how wond'rous are his Ways 
The Lord is my Defence and Guide 
The Lord Jehovah reigns = We. 
The Lord, my Paſture ſhall prepare _— 
The Lord, my Shepherd and my Guide 
The Lord my Shepherd 1s - - 


1 
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The Lord my Saviour is, my Light 3 81 
The Lord of Glory is my Light | 


| - « 80 
The Lord of Glory reigns, he reigns on high —_— :.. 
The Lord of Glory reigns ſupremely great - 184 
The Lord preſerves with tender Care — 357 
The Lord, th' almighty: Monarch ſpake 147 
The Lord th' eternal Sceptre rea 257 
The Lord, the God of Glory reigns - - 260 
The Lord, the Judge before his Throne - 149 
The Lord the Judge his Churches warns - 151 
The Lord, the only God, is great 142 


The Lord, the Sov'reign King = - 293 
The Lord with Pleaſure views his Saints | 


- 10 
The Man is bleſt, who fears the Lord - > 
The Man is ever bleſtt - - 4 
The Man of humble upright Heart — — 11 
The Morn and Eve thy Praiſe reſound 172 
The Praiſe of Sion waits for t hee 173 
The righteous Lord loves upright Souls - 18 
The ſpacious Firmament on hig 56 
The Tongue to Wiſdom unſubdu'd - — 043 
The Words that from my Lips proceed - 19 
There is a God, all Nature ſpeaks ' = - 309 
They who in Ships, with Courage bold - 321 
Thine Ear, my God, propitious lend 447 
Thine Eyes in me, nor lofty Mind 6 


8 24 * 40 
'Thine is the Throne, beneath thy Reign 1 


Think, mighty God, on feeble Man - 236 
This ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's '- 71 
| This ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's — ai 72 
| Tho' wicked Men grow rich or great - 115 
: 'Thoſe Idols, whoſe- falſe Worſhip ſpreads — 414 
0 Thou art my God, to thee my Eyes = 166 
L Thou art my Portion, O my God — > 05.5 go | 
5 Thou didſt, O mighty God, exiſt « 248 | 
l Thou great and ſacred Lord of all 21 
| Thou, Lord, a pitying Ear didſt give 184 | 
9 Thou, Lord, my Safety, thou my Light — 78 | 


Thou, Lord, through, ev'ry-changing Scene 244 

Thou, Pow'r ſupreme ! by whoſe Command I live 441 

Thou wilt fulfil each wiſe and kind Decree — Wi. 
| | 41 rice 


I 
Thrice happy Man, who fears the Lord 


Thro' all the changing Scenes of Life 


Thro' all-the various ſhifting Scene 3 


Thro' endleſs Vears thou art the ſame = — 
Thro' ev'ry Age, eternal Gd  « 4 

Th' uplifted Eye and bended Knee  < -< 
Thus far the Lord hath led-me on - 

Thus I reſolv'd before the Lord 0% 8 
Thus ſaith the Lord, the ſpacious Fields - 
Thus faith the Lord, your Work is vain - 
Thus ſpake Jehowah to our Lord _ ws 
Thus the eternal Father ſpake - 3 
Thus the great Lord of Barth and Sea = - 
Thy Ear, thou Majeſty divine |: «= 
Thy fav'ring Beams around me ſhine << *'—- 
Thy Favor, gracious Lord, diſplay = ts: 
Thy Hand, O Lord, Earth's Bafis laid - 


| Thy Law from higheſt Heav'n reveal dd 


Thy Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord — 7a 
Thy Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Song - 
Thy Mercy let thy Servant ſee „ 


Thy Mercy, Lord, my only Hope es? - 


Thy Mercy, Lord, to Heav'n extends 15 
'Thy Mercy, Lord, to me extend MS 114 a6 
Thy Name, almighty — ᷣ 2 Os 
Thy Promiſes, almighty Sire - S 
Thy plaſtic Art, throughout my Frame 
Thy Works of Glory, mighty Lord 5 
Tir'd with the Burdens of the Day „ 
Tis by thy Strength the Mountains ſtand . 


*Tis Mercy calls, awake each grateful String - 


To bleſs thy choſen Race >7 4 * 
To celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord _ - 5 


To God above, from all below <= _ "I 


To God belongs th' eternal Sway 
To God, from whom immortal blefngs fpring 


To God I cry; to him my Fray r 
To God, our God, the Hour is known 4 
Ta God the great, the ever bleſt - * 
To God the mighty Lord - bet TS 
To God your gratefal Voices raiſe - 1 


a 
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To God your Voice in Anthems raiſe - 188 

To Heav'n I lift my waiting Eyes = - 390 

To our almighty Maker, God = - — 276 

To Sion's Hill J lift my Eyes — - 388 

To thee before the dawning Light - - 376 

To thee from out the Deeps I pray - — 401 

To thee great God, my Soul ſhall riſe - 74 

To thee I call, O haſte thee near ff a 

To thee let my firſt Off' rings riſe - - 445 

To thee, moſt holy, and moſt high = - 207 

To thee, my God, my Days are known = 118 

To thee, my God, my Heart ſhall bring —_— 

To thee, my God, to thee alone - - 190 

To thee, the God of Truth — — — 91 

To thee, the God who reign'ſt on high - 159 

To your Creator, Gd = - — 504 

Triumphant, Lord, thy Goodneſs reigns — 108 

Tutor'd by Wiſdom, I would learn — - 121 

T was for our Sake, eternal God 5 3 191 

Twas from thy Hand, my God, I came -: © 237 

"I was in the Watches of the Night - 1068 

VU 

Unite, my roving Thoughts unite - - 225 

Unſhaken as the ſacred Hill Ns Os — 306 

Upward I lift mine Eyes - - - 390 

Up to the Hills I lift mine Eyes 2 389 

N ä 
Vain Man, on fooliſh Pleaſures bent — 324 
W 

Warm'd to its inmoſt Depth, my Breaſt . 26 

Warmth and Life each thankful Heart - - 0 

We bleſs the Lord, the Juft, the Good - 189 

We build with fruitleſs Coſt, unleſs - - 397 

Well pleas'd thy Counſels, Lord, to hear — 2723 

What ſhall I render to my God — 353 | 

What tho? downy Slumbers flee - - 171 | 

When all thy Mercies, O my God — - 194 | 

When Fancy ſpreads the boldeſt Wings — 16 1 

When God in his own ſov'reign Ways - - 210 | 
When God is nigh, my Faith is ſtrong . - a0 
When God our Leader ſhines in Arms - 47 


A a | 2 «When 


I 
When God, provok'd wich daring Crimes 


- 
$ When Death- alarm'd me, God remov'd - 9 4 
When I ſurvey Life's varied Scene 1 
When I with pleaſing Wonder ſtand. . \ 
When J/-ae/, by th' Almighty led - 25 g 
When Iſrael, freed from Pharaoh's Hand — \ 
When J/-ael through the Deſart paſs'd - - \ 
When Jacob's Sons, through Paths unknown — = 
When overwhelm'd with Grief -— = - \ 
When proftrate at thy hallow'd Shrine \ 
When the great Judge ſupreme and juſt - - \ 
When will the ſov'reign Lord appear - - \ 
When wilt thou, Lord, the Nations bleſs - \ 
Where ſhall the Man de found — . \ 
While I keep Silence and conceal = — 
While Juſtice o'er my Life preſides - 
While Men grow bold in wicked Ways $05 112 I 
While my Creator's near — — = 66 \ 
While, truck with Terrors as I flood == . 1 
Who are the Men che World among 5 37 Y 
Whoe'er with humble Fear - | - 74. Y 
Who makes Omnipotence his Aid — 8 249 Y 
Who o'er the Waves from Shore to Shore ” co 317 Y 
Who place on Sion's God their Truſt — - 395 Y 
Who ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly Place - FUL. Y 
Who ſhall inhabit in thy Hill - - ob Y 
Who ſhall tow'rd thy choſen Seat — „„ Y 
Who taught to ſpurn his equal Sway = = 199 Y 
Who truſt in God's protecting Hand - - 395 Y 
Why did the Jeaos proclaim their Rage - 9 Y 
Why did the Nations join to ſlay 1 - 10 Y 
Why do the wealthy Wicked boaſt = - 116 Y 
be 0 doth the Lord ſtand off ſo far = 8 Y 
Why doth the Man of Riches grow =— - 146 Y 
Why ſhould I vex my Soul, and fret 8 116 Y 
Why ſhould the Heathen Tribes demand - 345 Y 
1 Why thus enrag'd, ye Tribes prophane = 73} V 
Wide o'er the Sons of Earth, his Eye „„ - 00 0-7 
With all my Pow'rs of Heart and Tongue 4:4 WY 
With chearful Notes let all the Earth . = - 359 F; 
With earneſt Longings of the Mind - 131 WY; 


With Glory clad, with Strength array d — 253 *. 
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Wich humbleſt Awe my People hear - 148 
Within the Houſe of God to dwell — - 79 
With my whole Heart I'll raiſe my Song -.- 


With my whole Heart I've ſought thy Face - 383 
With my whole Heart, to thee, O Lord Fa 


With one Conſent let all the Earth - - 279 
With our whole Heart, our God and King — 423 
With patient Hope my God I fought - - 125 
With penitential Grief at 404. 
With reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rage - - 8 
With Rev'rence let the Saints appear = = 234 
With Songs and Honors founding loud = 474 
With what Defire, great God, I burn - 369 
Would you behold the Works of God —=« 325 
Le bleſt Inhabitants of Heavn „ 
Ye boundleſs Realms of Joy - - 2 a4 
Ye Children come, my Precepts hear - 104 
Ye faithful Servants of your God - — 
Ye humble Souls, in God rejoiſſe 102 
Ye Iſlands of the northern Sea V 274 
Ye know the Lord hath choſe ww 15 
Ve Nations all, whoſe various Climates glow — 280 
Ye Nations, hear: ye Sons of Earth = - 144. 
Ye Nations round the Earth, rejoice — - 279. 
Ye Saints and Servants of the Lord — — 341 
Ve Saints, to you the Taſk belongs 98 
Ye Servants of th' Almighty King 8 342 
Ye Servants of th' eternal King - — 44x 
Ye Servants of your God, his Fame - = 412 
Ye Sons of Men, a feeble Race — „ 
Ye Sons of Men, in God rejoice. = ng 180. 
Ye Sons of Men, in ſacred Lays - = 309 
Ye Sons of Men, with Joy record - p 328 


Ye Sons of Sen, praiſe the Lord 3 * 13 469 


Ye Souls with pure Devotion warm. - = 345 
Ye Tribes of Adam join — 2 . 485 
Ye Tribes of Earth, in God rejoice — 278 
Ye, who delight to ſerve the Lord 6 - 341 

| Ye, who obey th' immortal King - - 412 
Ye Works of God, on him alone — 8 48 
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Principal Subjects of the PSALMS 


| Contained in this Cor LEGION. 


N. B. The Roman Numerals refer to the P/alm, the Figure: | 
zo the Verfion, and the Figures with pt, before them, | 


the Parts of a Verſion, 


The DIVINE PERFECTIONS. 


HE One onlÞtue Gba, 1 Levi. 4. 
The One God own'd and ador'd, xcv. xcvi. 
God alone to be ador'd, xlvui. 1. bexxix. 1 
exiii. 1. 
God eternal and unchangeable, xc. 12. cii. 
God's infinite Knowledge and Omnipreſence, cxxxix. 
The Power and Majefty of God, Þxxxix. 4. pt. 2. xcvii. I. 
God's ſupreme Dominion, bexvi. xcvii. 
God the eternal Sov'reign and Lord of Nature, xcui. 


The Greatneſs and Majeſty of God, civ. 2. 4. 6. cxili. 


God the Fountain of Lite and Bleſſing, xxxvi. 1. Ivii. 3. 


viii. cxlv. 

Divine Goodneſs celebrated, xXx iv. 5. ciii. I. 

The Holineſs of God, xcvi. 4. xcvii. 2. 3. pt. 2, xcix. 

The juſtice of God, xi. 1. Ixxv. 1. 

God the ſupreme Judge, xviii. 1. xkcvi. 

God the righteous Governor of the World, ix. 5. 

The Wiſdom and Equity of Providence, ix. 3. pt. 2. 

God's perfect Knowledge and Juſtice, x. 1. 

Juſtice and Mercy, 1x. 1. 2. 3. Ixviil. 1. 3. 

God's Mercy to the humble Penitent, xvi. 5. Citi, cviii 

cxlv. cxtvi, | Ti 
1 
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The divine PerfeQions celebrated, xxxvi. Ixxxix. xcii. 
xcviii. cxlv. 3. 4. 


CREATION. and PROVIDENCE. 


The Creator viſible in his Works, XX. 7 $ 

The Voice of Nature, x1x. 2. Civ. 7. 

Creation and Providence, XXX111. civ. 

All Nature invok'd to praiſe the Creator, cxlviii, 

Praiſe to God for his wonderful Works, cvii. 6. 

The Wiſdom of God in his Works, cxi. 3. | 

Praiſe to God, the Author of our Being, cxxxix. g. 

Thanks for Creation and Preſervation, cxxxix. 17 11 

Man wonderfully and divinely made, c. 1. p. 2. 
3+ Pt. 2. 4. pt. 2. 

The peculiar Goodneſs of God to Mankind, viii. cvii. 8. 

God's Goodneſs in our Creation and Support, CXXXIX. 2. 

God our Creator and Preſerver, cxxxvi. 

Thanks to God for his bounteous Proviſion, civ. 8. 


The Bounty of Providence, Ixv. 3. pt. 3. 


The Providence of God over all his Creatures, xxxvi. 1. 4 

The Providence of God in the Seaſons of the Year, bee. $5. 
7. IXXIV» 2. CXIVE. 

The Fertility of the Earth owing to divine Providence, 
Ixv. T. pt. 2. 

The Bleſſings of Rain, Ixv. 2. 4. pt. 3. | 

Divine Governance over Earth, Air, and Sea, Ixv. 45 
Pt. 3. 4 P 2. CXXXV- 1. 2 

God's Dominion over the Sea, cvii. 

Storms and Tempeſts obey his Word, xxix. 


All Nations invok'ch to praiſe their Creator, 65 


Thanks for divine Bleſſings and ee Ixviil. 3. pt. 2. 
Ixxi. 


God our pre ſerver, cxxi. 
God our Shepherd, xxili. 


God the Guide and ProteCor of his Servants, xxv. I. pt. 2. 
2. n. 200-1 


God's providential Dealings recorded in various 5 Inſtances, 
cvii. 


Praiſe for Deliverance from Sickneſs, xxx. cxvi. cxviii. 5. 


Aa 3 DIVINE. 


EN EK 


DIVINE REVELATION and SPIRIT U AL 
BLESSINGS. 


The Excellence of Scripture; xix. 1. pt. 2. 5. pt. 2. 6. 8. 
9. Xlvi.: 3. CXIX. 1. pt. 12. pt. 18. 3. pt. 7. pt. 8. 
The Glory and Succeſs of the Goſpel, xix. 3. Ixxxix 4. 


Pt. 3. 
Thanks for tlie Knowledge of God, xcvi. 4. xcviii. 


. pt. 2. 

SGocd's Word the abs Guide of Youth, cxix. 1. pt. 2. 

3. Pt. 4. 4+ pt · 

God's Law a Tight to the Soul, cxix. 1. pt. 14. pt. 15. 

Pt. 17: . | 

Delight in Scripture, cxix. 3. pt. 5. pt. 6. 
God's Name the Encouragement of. our Faith, ix. 4. 

God's Goodneſs in the Miffion of Chriſt, viii. 4. 5. xcvi. 3. 
rt. 3. 

The Kingdom of Chriſt foretold, r. 

The Bleſſings of Chriſt's Kingdem, e. 2. 

The Covenant made with Chriſt, Ixxxix. 3. 4, cx. 2. pt. 2 

The Miſſion and Death of Chriſt, xl. 2 Pt. 2. 

Chriſt's Obedience and Death, Ixix. 2. 3. 

Chriſt's Death, en, and „ n. 
XV1. 2. pt. 2. xxii. 3. 

Chriſt's Aſcenſion, xxiv. 4. pt. 2. 

Chriſt the Foundation of his Church, cxviii. 3. 4. 

Chriſt appointed to judge the World, I. I. 2. 5. 

Jews and Gentiles united in the Chriſtian Church, IXxxvii. i. 
xlvii. 1. 3. xcviii. 3. pt. 1. 

Iſrael conducted to Canaan, and Chriſtians to Heaven, Ixvi. 

IxXxVIi. cvii. 

God the Protector of his Church and People, xlvi. z. 
xlviii. 3. Ixxxvi. 3. cv. 3. CXXV. CXXXV. 3. 

The Church God's Garden, xxcii. 3. 

God magnified by thoſe who love his Salvation, xl. 3. 

God ſpeaking Peace to his People, Ixxxv. 4. 

| Rejoicing i in the Ways of God, xcviii. 2. Cx1. 2. cxxxviii. 6. 

Rejoicing in FE Promiſes, Ixxxix. ©. Xe. I. -CXVL. 4. 
exxxviii. 4. 

Praiſe to God, id Communion with Saints, cvi. 1. 3. 

| Praiſe to God the Refuge and Confidence of his People, 
ev. 1. pt. 2. ci. 

Praiſe for Mercies received, and 8 in God's con- 

tinued Goodneſs, cxxxviii. cxxxix. 1. I. cxlvi. 7. 
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God's Complacency in the Proſperity of his Servants. | 


Ne © Bbw 2. 


The Safety and Glory of Zion, xlviii. 1. 3. pt. 2. 


Cod hearing Prayer, Ixv. 4, IXvI. z. pt. 2. 3. pt. 2. 5. 


GENERAL FORMS. of PRATSE. 


Uaiverſal Praiſe due to God, xxii. 1. 2. xlviii. I. pt. 2. 
Nevi. 4. EXE | | | 

Pſalms of Praiſe, xvii. 3. 4. lxviii. Ixxxvi. 3. cviii. 

Invocation to praiſe God, Ixxii. 1. pt. 2. xcv. 3. xcvi: 1. 
xcviii. cxiii. xvii. cxviii. CXXXIV. CXXXV. cl. 


CONFIDENCE. and RESIGNATION. 
Prayer to God for Direction, and the Happineſs of thoſe 


who truſt in him, v. 1. xxvi. xxviii. Ixiii. 4. 
God the ſupreme Good, iv. 6. 7. Ixiii. 6. Ixxiii. 7. 
Love to God, and Confidence in him, Ixxiii. 5, 
God the Happineſs of his People, Ixxiii. 6. 
The pious Soul returning to its Reſt in a grateful Senſe of 
divine. Goodneſs, cxvi..4.- , -- © oy 
Rejoicing in God, xviil. 2. pt. 2. 4. 


God the Dwelling-Place of the Righteous thro? all Gene- 


rations, XC , = 

God's Care of his People, xxxiv. 3. Ivi. 

Confidence in God, xvi. 1. 2. XXX1. 5. lv. vii. 

Thoſe ſafe and happy who wait upon God, Ixv. 1. xc1. 

God the Confidence of the Righteous, xxxi. 1. cxvi. 4. 

The Confidence of Sincerity well-grounded, xviii. 1. 2. 
XXXVIL. 4. | | 

God our Portion here and hereafter, Ixxiii. 3. 

God our Shepherd, xx111. | 

Strength and Safety in God alone, cv. 4. 


Prayer for ſpiritual and temporal Proſperity, xc. 6. pt. 2. : 


8. pt. 2. 
God hearing Prayer, lxv. 4. Ixvi. 3. 5. exxxviii. 5. 
Human Frailty, and God's tender Regard to it, ciii. 5» 


| Creatures vain, God all-ſufficient, xxx1it. 1. pt. 2. 


Truſt in God under Affliction, Ixi. cxlii. cxliii. 


| Humility and Reſignation, cxxxi. 


Imploring divine Conſolation, Ixxxvi. 2. XC. 4. pt. 3. 
6. pt. 2 8 „„ | 


| Refipnation and Dependence, xxxi. 2. XXXIX. 3. Xlii. 


Dependence 


E 2X 


Dependence on God thro? every Stage of Life, Ixxi. 2. 3. 

God the Confidence of the Aged, Ixxi. 1. 2. pt. 2. 

Reſignation 1n Sickneſs, xxxix. 3. pt. 

Reſignation under Abſence from public Worſhip, xlii. 

God oyr Support in Sickneſs and Death, xxxviii. xc. z. 
CXXXVUL. 5. cxliv. 

Hope in Death of a joyful Reſurrection, xvi. 1. pt. 2. 
„ | 

Hope of future OE, Ni, 3. 6. XC. 7. CXvi. 4. 


2 2. 
PENITENCE and PARDON. 


The repenting Suppliant intreating Forgiveneſs, xxv. 1. 3, 

li. xxx. 
beer and Hope in divine Mercy, Ixix. 1. cxix. 1, 
pr. 4. Pt. 11. 4 Pt. 12. 

Deſiring to be delivered from ſecret and preſumptuous Sin, 
; . Pt. 

'Fhe Happineſs of thoſe whoſe Sins are forgiven . 
God ſpeaking Salvation to the humble Penitent, xxxv. 5. 
The Frailty of human Life remark'd, a divine Mercy 

implor'd, xxx1#. 

True Repentance — beſt Sacrifice, l. 1. pt. 2. 


M OR AL PSALMS. 
The Character of a Man approved of God, xv. xxir- 
. 
The Safety and Happineſs of the Righteous, iv. 2. 5, 


xcvi. 
Peace and Joy the Fruits of right Conduct, xxxii. 1. 
Integrity and Piety the Support of good Men, iv. 9. 
The Happineſs of a virtuous Life, „ 
God's Care of his Saints, xxxiv. 3. XXXV. 1 
God the Safeguard of his People, cxxv. 
God the Guide of the Mock and Humble, xxv. 1. pt. 2. 
2. 
. and Proſperity 5 God alone, cxxvii. 
The Righteous ſafe in the worſt of Times, . 
The final Proſperity of the Righteous, cvi. 2. 
The happy Man and Family Blefiings, cxxviii. 
Perfection 


Jo 


2. 


N : . © 


perfection no where to be ſound but in the Path of true Re- 
ligion, cxix. 4. pt. 2. 


Obedience to God due from all, xxli. 2. 


Encouragement to truſt and love God, xxxiv. 2. 4. pt. 1. 
Exhortation to Peace and Holineſs, xxiv. 1. p. 2 1 
pt. 2. 


: Religious Education recommended, Ixxviii. 


Watchfulneſs over the Tongue, xxxix. 3. pt. 3. 

The charitable Man bleſſed, xxxvii. 1. pt. 2. xli. cxii. * 

Brotherly Love, cxxxiii. cxli. 

Peace and Proſperity the Portion of a penitent and reformed. 
People, IxXXV. i. 2. pt. z. 

A good King the Care ** Heaven, xxi. 

The different End of the Righteous and the Wicked, i. 
xxvii. 


God regards not the Wicked, but fayors the Righteous 


* 

The Sinner's Portion and Saint's Hope, xvii. 2 

The fatal Preſumption of the Wicked, and Happineſs of 
the Righteous, 8 

No Reafon to envy Sinners, xxxvil. 1. Xlix. Iv. 2. 

The Myſtery of Providence unfolded, Ixxiii. 4. pt. 1. 

Exhortation to truſt in God, not in Wealth or Fraud, Ixii. 

Riches can ſave no Man from Death, xlix. 

Rebels againſt the ſupreme Sovereign admoniſhed, Ixvi. 4. 
Ixxv1. 

A Warning to delaying Sinners, XCV. 5. 

A Warning to venal and corrupt Magiſtrates, Ixxxii. 

The Warnings'of God to his People, Ix xx1. 

digns of approaching Judgments, x11, 

The ungoverned Tongue reproved, cxl. 

Hypoeriſy expoſed, I. 1. pt. 2. 2. pt. 2. 3. 4. 6. 

lolatry reproved, cxv. cxxxv. 


The Fraiky and Slrortneſs of human Life, xc. : 


PSALMS adapted to PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, 
D Day. 


| Delight 3 in public Worſhip and Confidence 1 in God, xxiit,. 


IXiii. 4. 5. 10 2 


Public Prayer and Praiſe, Ixv. 3. CXXXIV, 
The Happineſs of pious Worſhippers, lxxxiv, 


Invitation: 
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Invitation to praiſe God, xcv. 2. 
A Pſalm before Prayer, XCV., 3. | 
Hoſanna,, cxviii. 4. 


LORD's DAY MOR NING. 


Prayer and Praiſe, iii. 1. v. 2. xix. 4. Ixiii, 3. 
God's Word moſt excellent, xix. 5. pt. 2. 
Delight! in God s Worlkip, exxii. 1. 2. 3. 


The COMMUNION: 
Chriſt's Death, Reſurrection, and Aſcenſion, ii. 3. 3. 


NW. 2, pt. 2. 

God's Goodneſs in the Miſſion of Chriſt, viii. 4 5. 
Chriſt's Sufferings and Exaltation, x xii. 3. 

Chriſt's Obedience and Death, Ixix. 2. z. 

The Kingdom of Chriſt, lxxii, 2. pt. 1. pt. 2. 

The Covenànt made with „„ 1... 
Chriſt exalted and Multitudes converted, . 
Hoſanna, cx viii. 3. 4. 


TAE TL AMC. 


Thanks for the Knowledge of God, xcvi, 4. cxi. 2. 
Thanks for the Goſpel, xcviu. 3. 


Praiſe to God, and Communion with his Church, cvi. 1. 3. 


Rejoicing in the Ways of N CXXXVIL, ©, 

Children devoted to God, xc. 

Children to be educated in the 1 of God, lxxviii. 3. 
Fraiſe to God as the Author of our Being, cxxxix. 9. 


o * Dt NA * Nx. 


At the 8 of a Miniſter, exxxii. 1, 

Goſpel Worſhip and Order, xlviii. 3. 

Praiſe to God, and Communion with his people, cvi. 1. 3. 
Jews and Gentiles united in the Chriftian Church, IxX vil. 
God the Protector of his Church, cv. 3. cxxxV. 3. 


At 


1725 
XVII. 
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at the OPENING of a PLACE of WORSHIP, | 


Ixxxvii. 2. cxxxii. 2. 


For a  F U N k R A L. 
A Funeral Pſalm, Ixxix. 5. | 


Patience under Affliction our reaſonable Duty, xlvi. 4 
Preparation for Death, xc. 4..pt. 2. 


God eternal, Man mortal, xc. 4. pt. 1. cii. 3. 
Human Frailty, and God's tender Regard to it, cii 


* 


PUBLIC HUMILIATION. 


National Sins confeſſed and lamented, liii. 


Sinful Nations chaſtiſed for their Reformation, cvii. 2. pt. 5. 
pt | 


Prayer heard, and the Righteous ſaved, x. 2. 


For a Day of Prayer in Time of War, xx. xliv, xlvi. 


In a Time of unſucceſsful War, lx. 


Prayer for Protection from an invading Enemy, cxhv. 4, 


In a Time of public Diſtreſs and Danger, Ixxxv. 3. 


PUBLIC THANKSGIVING. 


| National Proſperity gratefully acknowledged, Ixvii. cxliv. 


The Return of Proſperity rejoiced in, Ixxxv. 2. 3. | 
Thankſgiving for Peace, xlvi. 1. pt. 2. 3. pt. 2. 5. xIviu. 2, 


| Thanks for Protection in Time of War, xviii. 3. xxxiii. 


4. pt. 8. | | 


| —=- for Succeſs, xlvu, 2, | 
— for Deliverance from an invading Enemy, cxxiv. 
The Prayer of Loyalty, Ixi. | 
| good King the Care of Heaven, xxi. 
Power and Government from God alone, Ixxv. 2, 
A Prayer for the Prince of Wales, Ixxii. 


The BEGINNING of a NEW YEAR, 


4 For New Year's Day, xc. 8. a 
1 The Providence of God in the Seaſons of the Year, lxv, 5» 


cxxxvi. 6. 


The 


1. N W n NI 
The NATIVITY of CHRIS T. 
God's Goodneſs in the Miſſion of Chriſt, viii. 4. 


3. Pt. 2. 
Ahe 3 of Chriſt, leaks ll 
The firſt and ſecond Advent; xcvi. 3.0 
The Meſſiah ng for ever, cx. 1. 


MORNING PSALMS. 
iti, f. 2. xix. 4. Ixiii. 3. pt. 2. 4. Cxli, 4. 


: EVENING PS ALMS. 


8 


0, x 3, 4: 8. xvii, 1. Ixviii, 3. 7. EXXIX, 4+ pt. 3. 


cxi. 
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